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BG FO 
Dx. JOHN MISAUBIN. 


SIR, 
ERE I not well aſſur'd of your great candour, 
th&opinion I have of your nice judgment and 
refined taſte might give me terrible apprehenſions, 
while I am preſenting you a piece, wherein, I fear, 
much injuſtice is done to an author, whoſe beauties 
you can ſo exquiſitely reliſh in the original. | 


It would be hard to make a more delicate. compli- 
ment to a lady, than by dedicating to her the ſixth 
ſatire of Juvenal. Such an addreſs muſt naturally ſup- 
pole her free from all the vices and. follies there in- 
veighed againſt, Permit me, therefore, Sir, to prefix 
to a farce, wherein Quacks are ſo ſeverely expos'd, the 
name of one who will be remember'd as an honour to 
his profeſſion, while there is a ſingle practitioner in 
town, at whoſe door there is a lamp in the evening. 


I ſhall not here proceed in the common road of de- 
dications, to ſum up the many great talents with which 
Nature has enrich'd you : I ſhall not here, as | might, 
enlarge on excellencies ſo well known to the world; 
nor ſhall I mention here that politeneſs, which appears 
equal with your wit in your converſation ; and has made 
you the deſire of the great, and the envy of the whole 
profeſſion; that generous elegance with which you 
treat your friends and patients, inſomuch that the lat- 
ter are often gainers by their diſtempers, and drink 
you out more wine, than they pay you for phyſick. I 
thall not, I ſay, mention theſe; but I cannot, without 
the greateſt violence to myſelf, paſs by that Little Pill 
which has render'd you ſo great a bleſſing to mankind ; 
that Pill which is the oppoſite to Pandora's Box, and 
has done more real good in the world, than the poets 
feign the other to have done evil. Forgive me, Sir, 
if I am not able to CO OY while I am _— 

2 2 | 0 


i 
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of this invaluable remedy, to which ſo many owe 
their health, their pleaſure, nay, the very preſerva- 


tion of thcir being. 


It is this, Sir, which has animated the brethren of 
your taculty againſt you; that has made them repre- 


_ lent one of the greateſt men of this age, as an illiterate 


empirick ; for which weak effort of their malice, you 
have continually had a very laudable and juſt con- 
tempt. 8 | X 


Were I not apprehenſive of offending your ears that 
are ſo averſe to flattery, I might here mention your 
great {kill in divinity, philoſophy, &c. almoſt equal 
to your * in phyſick. But this the world 


will, I hope, be ſoon acquainted with, by your being 


prevail'd on to publiſh ſome of thoſe excellent treatiſes 
which your leiſure hours have produc'd, and which 

may, perhaps, be almoſt as ſerviceable to mankind as 

the labours of our moſt celebrated divines have been. 


And now, Sir, give me leave to conclude by wiſh- 


ing, that you may meet with the reward you merit; 


that the gratitude of ſome of your patients may, in 
return for the lengthening of their lives, contribute to 


immortalize your reputation That I may ſee a ſtatue 


erected to your memory, with that ſerpent of Æſcu - 


lapius in your hand, which you ſo deſervedly bear in 


your arms, is the ſincere wiſh of, 


af 


. 


Your moſt obedient, Z 


moſt humble ſeryant. 


PR E F 4 ©: > 


1 Medecin mal grẽ Lui of Moliere hath been al- 
ways eſteemed in France the beſt of that author's 
humourous pieces. Miſanthrope, to which it was firſt 
added, owed to it chiefly its ſucceſs. That excellent 
play was of too grave a kind to hit the genius of the 
F rench nation; on which account the author, in a 
very few days, produced this farce; which 2 
added to the Miſanthrope, gave it one of the greate! 
runs that any play ever met with on that ſtage. 

The Engliſh theatre owes this farce to an accident 
not unlike that which gave it to the French. And I 
wiſh I had been as able to preſerve the ſpirit of Moliere, 
as I have, in tranſlating it, fallen ſhort even of that 
very little time he allowed himſelf in writing it: how- 
ever, the candour of its audiences has given me no 
reaſon to repent or be aſhamed of my undertaking, as 
perhaps when I have returned what is due to Moliere, 
and to the performers, I ſhall have very little cauſe of 
triumph from it. | 

Theapplauſe our Mock Dector received on the thea- 
tre, admits of no addition from my pen. I ſhall only 
congratulate the town on the lively hope they may en- 
tertain of having the loſs, they are one day to fuffer 
in the father, ſo well ſupply'd in the ſon. £ 

But I cannot, when I mention the riſing glories of 
the theatre, omit one, who, tho? the owes little adyan- 
tage to the part of Dorcas, hathralready convinced the 
beſt judges of her admirable genius for the ſtage : ſhe 
hath ſufficiently ſhewn in the Old Debauchees, that 
her capacity is not confined to a ſong ; and I dare ſwear 
they will ſhortly own her able to do juſtice to characters 
of a much greater conſequence. 

One pleaſure I enjoy from the ſucceſs of this piece, 
is a proſpect of tranſplanting fucceſsfully ſome others 
of Moliere of great value. How I have done this,. 
any Engliſh reader may be ſatisfy*d by examining an 
exact literal tranſlation of the Medecin malgre Lui, 
which is the ſecond in the ſecond volume of Select 
Comedies of Moliere. 
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SCENE Il. A WOOD. 
DORO AS, GREGORY. 
GREGORY, 


TELL you no, I won't comply, and it is my 
buſineſs to talk, and to command. 

Don c. And ] tell you, you ſhall conform to my 
will; and that I was net marry'd to you to ſuffer your 
ill. humours. 1 | 

GREG. O the intolerable fatigue of matrimony ! 

Ariſtotle never ſaid a better thing in his life, than when 
he told us, That a wife is worſe than a devil.” 
4 * Hear the learned gentleman with his Ari- 

otle, . | 


Gree, And a learned man I am too; find me out x 


maker of fagots that's able, like myſelf, to reaſon upon 

things, or that can boaſt ſuch an education as mine. 
Dorc. An education! | 5 ; 

SGE. Ay, huſſy, a regular education; firſt at the 


charity-ſchool, where | learnt to read; then T waited - 


on a gentleman at Oxford, where I learnt——vrery near 


as much as my maſter ; from whence ] attended a tia- 
velling phyfician fix years, under the facetions deno- 
mination. of a Merry-Andrew, where I learnt phyfick. 
Doc. O that thou hadſt follow'd him ftilt! Curs'd 
be the hour wherein I anſwer'd the parſon, T will!“ 
Ro B 4. (3REGs 
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ſome part on't. 


— x 


8 THE MOCK DOCTOR: Or, 


Gres. And curs'd be the parſon that aſk'd me the 
queſtion! "= 

Don c. You have reaſon to complain of him indeed, 
who ought to be on your knees every mement return 


ing thanks to Heaven for that great bleſſing it ſent you 
when it ſent you myſelf, I hope you have not the 


aſſurance to think you deſerved ſuch a wife as me? 
ATR I. Beſſy Bell. 


Dok c. When a lady, like me, condeſcends to agree, 
To let ſuch a jackanapes taſte her, ; 
14s rig zeal and care ſhould he worſhip the 
alr, | 
Who gives him — what's meat for his 
maſter ! 
His actions ſhould ſtill 
Attend on her will: 
Hear, firrah, and take it for warning ; 
To her he ſhould be 
9 Each night on his knee, 
And ſo he ſhould be on each morning. 


Gaes, Meat for my maſter! you were meat for 
your maſter, if I an't miſtaken; for, to one of our 
thames be it ſpcken, you roſe as a good virgin from me 
as you went to bed. Come, come, Madam, it was 2 


lucky day for you, when you found me out. 


Dorc. Lucky indeed! a fellow who eats every 


thing I have. 


Gur: 6G. That happens to be a miſtake, for I drink 
_Dorc. That has not even left me a bed to lie on. 
GEG. You'll ric the earlier. ; 
Dog c. And who from morning *till night is eter- 
nally in an alchouſe. 


GREO. It's genteel, the ſquire does the ſame. | 
Dok c. Pray, Sir, what are you willing I ſhall do 


vith my family? 
GEG. Whatever you pleaſe. 


Doxc. My four little children that are continually 
crying for bread ? | . 
GREG, 
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Gard. Give em a rod! beſt cure in the world for 
crying children. 

Dok c. And do you imagine, ſot- 

GEG. Harkye, my dear, you know my temper is 
not over and above paſſive, and that my arm is ex- 
tremely active. 

Don c. I laugh at your threats, poor, beggarly i in- 
ſolent fellow. 

Gre. Soft object of my-wiſhing eyes, I ſhall play g 
wich your pretty ears. 

Dorc. Touch me if you dare, you inſolent, impu - 
dent, dirty, lazy, raſcally —— | 

GREG. Oh, ho, ho: | you will have it then, I find. 
ä [ Beats tr. 


Doc. O, murder! murder! 25 
80 E N E II. 


; GREGORY, DORCAS, Ree ROBERT. 


Roz. What's the matter here? Fy. upon you ! fy- 
upon you, neighbour, to beat your wife in this ſcan-" 
dalous manner: 

Dorxc. Well, Sir; and 1 have a mind to be beat, 
and what then 

Ro B. O dear, Madam! I give my conſent with all- 
my heart and ſoul. 

Donc. What's that to you, ſaueebox? Is: it any. 
buſineſs of yours? 

Ros. No, certainly, Madam. 

Don c. Here's an impertinent fellow for you, won & 
ſuffer a huſband to beat his own wife. 


AER. Wincheſter Wedding. 


Go thraſh your owh rib; Sir, at home, 
Nor thus inter fere u ch our inte; 
May cuck6ldom {till be his doom, 
__ Who ftrives to part huſband aud wife ! . 
Supy ie Ive a mind he ſhould drub; 
hole bones are they, Sir, he's to lick? ? 
At w 4 expence is it, you rub? ** 
Jou are not to * * a flick. 


. 
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"dw Neighbour, I aſk your - pardori heartily ; here, 
take and thraſh your wife, beat her as you ought to do. 

GrEG. No, Sir, I won't beat her. 

Ro. O! Sir! that's another thing. 

Gees. I'itbeat her when T pleaſe, and will not beat 
her when 1 do not pleaſe. She is my wife, and not 
yours. 

Ros, Certainly. 

Doxc. Give me the ſtick, FE huſband. 

Ros. Well, if ever I attempt to part huſband and 
mY * may I be beaten myſelf. q 


= Ci 8; NE. ME. 
GREGORY, DORCAS. 


Gre. Come, my dear, let us be friends. 

Don c. What, after beating me fo ! 

GREG. "Twas but in jeſt. 

Don c. I deſire you will crack your jeſts on your 


- own bones, not on mine, 


GREG. Pſhaw ! you know, you and I are one, and 
I beat one half of myſelf when 1 beat you. 

Doxe. Yes, but for the future I deſire you. will | 
beat the other half of yourſelf. 

GREG. Come, my pretty dear, I aſk pardon, I'm 


forry tor't. 
Don c. For once, I pardon you — but you ſhall 


pay tor it. 


GRE6. Pſhaw ! pſhaw ! child, theſe are only little 
affairs, neceſſary in friendſnip; four or five good 
blows with a cudgel between your very fond couples 
only tend to heighten the affections, on now to the 
wood ; and I promiſe thee to make a hundred fagots 
before I come home a | 

Dorc. If I am not reveng'd ON thoſe blows of 
yours Oh, that I could but think of ſome method 
to be reveng'd on him ! Hang the rogue, he's quite 
infenſible of cuckoldom. | 1 


A1R LEE ---: Oh London 7 a fine 8 


In ancient days I've heard, with horns 
The wife ker ſpouſe could fright, 5 8 
4 A 
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Which now the hero bravely ſcorns, 
So common is the ſight. 
To city, country, camp, or court, 
Or whereſoe'er he go, 
No horned brother dares make ſport, | 
They're cuckolds all arow. 


Oh that I could find out ſome e invention to get him | 
well drubb'd! 


SCENE IV. 


HARRY, JAMES, DORCAS. 


_ Harry, Were ever two fools ſent on ſuch a meſ- 
ſage as we are, in queſt of a dumb doctor? 

ſamts. Blame your own curied memory that made 
you forget his name. For my part, I'll travel thro? 
the world rather than return without him ; that were 
as much as a limb or two were worth. 

Hazzy. Was ever ſuch. a curſed misfortune to 
loſe the letter ? I ſhould not even know his name if I 
- were to hear it. | 

Doke.. Can I find no invention to be reveng'd "yu 
Heyday ! who are theſe? , 

JamEs, Harkye, miſtreſs, do you know where — 
where — where doctor What-d*ye-call-him n. Bo if 

- Doxc. Doctor who? N 

1 Doctor doctor —— what's his name? 

we: Hey ! what, has the fellow a mind to banter 
me? 
Hazy. Is there no phyBeian hereabouts famors 
for curing dumbneſs? 

Doc. I fancy you have no need of ſuch aghyſiciar, 

Mr. Impertinence. 
" Harry. Don't miſtake us, good woman, we 3 t 
mean to banter you; we are ſent by our ee whoſe 
daughter has loſt her ſpeech, for a certain phyſician 
who lives hereabouts ; we have' loſt our yon cc yg 
Le as much as our lives are worth to return —_— 
im. 

Dore. There is one doctor Lazy lives juſt by, but 
he has left. off practiſing. You would not get him a 
mile, to fave the lives of a thouſand patients. 


B 6 FaMtss. 


- 
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Janes. Direct us but to him; we'll bring him with 
us one way or other, I warrant you. 

Hax RV. Ay, 95 we'll have him with us, tho' we 
carry him on our backs. 5 | | | 

Dorxc. Ha! Heaven has inſpir'd me with one of the 
moſt admirable inventions to be reveng'd on my hang- 
dog! [Aſi. — I aſſure you, if you can get him with 
vou, he'll do your young lady's buſineſs tor her; he's 
reckon'd one of the beſt phyſicians in the world, eipe- 
cially for dumbneſs, 

„HARRY. Pray tell us where he lives. 
Doc. You'll never be able to get him orft of his 
own houſe; but if you watch hereabouts, you'll cer- 
tainly meet with him, for he very often amuſes himſelf 
with cutting wood. 3 

HARRY. A phyſician cut wood! 

Jamss. I ſuppoſe he amuſes himſelf in ſearching 
after herbs, you mean. * 

Dore. No, he's one of the moſt extraordinary men 
in the world: he goes dreſt like a common clown; for 
there is nothing he ſo much dreads, as to be known 
tor a phyſician. | 
— James. All your great men have ſome ſtrange od- 
dities about 'em. . 

Doc. Why he will ſuffer himſelf to be beat, before 
he will own himſelf a phyfician—and 17Il give you my 
word, you'll never make him own himſelf one, unleis 

ou both of you take a good cudgel, and thraſh him 
into it; tis what we are forc'd to do, when we have 
any need of him. 
£5 oo s. What a ridiculous whim is here! 

orc. Very true; and in ſo great a man! 

Jas. And is he ſo very ſkiltul a man? 

Don c. Skilful ! why he does miracles. About half 
a year ago, a woman was given over by all her phy- 
* -FKicians, nay, ſhe had been dead for ſome time; when 
this great man came to her, as ſoon as he ſaw her, he 
pour'd a little drop of ſomething down her throat — 

he had no ſooner done it, than ſhe got out of her 
bed, and walk'd about her room, as if there had been 
nothing the matter with her. ; OE” 

Bork. Oh prodigious : 


Dorc, 
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Doxc. *Tis not above three weeks ago, that a child 
of twelve ycars old fell from the top of a honſe to the 
bottom, and broke its ſkull, its arms, and legs. — 
Our phyſician was no ſooner drubb'd into making him 
a vifit, than having rubb'd the child all, over with a 
certain ointment, it got tg its gs and run away 
to play. | 

Bor. Oh moſt wonderful! 

Hazrxy. Hey! Gad, James, we'll drub him out of 
a pot of this ointment. | 

JAuzs. But can he cure dumbneſs ? 

Dor c. Dumbneſs! Why the curate of our pariſh's 
wife was born dumb; and the doctor with a tort of 
waſh waſhed her tongue till he ſet it a- going ſo, that 
in leſs than a month's time ſhe out- talked her huſband: 
i Harry. This muſt be the TOY man we were ſent 

10. 

Dorc. Yonder is the very man we ſpeak of. 

James. What, that he, yonder? 

- Dore. The very ſame. He has ſpy'd us, and 
taken up his bill. 

Jams. Come, Harry, don't let us loſe one moment. 
—— - Miſtreſs, your ſervant; we give you ten thou- 
ſand thanks for this favour. 

Don c. Be ſure you make ou uſe of your 2 
James, He ſhan't want 


SCENE v. Another Part of the n 


JAMES, HARRY, GREGORY. 


GEG. Pox on't ! *tis moſt confounded hot weather, 
Hey ! who have we here ? 

James, Sir, your moſt obedient humble ſerva — 

GEG. Sir, your ſervant. : 
. James. We are mighty happy in indie you 
ere. 

GREG. Ay, like enough. — | 

James. *Tis in your power, Sir, to do us a very 
great favour. We come, Sir, to implore your 
; aſſiſtance 1 in a certain affair. 2 

Ges. If it be in my power to give you any aſſiſt- 
ance, * I'm very to do ĩt. 


| IAS. 6 
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James. Sir, you are extremely obliging. But, 
dear Sir, let me beg you'd be cover'd; the ſun will 
hurt your complexion. 2 | 

Harry, For Heaven's ſake, Sir, be cover'd. 

GREG. Theſe ſhould be footmen, by their dreſs ; 
but ſhould be courtiers by their ceremony. [ Aſiae. 

Jus. You mult not think it ſtrange, Sir, that we 
come thus to ſeek atter you: men of your capacity 
will be ſought after by the whole world. 

GREG. Truly, Gentlemen, tho' I ſay it that ſhould 
not ſay it, I have a pretty good hand at a fagot, 
JamEs, O dear Sir! 1 5 

GREG. You may, perhaps, buy fagots cheaper 
otherwhere ; but if you find ſuch in all this country, 
you ſhall have mine tor nothing. To make but-one 
word then with you, you ſhall have mine for ten ſhil- 
lings a hundred. . 

1885 Don't talk in that manner, I deſire you. 

GREG. I could not fell em a penny cheaper if 
'twas to my father. 5 
Jans. Dear Sir, we know you very well — don't 
jeſt with us in this manner. 

GREG. Faith, maſter, I am ſo much in earneſt, 


I can't bate one farthing. 


James. O pray, Sir, leave this idle diſcourſe,— 
Can a perſon, like you, amuſe himſelf in this manner? 
Can a learned and famous phyſician, like you, try to 
diſguiſe himſelf do the world, and bury ſuch fine ta- 


" Jents in the woods? 


 GrtG. The fellow's a fool. 3 

.JaMEs. Let me intreat you, Sir; not to diſſemble 
with us. 1288 . 
Hax x. It is in vain, Sir; we know what you are. 
Gn. Know what you are! what do you know of 


me? | 


— + the we know you, Sir, to be a very 
phyſician. 


_-  Gre6. Phyſician in your teeth! I a phyſician - 


- Jamss. The fit is on him.—Sir, let me beſeech you 
to conceal yourſelf no longer, and oblige us to—you 
know what, „ > Exec, | | 
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GEG. Devil take me if I know what, Sir, But 
I know this, that I'm no phyſician. | 

James. We muſt proceed to the uſual remedy, 1 

find. And ſo you are a0 Phyfician ? 
__  GRE6. No. 

JAuxs. You are no phyſician ? 

GEG. No, I tell you. 

James. Well, if we muſt, we muſt. [Beat bin. 
Gn. Oh! Oh! gentlemen | ! gentlemen! What 
are you doing? I am Org am— whatever you pleaſe 
to have me. 

James, Why will you oblige us, Sir, to this vio- 
lence ? | 

HARRY. Why will you force us to this troubleſome 
remedy ? 

James, I aſſure —__ Sir, it gives me a * deal 
4 ain. 
Ae I aſſure you, Sir, 5 ſo it does me. But 
pray, gentlemen, what is the reaſon that you have-a 
mind to make a phyſician of me ? 

1 What : do you deny your being a phyſician 

again ” | 
Gare. And the Devil take me, if I am. | 

HARRY. You are no Leg yſician? | 

GRREG. May I be pox'd if I am. [F529 beat him. 
Oh''!— Oh !— — ee ; Oh! for Heaven's 
fake; I am a phyſician, and an apothecary too, if 
you'll have me; I had rather be any thing, than be 
knock'd o' the head. 

James. Dear Sir, I am rejoic'd to ſee you | come to 
your ſenſes; 1 aſk pardon ten thouſand times for what 
you have forc'd us to. 
xk. Perhaps I am deceiv'd myſelf, and am a 

phyſician without knowing it. But, dear Sentlemen, | 
are you certain Pm a phyfician. | 

James. Yes, the greateſt + wa; in the world. 

GREG, Indeed. 

HARRY. A phyſician that has curd all ſorts of diſ- 


8 
— REG. The devil I have! 
James. That has made a woman walk about the 


room, after ſhe was dead fix hours, 
: HARRY. 
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HARRY. That ſet a child upon its legs immediately 
after it had broke em. : 5 
James. That made the curate's wife, who was 
dumb, talk faſter than her huſband. = > 
Ha Rv. Look ye, Sir, you ſhall have content; my 
maſter will give you whatever you will demand. 
GRr+6. Shall I have whatever I will demand? 
James. You may depend upon it. | 
GEG I am a phylician, without doubt — I had 
forgot it, but | begin to recollect myſelf — Well — and 
what is the diſtemper I am to cure? 
James. My young miſtreſs, Sir, has loſt her 
tongue. i : 1 8 
GREG. The Devil take me, if I have found it. 


But, come, gentlemen, if I muſt go with you, I mult 


* n 


have a phyſician's habit; for a phyſician can ne more 


preſcribe without a full wig, than without a fee. 
| ¶Zætunt. 


. 
DORC A8. 


Don c. I don't remember my heart has gone ſo pit- 
a-pat with joy a long. while. Revenge is jurely the 
moſt delicious moriel the. devil ever dropt into the 
mouth of a woman. And this is a revenge which colts. 
nothing; for alack-a-day | to plant horns. upon a 
huſband's head is more dangerous than is imagin'd. 
——— Odd! I had a narrow eſcape when I met with. 
this fool; the beſt of my market was over, and I be- 
gan to grow almoſt as cheap as a craek'd China cup. 


A.IR IV.. Pinks and lilies, 
A woman's-ware, like: China, 
Now cheap, now dear is bought; 


When whole, tho* worth a guinea, 
When broke, 's not worth a groat. 


A woman at St. James s, 
With hundteds you obtain; 
But ſtay till loſt her fame is, 
Shell be cheap in Drury-Lane; : 
| | SCENE 


% > 


— 
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SCENE VII. Sir JasPER's Houſe 
Sir JASPER ard JAMES. 


SIR JasP., Where is he? Where is he? | 
JamEs.. Only recruiting himſelf after his journey. 
You need not be impatient, Sir; for were my young 
lady dead, he'd bring her to life again. —He makes no 
more of bringing a patient to life, than other phyſi- 
cians do of killing him. "5 

SIR JAsP. Tis ſtrange ſo great a man ſhould have 
thoſe unaccountable odd humours you mention'd. 
James. Pis but a good blow or two, and he eomes 
immediately to himſelf.— Here he is. 


8s EN E VII. 
Sir JASPER, JAMES, GREGORY, HART. 


Harry. Sir, this is the doctor. | 
Six Jase, Dear Sir, you're the welcomeſt man in 
the world. Mo, 5 
cw Hippocrates ſays, we ſhould both be co- 

ver d. —q 

- Sin Jase, Ha! does Hippocrates ſay ſo? In what 

chapter, pray? | | : 

GREG. In his chapter of hats. 

- SIR Jas?. Since Hippocrates ſays fo, I ſhall obey 
im. | ; 
GRE. Doctor, after having exceedingly travell'd 

in the highway of letters a „ 

Sts Asp. 8 whom do you ſpeak to? 

GREG. To you, doctor. FE | 

Sis JAs P. Ha, ha! I am a knight, thank the 

king's grace for it; but no doctor. 2 

G REG. What you're no doctor? 

StR Jase. No, upon my word. 

GRREG. Youre no doctor? 

StR 'Jasp. Doctor! no. ET 4, 

GrEG, There "tis done. [Beats him. 

! Sud Jas. Done, in the Devil's name! What's 

one? ; 


1 
- 


| GREG. 


bottom of my ſoul. 


bottom of mine. 
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Gunze. Why now you're made a doctor of phy- 
ie I am ſure it is all the degrees I ever took. 
b 855 Jase, What a devil of a fellow have you brought 
obs : 
_ James. I told you, Sir, the doctor had ſtrange 
whims with him. FE Totes | 
Six Jasy. Whims, quotha !—Egad, I ſhall bind his 
Pphyſicianſhip over to his good behaviour, if he has any 
more of theſe whims. 5 
GREG, Sir, I aſk pardon for the liberty T have taken. 
SIR Jasp. Oh! it's very well, it's very well for once. 
GrEs. I am forry for thoſe blows. 
. Sis Jas?, Nothing at all, nothing at all, Sir. 
Gates, Which I was oblig'd to have the honour of 


lying on ſo thick upon you. 


Str JAsp. Let us talk no more of em, Sir.—M 
daughter, doctor, is fallen into a very ſtrange dit- - 

GREG, Sir, I am overjoy'd to hear it; and I wiſh, 
with all my heart, you and your whole family had the 
fame — for me, as your daughter, to ſhew the 
great defire I have to ſerve you. . | 
SR Tas. Sir, I am oblig'd to you. 

GREG. I aſſure you, Sir, I ſpeak from the very 


Sik Jasy. I do bel 


- 


ieve you, Sir, from the very 


Grxe., What is your daughter's name? 
Six Jase, My daughter's name is Charlot. 


SGE. Are you ſure ſhe was chriſten'd Charlot ? 


Sir Jasy. No, Sir, fhe was chriſten'd Charlotta. 

Gnkze. Hum! I had rather ſhe ſhould have-been 
chriſten'd Charlotte. Charlotte is a very good name 
for a patient; and let me tell yon, the name is often 
of as much ſervice to the patient, as the phyſician is, 


8 e EN E IX. 


dr JASPER, GREGORY, CHARLOTTE, 


MAID. 


In Inst, Sir, my daughter's here. 5 
GRE6, Is that my patient? Upon my word ſhe car- 
| | ries 


_— 
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ries no diſtemper in her countenance —— and I fancy 
a healthy young fellow would fit very well upon her. 

Sir JasP. You make her ſmile, doctor. : FOR 
GrE6. So much the better; tis a very good fign 

when we can bring a patient to ſmile ; it is a fign that 
the diſtemper begins to clarify, as we fay,— Well, 
child, what's the matter with you? What's your dil- 
. temper ? WORE i Og OB * 

Cn. Han, hi, hon, han, 

GREG, What do you ſay? 

Cuar. Han, hi, han, hon, 
- GrEG, What, what, what 

Crar. Han, hi, hon | 

GEG. Han! hon! henin! ha!—TI don't under- 
ſtand a word ſhe ſays, Han! hi! hon! What the 
devil of a language is this? | | 

Sis Jas?. Why, that's her diftemper, Sir. She's 
become dumb, and no one can affign the cauſe —— 
And this diſtemper, Sir, has kept back her marriage. 
Gn. Kept back her marriage? Why ſo? 

Sin Jasp. her lover refuſes to have her 
till ſhe's cur d. 5 5 
GREG. O Lud! was ever ſuch a fool, that would 
not have his wife dumb! — Would to heaven my 
wife was dumb, I'd be far from deſiring to cure her. 
—— Does this diſtemper, this Han, hi, hon, oppreſs 


her very much? 

SIR JAsP., Yes, Sir. | | 1255 
GREG, So much the better. Has ſhe any great 
pains? ; ; | 
- SIR, JAs . Very great. 2 

GEG. That's juſt as I would have it. Give me 
8 child. Hum—Ha—— a very dumb pulſe, 
In N 8 33 


Six Jasye, You have gueſs'd her e 

SGxEG. Ay, Sir, we great phyſicians know a dif- 

temper immediately. I know ſome of the college would 

call this the Boree,, or the Coupee, or the Sinkee, or 

twenty other diſtempers ; but 1 give you my word, Sir, 

het daughter is nothing more than dumb —— So Pd 
ve you be very eaſy; for there is nothing elſe the 

: EZ, AP 4 „ n * ' a Mat- 
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matter with her. If ſhe were not dumb, ſhe would 
be as well as I am. 

Sir Jas. But I ſhould be glad to know, doctor, 
fiom whence her dumbneſs proceeds? | 

Gree. Nothing ſo eafily accounted for Her 
dumbneſs proceeds from her having loſt her ſpeech. 
81 JasP. But whence, if you pleaſe, „ her 
having loſt her ſpeech? 

GrEes. All our beſt authors will tell you, it is the 
impediment of the action of the tongue 

Sir Jas?. But if you pleaſe, dear dir, your ſenti- 
ments upon, that impediment. 

GEG. Ariſtotle has . that ſubject ſaid very fine 
things; very fine thi | 

Sir JasP. I believe 4 doctor. 

Gres. Ah! he was a great man, he was, indeed, 
a very great man, A man, who upon that ſubject 
was a man that ——But to return to our reaſoning ; I 
hold that this impediment of the action of the tongue 
is cauſed by certain humours which our great pbyſi- 
cians call humours—humours.— Ah! you under- 
ſtand Latin 

SIR Jasp. Not in the leaſt, 1 

Greg. What, not underſtand Latin ? 

Six Jasp. No indeed, doctor. | 

- GrEs. Cabricius arci thuram cathalimus, fineulari- 
ter nom. Hæc muſa hic, hæc, hoc, genitivo hujus, 
hunc, hanc muſe. Bonus, bona, bonum. Eſtne ora- 
tio Latinus? Etiam. Quia ſubſtantivo & adjectivum 
concordat in generi numerum & caſus, fic dicunt, 
aiunt, prædicant, clamitant, & ſimilibus. 

SIR As. Ah! Why did 1 neglect my ſtudies ? 

Harry. What a prodigious man is this! 

GEG. Beſides, Sir, certain ſpirits paſſing from the 
left ſide, which is the feat of the liver, to the right, 
which is the ſeat of the heart, we find the lungs, 
which we call in Latin, Whiſkerus, having communi- 
cation with the brain, which we name in Greek, Jack- 
bootos, by means of a hollow vein, which we call i in 
Hebrew, Periwiggus. meet in the road with. the ſaid 
Ipirits which fill the ventricles of the Omotaplaſmus; - 


and e the ſaid humours have you Pens, 
n 
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hend me well, Sir! And becauſe the ſaid humours 
have a certain malignity—Litten ſeriouſly, I beg you. 

Six Jasy. I do. „ e Da 

Gx EG. Have a certain malignity that is cauſed - Be 
attentive, if you pleaſe. | 

SIR -JA8P. I am. . | 

GEG. That is caus'd, I ſay, by the acrimony of 
the humeurs engender'd in the concavity of the dia- 
phragm ; thence it arrives, that theſe vapours, Pro- 
pria quz maribus tribuuntur, maſcula dicas, Ut ſunt 
divorum, Mars, Bacchus, Apollo, virorum—This, 
Sir, is the cauſe of your daughter's being dumb. 

HARRY. O that I had but his tongue 

SIX JasP, It is impoſſible to reaſon better, no 
doubt. But, dear Sir, there is one thing. ——T al- 
ways thought, till now, that the heart was on the 
left fide, and the liver on the right. 

GREG. Ay, Sir, fo they were formerly; but we 
have chang'd all that. The college at preſent, Sir, 
proceeds upon an entire new method, 1 

SIR JasP. I aſk your pardon, Sir. ; 

GREG. Oh, Sir! there's no harm —— You're not 
oblig'd to know ſo much as we do, | Pts 

Six Jas p. Very true. But, Doctor, what would 
you have done with my daughter? | 8 

Gk. What would I have done with her? Why, 
my advice 1s, that you immediately put her into a bed 
warm'd with a braſs warming pan: cauſe her to drink 
one quart of ſpring-water, mix d with one pint of 
brandy, ſix Seville oranges, and three ounces of the 
beſt double - refinꝰd ſugar. 8 

Str Jas p. Why, this is punch, Doctor. 

GEG. Punch, Sir! Ay, Sir. — And what's bet- 
ter than punch to make people talk? Never tell me 
of your juleps, your gruels, your — your — this and 
that, and t' other, which are only arts to keep a 
patient in hand a long time. I love to do buſineſs 
all at once. FF | 
' Sis Jas?, Doctor, Iaſk pardon; you ſhallbe obey'd. 

8 | [Gives money. 
GRrEs6, I'll return in the evening, and fee what _— 


4 
— 


* 
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fect it has had on her. But hold, there's another young 
lady here that I muſt apply ſome little remedies to. 
Marv. Who? me! I was never better in my life, I 
thank you, Sir. l vs | 
GRE. So much the worſe, Madam; ſo much the 
worſe. —*T1s very dangerous to be very well - For 
when one is very well, one has nothing elſe to do but 


d 0s take phyſick, and bleed away. 


SIR Jas. Oh, ſtrange! What, bleed, when one 
has no diltemper? . Fug - 
_ Gres. It may be ſtrange, perhaps, but *tis very 
wholſome. Beſides, Madam, it is not your caſe, at 
reſent, to be very well; at leaſt, you cannot poffibly 
well above three days longer; and it is always beſt 
to cure a diſtemper before you have it or, as we ſay 
in Greek, Diſte m beſtum eſt curare ante habeſtum. 
What I ſhall preſcribe you, at preſent; is to take, 
every fix hours, one of theſe bolus s. 
Map. Ha, ha, ha! Why, Doctor, theſe look 
exactly like lumps of loaf - ſugar. | | 
GREG. Take one of. theſe bolus's, I ſay, every fix 


| hours, wathing it down with fix ſpoonfuls of the belt 


Holland's Geneva, 8 
SN Jas?. Sure you are in jeſt, Doctor! — This 


wench does not ſhew any ſymptom of a diſtemper. 


GREG. Sir Jaſper, let me tell you, it were not amiſs 

- if you yourſelf took a little lenitive phyſick: I ſhall 
prepare ſomething for you 
Six Jas. Ha, ha, ha! No, no, Door, I have 


: _ eſcap'd both doctors and diſtempers hitherto ; and I 


am reſolv'd the diſtemper ſhall pay me the firſt viſit. | 
GREG. Say you ſo, Sir? Why then, if I can get no 
more patients here, I muſt even ſeek them elſewhere ; 
and ſo humbly begge te domine domitii veniam goundi 
foras. © | | „ N 
Sun JAsP. Well, this is a phyſician of vaſt capacity, 
but of exceeding odd humours, 2 


S8 CEN E X. The Street, 
LEANDER ſow. 


Ah, Charlotte! thcu haſt no reaſon to apprehend 


- 


THE DUMB.LADY CUR'D. 23 


ignorance of what thou endureſt, ſince I can ſo 
eaſily gueſs thy torment by my own.——Oh, how _ 
much more juſtifiable are my fears, when you have 
not only the command of a parent, but the temptation - i 
of fortune to allure you. £ 1 
AIR V. 
O curſed power of gold, 
For which all honour's ſold, | 
And honeſty's no more! 1 
For thee we often find | 
The great in leagues combinꝰd 
To trick and rob the poor: 
By thee the fool and knave - 
Tranſcend the wiſe and brave, 
So abſolute*thy reign: 
. Without ſome help of thine, 
The greateſt beauties ſhine, 
And lovers plead in Wain. . 


LEANDER, GREGORY, 
GREG. Upon my word, this is a good beginning; 
and fince —— . | —— 
' LEAN. I have waited for you, Doctor, a long time; 
Pm come to beg your afliſtance, 65 
GEG, Ay, you have need of aſſiſtance indeed! 
What a pulſe is here! What do you out o' your bed? 
55 | 55 [| Peels his pulſe. 
Lean. Ha, ha, ha! Doctor, you're miſtaken ;- I 
am not fick, I afſure you. | þ 22 | 
GeEG. How, Sir! not ſick! Do you think I don't 
know when a man is fick better than he does himſelf? 3 
LEAN. Well, if I have any diſtemper, it is the love 7 
of that young lady, your patient, from whom you juſt 
now come; and to whom if you can convey me, I 
ſwear, dear Doctor, I ſhall be effectually cur d. i 
GREG. Do you take me for a pimp, Sir? a phy- 
ſician for a pimp? | EY 
LEAN. Dear Sir, make no noiſe. 


GREG, 
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yeur worſhip would 


Gk. Sir, I will make a noiſe: you're an imper- 
tinent fellow. \ 

LE AN. Softly, good Sir. 

GRrEs6. I ſhall ſhew you, Sir, that I'm not ſuch a 
ſort of a perſon; and that you're an inſolent, ſaucy 


” {Leander gives a purſe. ]—— l'm not ſpeaking to you, 


Sir ; but there are certain impertinent fellows in the 
world, that take people for what they are not which 


always puts me, Sir, into ſach a paſſion, that 


' I aſk pardon, Sir, for the liberty I have 
taken. 
GrEc. O, dear Sir! no offence 3 in the leaſt.. 


* Pray, Sir, how am I to ſerve you ? 


Lean. This diſtemper, Sir, which you are ſent m_ 
to cure, is feign'd. The phyſicians have reaſon'd upon 
it, according to cuſtom, and have derived it from the 
brain, from the bowels, from the liver, lungs, lights, 
and every part of the body: but the true cauſe of it is 
love; and is an invention of Charlot's, to deliver her 
from a match which the diſlikes. - 

GrEc. Hum! Hs Lag you were to diſguiſe 
yourſelf as an apotheca 

Lean. Fm not very well known to her father: 
therefore believe I ma _= paſs upon him ſecurely. 

Greco. Go then, di guiſe y ourſelf immediately; ; Il 
wait for you here,— Ha! 3 1 ſee a patient. 

„ [Exit Leander, 


CE NE: NL 
GREGORY, JAMES, and DAVY. 


Gutc, Gad, matters go ſwimmingly, ru eva 
continue a hyſician as long as I live. 

James. [Spraks aking to Oey) Fear not; if he re- 

lapſe into his — Plt quickly thraſh him 2 
the phyſician _ Door, I ive brought you a 
patient, 

Davy. My poo r wife, Doctor, has kept her bed 
theſe ſix eee ond gory holds out his hand.) If 

find ont ſome means to cure 

1 


GREe. 
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GEG. What's the matter with her? | 

Davy. Why, ſhe has had ſeveral phyſicians ; one 
ſays 'tis the dropſy ; another tis the what - d'ye-call- it, 
the tumpany; à third ſay *tis a flow fever; a fourth 
ſays the rhumatiz ; a fifth—— 

GREG. What are the ſymptoms ? 

Davy. Symptoms, Sir! 15 

GREG. Ay, ay, what does ſhe complain of? 

Davy. Why, ſhe is always craving and craving for 
drink; eats nothing at all. Then her legs are ſwell'd 
up as big as a ood Nandfobng poſt, and as cold they be 
3s a ſtone, NY ds ak A 

GREG. Come, to the purpoſe ; ſpeak to the pur- 

' poſe, my friend. _ | ag out his Hand. 

Davy. The purpoſe is, Sir, that I am come to aſk 
what your worſhip pleaſes to have done with her. 

GREG. Pihaw, pſhaw, pſhaw ! I don't underſtand 
one word what you mean. . | 

James. His wife is fick, Doctor; and he has brought 
you a guinea for your advice. Give it the doctor, 
friend. ; {Davy gives the guinea. 

GREG. Ay, now I underſtand you; here's a gen- 
tleman explains the caſe. You ſay your wife is lick 
of the droply ? | | 548 

Davy. Yes, an't pleaſe you worſhip. *, 

GrEG. Well, I have made a ſhift to.comprehend 
your meaning at laſt; you have the ſtrangeſt way of 
deſcribing a diſtemper ! You ſay your wife is always 
calling for drink; let her have as much as ſhe deſires; 
ſhe can't drink too much; and d'ye hear, give her 
this piece of cheeſe. en: N 

Davy. Cheeſe, Sir =D 

GakG. Ay, cheeſe, Sir. The cheeſe of which this 
is a part, has cur'd more people of the dropſy than 
ever had it. | | 5 
Da. I give your worſhip a thouſand thanks; I'll 
go make her take it immediately. „ 

GREG. Go, and if ſhe dies, 2 ſure to bury her af · 
ter the beſt manner you can. 1 | 


Vol, III. eie SCENE 
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SCENE XN. | 
GREGORY, DORCAS. 


Doc. I'm like to pay ſeverely for my frolick, FT 
have loſt my huſband by it. 

GREG. Oh; phyſic and matrimony ! my wife 

Dos e. For tho' the rogue uſed me a little roughly, 
he was as good a workman as any in five miles of his 


head. 
I Thomas I cannot. 


A fig for the dainty civil ſpouſe, 
Who's bred at the court, or France, 
He treats his wife with ſmiles and bows, 
And minds not the good main-chance. 
Be Gregory | 
Phe man for me 
Tho- iven to many a ma tʒ 
| Sew he would — 4 
| Etke any 8 
None like him c'cr handled a faggot, a faggot, 
None like him e'er handled a faggot. 


| Bac. What evil ſtars, in the devil's name, have 
ſent her hither ? If I could but perfuade her to take a 
pill or two that I'd give her, I ſhould be a phyſician 
to ſome puxpoſe.— Come hider, ſhild, leta me feela 
Your pulic. 
Doxc. What have you to do with my pulſe ?- 
Gers. lam de French phyſicion, my dear; and 1 
am to feel a de puiſe of de pation. 
Don c. Yes, but I am no pation, Sir; nor want no 
phyſicion, good Dector Ragou. 
GREs6. Eegar, you muſt be puta to bed, = taka 
de peel; me fal give you de litle peel dat ſal cure you, 
as you have mere diſtempre den evere were hered off. 
Dos c. M hat's the matter with the fool ? If you feel 
my pulſe any more, I ſhall feel your ears for you, 
GREG, Fegar, you muſt taka de peel, 
Dorc. Begar. I ſhall not taka de peel. 
GREG, 1 il take this opportunity to try her. IA 
. — Naye 
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I Maye dear, if you will not letta me cura you, you 
ſal cura me; you ſal be my phyſicion, and Twill give 
you de fee. 2 [ Holds out à purſe, 
Dore. Ay, my ſtomach does not go againſt thoſe 
pills. And what muſt I do for your fee ? | 
GREG. Oh, begar, me vill ſhow you ; me vill teacha 
you what you ſal doe. You muſt come kiſſa me now ; 
you mult come kiſſa me. PE : 
Don c. {Kiſs him.] As I live, my very hangdog f 
I've difcover'd him in good time, or 1 had diſcover'd 
me. We Doctor, and are you cur'd 
now: : | 
Gres. I ſhall make myſelf a cuckold preſently. 
Alide. Dis is not a propre place; dis is too publick : 
for ſud any one paſs bye while I taka dis phyfick, it 
vill preventa de opperation. | "Or, 
Dorc. What phyfick, Doctor? 5 
Gres. In your ear dat. [Phijpers. 


F 


Dorc. And in your ear dat, ſirrah. [ Hitting bim a 
*.] Do you dare affront my virtue, you villain ? 


Do you think the world ſhould bribe me to part with 
my virtue, my. dear virtue? There take your purſe - 
again. Vow 5 
2 EG. But where's the gold? 
Doc. The gold I'll keep, as an eternal monument 
of my virtue. | . 
GREG, Oh, what a happy dog am I, to find my 
wife fo virtuous a woman, when 1 leaſt expected it ! 
Oh, my injur'd dear! behold your Gregory, your 
own huſband. - = IO 
Doxc. Ha! | | | IR. 
Gris. Oh me! I'm fo full of joy, I cannot tell 
thee more, than that I am as much the happieſt of 
men, as thou art the moſt virtuous of women. 
 Dorc, And art thou really my Gregory? And haſt 
thou any more of theſe purſes ? | 
Greg, No, my dear, I have no more about me: 
but *tis probable in few days I may have a hundred: 
for the ſtrangeſt accident has happened to me! 
Doac. Yes, my dear! but I can tell you whom you 
are oblig'd to for that 3 had you not beaten 
2 | me 
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me this morning, I had never had you beaten into a 
phyſi cian. 


GREG. Oh, oh: then ?tis to you I owe all that 
drubbing. 

Dokc. Yes, my dear, tho? I little dreamt of the 
conſequence. 


GRre6., How infinitely I'm obhg'd 0 thee Fn But | 


buſh! 
SCENE XV. 


GREGORY, HELEBORE. 


Hz L. Are not you the great doctor juſt come to this 
town, ſo famous for curing dumbneſs 7 | 

GRE. Sir, I am he. 

HEL. Then, Sir, I ſhould be glad my your. advice. 

GRres, Let me feel your pulle. 

HEL. Not for myſelf, good Doctor; Iam myſelf, 
Sir, a brother of the faculty; what the world calls a 
mad doctor. I have at preſent under my care a patient 
whom I can by no means prevail with to ſpeak. 

Gres. I ſhall make him ſpeak, Sir. | 

HEL. It will add, Sir, to the great reputation you 
Have already acquir'd ! and I am happy in finding you. 

GRrEs. Sir, 4 am as happy in finding you. You ſec 
| that woman there; ſhe is polleſs*d with a more ſtrange 
Jort of madneſs, and i imagines every man ſhe ſees to be 
her huſband, Now, Sir, if you will but admit her 


into your houſe 


HET. Moſt willingly, Sir. | 
GREO. ' he firſt thing, Sir, you are to "TY is to let 


out thirty ounces of her blood ; then, Sir, you are to 
have off all her hair; all her hair, Sir : after which 

ou are to make a very ſevere uſe of your rod twice a 
day; and take particular care that ſhe have not the 


leaſt allowance beyond bread and water.. 
Her. Sir, I ſhall readily agree to the dictates of ſo 


reat a man; nor can I help of approving of your me- 
thod, which is exceeding mild and wholeſome, 
Gets. To bis wife). My dear, that gentleman will 


conduct you to my lodging. — Sir, I beg you will 
take a Particular care of the lady. 
Har. 


— 
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HEL. You may depend on't, Sir; nothing in my 
„wer ſhall be wanting: you have only to enquire for 
r. Helebore. „ 

Dorc. won't be long before I ſee you, huſband? 

Her. Huſband! This is as unaccountable a mad- 

neſs as any I have yet met with. [Exit evith Dorcas. 


SCENE 
GREGORY, LEANDER. 


GRrE6. I think I ſhall be revenged of you now, m 
dear! —— So, Sir, | 
Lean. I think I make a pretty good apothecary 
now. | „ 
GEG. Yes, faith, you're almoſt as good an apothe- 
cary as lim a phyſician; and if you pleaſe Fll convey 
you to the patient. | | 

LEAN. It 1 aid but know a few phyſical hard: 
words . 

Gnx ECG. A few phyficial hard words! Why, in a 
few phyſical hard words cenſiſts the ſcience. Would 
you know as much as the whole faculty in an inſtant, 
Sir? Come along, come along. — Hold, let me go 
firſt; the docter muſt always go before the apothecary. 


(Exeunls 


SCENE XVI. Sir JasPER's Houſe. 


cr JASPER, CHARLOT, MAID, GRE- 
GOR, LEANDER. © 


Sts Jas». Has ſhe made no attempt to ſpeak yet? 

Maip.' Not in the leaſt, Sir; fo far from it, that 
as ſhe uſed to make a ſort of noiſe before, ſhe is now 
quite filent. 5 - 
SIR JAs P. ¶ Looking on his watch.] Tis almoſt the 
time the doctor promis'd to return. — Oh, he is Here. 
Doctor, your ſervant. | 

Gres. Well, Sir, how does my patient? 
Six JAs P. Rather worſe, Sir, ſince your preſcrip- 
tion. 5 3 5 l 
GrEG. So much the better; ttis a ſign that it 


operates. | 
ö EG SIR. 


— 
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Six Jasy. Who is that gentleman, pray, with you? 
Gars. An apothecary, Sir. Mr, Apothecary, I 
= hay would immediately apply that ſong I pre- 
rid'd. | 
StR JasP. A ſong, Doctor! preſcribe a ſong ?! 
Gaes. Preſcribe a ſong, Sir! Yes, Sir; preſeribe 
a ſong, Sir. Is there any thing fo ſtrange in that? 
Did you never hear of Pills to purge Melancholy? 
It you underſtand theſe things better than I, why did 
you fend for me? Sbud, Sir, this ſong would make a 
{tone ſpeak.—Ent, if you pleaſe, Sir, you and 1 will 
confer at ſome diſtance during the application; for 
this ſong will do you as much harm as it will do your 
daughter good. Be ſure, Mr. Apothecary, to pour it 
fown her ears very cloſely, | 


| A TH VI -+ EE» 
Le ax. Thus, lovely patient Charlotte ſees 
Hier dying 3 kneel : - 
Soon curd will be your feign'd diſeaſe, 
But what phyſician e'er can eaſe - 
The torments which I feel? 


Think, Wilful nymph, while 1 complain 
'Ah, think what 3 : 5. aa 
All other remedies are vain : 


'The Wen cauſe of all my pain 
Can only cauſe my cure. 


GRE. It is, Sir, a great and ſubtle queſtion among 
the doctors, Whether women are more eaſy to be cured 
than men. I beg you would attend to this, Sir, if 
you pleaſe..——Some ſay, No; others ſay, Yes; and, 
tor my part, I ſay both Yes and No; foraſmuch as 
the jncongruity of the opaque humours that meet in 
the natural er of women, are the cauſe that the 


brutal part will always prevail over the ſenfible, —— 


One ſees that the inequality of their opinions depends 

on the black movement of the circle of the moon, and 

das the ſun that darts his rays upon the concavity of the 

earth, finds 

_ _ -CHarL. No, I am not at all capable of changing 
my opinion. 


SIR 
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8 Six Astr. My daughter ſpeaks ! my daughter 
ſpeaks ! Oh, the great power e phyſick ! Oh, the ad- 
mirable phyfician ! How can I reward thee for ſuch a 
ernie 8 . 
GREG. This diſtemper has given me a moſt inſuf- 
ferable deal of trouble. Traperſing the fßtage in 
N great heat, the apothecary following. 
Cu L. Yes, Sir, I have recover d my ſpeech ; but 
J have recover'd it to tell you, that I never will have 
any huſband but Leander, Speaks with great 
eagerneſs, and drives Sir Jaiper round the tage. 
$1K Jasp. But - | | | 
CuakL. Nothing is capable to ſhake the reſolution 
I have taken. IT 
Six Jase, What! 3 1 
Cu akL. Tour rhetorick is in vain, all your diſ- 
courſes ſiguify nothing. / 
Sit Jasp, I PI 
CauanrL. I am determin'd, and all the fathers in the 
world ſhall never oblige me to marry contrary to my 
SIR Jas. I have——— :. x ets. 
CHaRL.T will never ſubmit to this tyranny ;- and 
if I myſt not have the man 1 like, Till die a maid. 
SIR JasP, You ſhall have Mr. Dapper IT 
CHARL. No, not in any manner, not in the leaſt, - 
not at all; you throw away your breath, you loſe your 
time; you may confine me, beat me, bruiſe me, de- 
ſtroy me, kill me, do what you will, uſe me as you 
will; but I never will conſent; not all your threats, 
nor all your blows, nor all your ill-uſage, never ſhall 
force me to conſent ; ſo far from giving him my heart, 
I never will give him my hand; for he is my averſion ; 
I hate the very ſight of him; I had rather ſee the 
devil; I had rather touch a toad; you may make me 
miſerable any other way, but with him you than't, that 
Fm reſolv'd. | . | 5 
GEO. There, Sir, there, I think we have brought 
her tongue to a pretty tolerable conſiſtenexg. 
SIR Jasp. Conſiſtency, quotha ! why there is no 
ſtopping her tongue. Dear doctor, 1 deſire you 
your make her dumb again. 5 
| C4 „ 


. 


- minds, 
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Gres, That's impoſſible, Sir; all that I can do to 


ſerve you is, I can make you deaf, if you pleaſe. 


SIR JASP. And do you think | | 
CRHARL. All your reaſoning ſhall never conquer my 
reſolution. | | | 


S1R Jasr. You ſhall marry- Mr, Dapper this 


. evening, 


CARL. I'Il be buried firſt, f 
GREG. Stay, Sir, ſtay, let me regulate this affair; 
it is a diſtemper that poſſeſſes her, and I know what 


remedy to apply to it. 


SAR JAs P. It is impoſſible, Sir, that you can cure 


the diſtempers of the mind. 


GEO. Sir, I can cure any thing. Harkye, Mr. 
Apothecary, you lee that the love ſhe has for Leander 


1s intirely contrary to the will of her father, and that 


there is no time to loſe, and that an immediate remedy 
is neceſſary: for my part, I know of but one, which is 


a doſe of Purgative Running-away, mixt with two 


drachms of pills Matrimoniac, and three large hand- 
fuls of the Arbor Vitz ; perhaps ſhe will make ſome 
difficulty to take them; but as you are an able apothe- 


Cary, I ſhall truſt you for the ſucceſs : go, make her 
walk in the garden: be ſure you loſe no time; to the 


remedy, quick, to the remedy ſpecifick. 
S8CENE XVI. 
Sir JASPER, GREGORY. 


Sin Jasy., What drugs, Sir, were thoſe I heard you 
mention, for I don't remember I ever heard them ſpoke 


of before? 


- 


Gxts. They are ſome, Sir, lately diſcover'd by 
the Royal Society. ET 
S1z Jas?. Did you ever ſee any thing equal to her 


- infſolence ? 


Gaze. Daughters are indeed ſometimes a little too 
kead-ſtrong. | 

81s Jas P. You cannot imagine, Sir, how fooliſhly 
fond ſhe is of that Leander. - 
GREG. The heat of blood, Sir, cauſes that in young 


SIR 


* 
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Sir Jas?. For my part, the moment I.diſcover'd: 


the violence of her paſſion, I have always kept her 

lock'd up. 6. | 
GEG. You have done very wiſely, 

Si Jas?, And J have prevented them from having. 


the leait communication together, for who knows what 


might have been the conſequence ? Who knows but 
ſhe might have taken it into her head to have run 
away with him? | 

GREG, Very true. : 

SIR JasP. Ay, Sir, let me alone for governing girls; 
T think I bave ſome reaſon to be vain on that head; I 
think I hive ſhewn the world that I underitand a little: 


of women, I think 1 have; and let me tell you, Sir, 
there is not a little art required; if this girl had had: 
ſome fathers, they had not kept her out of the hands 


of ſo vigilant a lover as I have done. 
GREG, No certainly, Sir. | 


SCENE XVIII. 
Sir JASPER, DORCAS, GREGORY. 


Dore. Where is this villain, this rogue, this pre- 
tended phyſician ? _ "ws 3 
SIX 485 Heyday! what, what, what's the matter 
now? | ; 
Don c. Oh, ſirrah! firrah !——would you have de- 
ſtroy d your wife, you villain! Would you have been 
guilty of murder, dog? | 
Fee Hoity, - toity !.— What mad woman is 
this ?. ; 

St, JasP.. Poor wretch ! for pity's ſake cure her, 
G doctor. 3 f 
nE. Sir, I ſhall not cure her, unleſs ſomebody. 
gives me a fee.— If you. will give me a fee, Sir Jaſper,, 
you ſhall ſee me cure her this inſtant. od 
Doxc. Tl fee you, you villain, Cure me !. 


AIR VIII. 


If you hope by your Kill. 
To give Dorcas a pill, | 
„ of Ton 


lb 


-- 
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You are not a deep politician ; 
Cou'd wives but be brought 
- To ſwallow the draught, 
Each hufband would be a phyſician, 


SCENE XIX. 


SAS PER, GREGORY, DORCAS, 
2 JAMES 


- __Jamss. Oh, Sir! undone, undone ! Your daugh- 
ter is run-away with her lover Leander, whe was here 
diſguiſed like an apothecary—and this is the rogue of 
a phyſician who has contriv'd all the affair. | 
SIR Jasp, How! am I abus'd in this manner? 
Here, who is there? Bid my clerk bring „ ink, 
and paper. I'Il ſend this fellow to jail immediately. 
Jamts. Indeed, my good doctor, you ſtand a very 
fair chance to be hang'd for ſtealing an heireſs. 
GREG. Yes, indeed, I believe I ſhall take my de- 
De n they going to hang my d 
ox c. And are they to my dear 
| huſband ? N . 
Gk. Tou fee, my dear wife, | 
Dorc, Had you finiſh'd the faggots, it had been ſome 
conſolation. 9 
GEG. Leave me, or you'll break my heart. 
Don c. No, I'Il ſtay to encourage you at your death 
nor will 1 budge an inch, *till I've ſeen you 


hang d. LY, 
Zo them, LEANDER and CHARLOTTE. 


LxaN. Behold, Sir, that Leander whom you had 
forbid your houſe, reſtores your daughter to your 
F er, even when he had her in his. I will receive 
| beer, Sir, only at your hands. I have receiv'd letters, 

| by which I have learnt the death of an uncle, whoſe 
j eſtate far exceeds that of your intended ſon-in-law. 

Six Jasy. Sir, your virtue is beyond all eftates, and 
I oe you my daughter with all the pleaſure in'the 
world. A RT | 
ILEAx. Now my fortune makes me happy indeed, 


iſ 
j{ 
bi 
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my deareſt Charlotte, And, doctor, I'Il make thy 


fortune tOO. oe g 
GREG If you would be fo kind to make me a phy- 
ſician in earneſt, I ſhould deſire no other fortune. : 
Lu AN. Faith, doctor, I wiſh I could do that in re- 
turn for your having made me an apothecary ; but “Il 
do as all for thee, I warrant. 8 
Dogc. So, ſo, our phyſician, I find, has brought 
about fine matters. And is it not owing to me, 
ſirrah, that you have been a pliyſiciati at alt? + 
Sis Jase. May I beg to know whether you are a 
phyſician or not——or what the Devil you are? 
GREG. I think Sir, after the miraculous cure you 
have ſeen me perform, you have no Treaſon to aſk, 
whether I am a phiyſician or no.—And for you, wife, 
I'll henceforth have you behave with all deference to 
my greatnels, 8 
| Dore. Why, thou puff'd- up fool, I could have 
made as good a phyſician myſelf; the cure was owing 
to the apothecary, not the doctor. 


AIR IX. We've cheated the Parſon, &c. 


When tender young virgins look pale and. complain, 
You may ſend for a dozen great doctors in vain ; 
All give their opinion, and pocket their fees; 
Each writes her a cure, tho” all miſs her diſeaſe ;. 
| Powders, drops, 
| Juleps, ,, ð 
A cargo of poiſon * . ſhops. 


Tho? they phyfick to death the unhappy poor maid, 
What's that to the doctor ſince he muſt be paid? 
Would you know how you may manage her right; 
Our doctor has brought you a Noſtrum to- night; 
. Never vary, 3 
Nor miſcarry, 
If the lover be but the apothecary. 


— 


Cs A TABLE 


A TABLE of the SONGS. 


AIR | 
1. When a lady like me condeſcends to agree. 8 
2. Go thraſh your own rib, Sir, at home. 
3. In ancient days I've heard, with horns. 10 
4. A woman's ware, like China. 


O curſed power of gold. 


4 Ib 
6. A fig for the 
7 
8. 


| the dainty civil ſpouſe. 
Thus, lovely patient Charlotte ſees. 


If you hope by your ſkill. 33 
young virgins look pale — 35 


9. When tender 
complain. 


* 


9 
16 


23 
26 


30 
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72 LL, ladies, pray how goos our doctor down ? 
Shall he not ev'n be fent for up ta town ® 

Tis ſuch a pleaſant and audacious rogue, 

He'd have a humming chance to be in vogue, 

What, tho no Greek or Latin he command, | 


Since he can talk what none can underſtand : 9 
Ah! there are many ſuch phyſicians in the land, 
And what though he has taken no degrees ? 
No doctor here can better tate his fees. 
Let none his real ignorance deſpi ſe, 
Since he can feel a pulſe, and looł extremely wiſe, 
ho , like ſome quack, he ſhine out in news-papers, 
He ts rare phyſician for the vapours. 
Ah ladies, in that caſe, he has more knowledge 
Than all the ancient fellows in the college. 
Beſides, a double calling he purſues, 
He writes you bills, and brings yyu—billet-drux. 
Doctors, with ſome, are in ſmall eflimation, 
But pimps, all own, are uſeful ta the nation. 
 Phyſick now flackens, and now haftens death; 
Pimping's the ſuręſt way of giving breath. 
ow many maids, who pine away their hours, 
And droop in beauteous ſpring, like blaſted , 
Had ſtilli ſurviv d had they our doctor known; - 
Widows, who grieve to death, fer huſbands gone; 
And wives, who die, for buſbands living on? 
Would they our mighty dottor's art eſſay, 
Pd warrant he——wou'd put em in a way. 
Doctors, beware, ſhould once this quack take root, 
Pgad bed force you all to walk on fact ! 
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TREATRI-RO YAL in Drury-Lane, 1732. 


— que man parcet, eadem hb parcet parum. 
Quaſi piſcis, itidem eſt amator len: nequam eſt nifi recens, 
Is habet ſuccum; is ſuavitatem; eum quovis pacto condias ; 
Vel patinarium vel affum : verſes, quo pacto lubet. 

Is dare volt, is fe aliquid poſci, nam ubi de pleno promitur, 
Neque ille ſcit, quid det, quid damni faciat ; illi rei ſtudet: 
Volt placere ſeſe amicæ, volt mihi, pediſſequæ, 

Volt famulis, vok etiam ancillis: & quoque catulo meo 


Zubblanditar novus amator, ſe ut quum videat, gaudeat. 
| 1 PLATUS, Aſtnar. 
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PRO LEGO ME NA. 


T hath been cuſtomary with authors of extraordi - 
I hary merit to prefix to their works certain com- 
mendatory epiſtles in verſe and proſe, written by a 
friend, or lett with the-printer by an unknown hand ; 
which are of notable uſe to an injudicious reader, and 
often lead him to the diſcovery of beauties which 
might otherwiſe have eſcaped his eye. They ſtand 
like champious at the head of a volume, and bid de- 
fiance to an army of critics. | 


As I have not been able to procure any ſuch pane- 
gyries on the following ſcenes from my friends, nor 

[ava to write them myſelf, I have, in an unprece- 
dented manner, collected ſuch criticiſms as I could 


meet with on this tragedy, and have placed them be- 


fore it; but I muſt at the ſame time aſſure the reader, 
that he may ſhortly expect an anſwer to them. 


"The firſt of theſe pieces, by its date, a to be 
the production of 4.99 fine — nen W Dole the 
Critic for his diverfion, tho he has not ſpoiled his eyes 
with too much reading. The latter will be eafily diſ- 
cover'd to come from the hands of one of that club 
which hath determin'd to inſtruct the world in arts 
and ſciences, without underſtanding any; who 


With leſs learning than makes felons (cape, 
| Leſs human genius than God gives an ape, 


are reſoly'd 


— ſpite 


Of nature, and their ſtars, to write. 


% Dean 


5 
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£9 Dgan JACK, 


5 OINCE you have left the town, and no rational 
creature except myſelf in it, I have applied my- 
s felt pretty much to my books: I have, belides the 
„ CRAFTSMAN and GRUB-STREET JOURNALS; read 
«© a good deal in Mr, Pore's RAPE oF THE Lock, 
„and ſeveral pages in the HISTORY OF THE KING oF 
«© SWEDEN, which is tranſlated into Englth; but fancy 
„ ſhould underitand more of it if I had a better 
e map; for 1 have not been able to find out Livonia 
in mine, : 260 
I believe you will be ſurpriz'd to hear I have not 
been twice at the play-holiſe ſince your departure. 
But, alas! what entertainment can a man of ſenſe 
find there now? The Moba HusgAN D, which 
«« we hiſs'd the firſt night, had ſuch ſucceſs, that I 
began to think it a * — play, till the Gaug- 
STREET JousxalL aſſured me it was not. I he 
«© EarL or Essex, which you know is my favourite 
of all Shakſpeare's plays, was acted the other night; 
4 but I was kept from it hy a damn'd farce. which I 
.** abominate and deteſt ſo much, that I have never 
<0 either een at, Do mad -t 


„ Laſt Monday came out a new Tragedy, called 
The  CovenT-GArDEN.TrtAGEDY, which, I be- 
% liere, I may affirm to be the worſt that ever was 
% written. I will not ſhock your good judgment by 
% any quotation out of it. To tell you the truth, I 
% know not what to make of it: one would have 
gueſs d from the audience, it had been a Comedy; 
for I faw more people laugh than cry at it. It adds 
% a,very ſtrong confirmation to your opinion, That it 
„ is impoſſible any thing worth reading ſhould be 
« written in this age.“ | 
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A'CRT PFICISN on 5 
Tux COVENT- GARDEN TRAGEDY, 
Originally intended for the GRUB-STREET Joun NALs 


Have been long ſenſible that the days of poetry 
are no more, and that there is but one of the mo- 
derns (who ſhall be nameleſs) that can write either 
ſenſe, or Engliſh, or grammar, For this reaſon I have 
paſs'd by unremark'd, generally unread, the little, 
* ſhort-liv'd productions of my contemporaries; 
or it is a maxim with my bookſeller, that no criticiſm 
on any work can ſell, when the work itſelf does not. 
But when l obſerve an author growing into any re- 
ntation ; when I ſee the ſame play, which I had li- 
rally hiſ:'d the firſt night, advertiſed for a conſider- 
able number of nights together; I then begin to look 
about me, and to think it worth criticizing on. A 
play that runs twelve nights, will ſupport a temperate 
_ critic as many days. ** Fi 
The ſucceſs of The Tx ACGCEDY ex TTAGEDIEs, and 
The Mopern HuszanD, did not only determine me 
to draw my 2 againſt thoſe two performances, but 
hath likewiſe engaged my criticiſm on every thing 
which comes from the hands of that author, of what- 
ever nature it be, | 3 


Seu Græcum ſive Latinum. 


The CovenT-Garpen TRAGEDY bears ſo great an 
analogy to the Tracepy oF Tom Tarums, that it 
needs not the author's name to aſſure us from what 
quarter it had its original. I ſhall beg leave, there- 
fore, to examine this piece a little, even before I am 
aſſured what ſucceſs it will meet with. Perhaps what 
I ſhall herein ſay may prevent its meeting with any. 

I ſhall not here trouble the reader with a laborious 
definition of Tragedy drawn from Ariſtuttle or Horaſe, 
for which I refer him to thoſe authors, I ſhall con- 


4 PROLEGOMENA. 


tent myſelf with the following plain propoſition; 
That a Tragedy is a thing of five acts, written dia- 
* Joguewiſe, conſiſting of ſeveral fine ſimiles, meta- 
« phors, and moral phraſes, with here and there a 
4% ſpeech upon liberty. That it muſt contain an ac- 
tion, characters, ſentiments, dition, and a moral.” 
Whatever falls fhort of any of theſe, is by no means 
worthy the name of a Tragedy. 9 8 


Quz genus aut flexum variant, quæcunque novato 
Ritu deficiunt ſuperantve, heteroclita ſunto. 


I ſhall proceed to examine the piece before us on 
bees ab nor do 1 doubt te prove it deficient in 
them all. | 


. . Que ſequitur manca eſt numero caſuque propage. 


As for an action, I have read it over twice, and do 
Tolemnly aver, TI can find none, at leaſt none worthy 
to be called an action. The author, indeed, in one 
Place, ſeems to promiſe ſomething like an action, 
where Stormandra, who 1s enraged with Lovegirlo, 
ſends Bilkum to deſtroy him, and at the ſame time 

threatens to deſtroy herielf! But alas! what comes of 
all this preparation? Why, parturiunt montes— 
the audience is deceived, according to cuſtom, and 
the two murdered people appear in good health. For 
all which great revolution of fortune we have ho other 
reaſon given, but that the one has been run through 
the coat, and the other has hung up her gown inſtead 
of herſelf, — Ridiculum ! 
The characters, I think, are ſuch, as I have not yet 
met with in Tragedy. Firſt, for the character of Mo- 
ther Punchbowl ; and, by the way, I cannot con- 
ceive why ſhe is called Mother. Is ſhe the mother of 
any body in the play? No. From one line one might 
gueſs ſhe was a bawd. Leatherfides deſires her to pro- 
cure two whores, &c. but then is ſhe not continually 
talking of virtue? How can ſhe be a bawd ? In the 
third icene of the ſecond act ſhe appears to be Storm- 
*-andra's mother. | | 


Puxchz. Daughter. you uſe the Captain too 
unkind. But, 
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But, if I miſtake not, in the ſcene immediately pre- 
ceding, Bilkum and ſhe have mother'd and fon'd it 
ſeveral times. - Sure ſhe cannot be mother. to them 
both, when ſhe would put them to bed together. Per- 
haps ſhe is mother-in-law to one of them, as being 
married to her own child. But of this the poet ſhould, 
- I think, have given us ſome better aſſurance than 
barely intimating that they were Fein to bed together; 
which people in this our iſland have been ſometimes 
known to do, without going to church together. 
What is intended by the character of Gollono, is 
difficult to imagine. Either he is taken from life, or 
he is not. Methinks, I could wiſh he had been left 
out of the dance “, nothing being more natural than 
to conceive ſo great a ſot to be a lover of dancing; 
nay, ſo great a lover of dancing, as to take that woman 
for a partner whom he had juſt before been abuſing. 
As for the characters of Lovegirlo and Kiſſinda, they 
are poor imitations of the characters of Pyrrhus and 
Andromache in The Dis TRESH MoTaeR, as Bilkum 
and Stormandra are of Areſtes and Hermione. 
— — 9gcd quid morer iſtis. | 
As for Mr. Leatherſides, he is indeed an original; 
and ſuch a one as, I hope, will never have a copy. 
We are told (to ſet him off) that he has learn'd to 
read, has read play-bills, and writ The Grvus- 
STEET JOURNAL. But how reading play-bills, and 
writing Grub-ſtreet papers, can qualify him to be a 
judge of plays, I confeſs I cannot tell. | 
The only character I can find intirely faultleſs is the 
chairman: for firſt we are aſſur d, 5 : 
He aſks but for his fare, 


when the Captain anſwers him, 
Thy fare be damn'd. - og 
He replies in the gentleſt manner imaginable, 
This is not acting like a gentleman, 


The Crit'c is out in this particular; it being notorious Gal- 


lono is not in the dance; but to ſhew how careful the Author was 


to maintain his character throughout, the ſaid Gallono, during the 
whole dance, is employ'd with his bottle and his pipe. 1 
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The Captain, upon this, threatens to knock his brains 


out. He then anſwers, in a moſt intrepid and juſtifi- 
able manner ; | 


Oh! that with me, &c. 


T cannot help wiſhing this may teach all gentlemen 
to pay their chairmen. 
Proceed we now to the ſentiments. And here, to 
ſhew how inclin'd I am to admire rather than diſlike, 
I thall allow the beautiful manner wherein this play ſets 
out. The firit five lines are a mighty pretty ſatire on 


our age, our country, ſtateſmen, lawyers, and phy- 


ſicians. What did I not expect from ſuch a beginning? 
But alas ! what follows? No fine moral ſentences, not 
a word of liberty and property, no inſinuations that 
courtiers are fools, and ſtateſmen rogues. . You have 
indeed a few fimiles ; but they are very thin fown, 
Apparent rari nantes in gurgite vaſto. 

The ſentiments fall very ſhort of politeneſs every 
where; - but thoſe in the mouth of Captain Bilkum 


breathe the truth ſpirit of Billinſgate. The courtſhip 
that paſſes between him and Stormandra in the ſecond 


act is fo extremely delicate, ſure the author muſt have 
ſerv'd an apprenticeſhip there before he could have 


produced it. How unlike this was the beautiful man- 
ner of making love in uſe among the ancients, that 
charming ſimplicity of manners which ſhines ſo appa- 
rently in all the * Tragedies of Plautus, where, 


— petit & prece blandus amicam. 


But alas! how ſhould an illiterate modern imitate au- 
thors he has never read? 

To ſay nothing of the meanneſs of the diction, 
which 1s ſome degrees lower than I have ſeen in any 
modern Tragedy, we very often meet with contradic- 
tions in the ſame line. The ſubſtantive is ſo far from 
ſhewing the ſignification of its adjective as the latter 


requires, 


An adicctive requires ſome word to be joined to it 
© to ſhew its fignification,” Vide Accidence. 


*I ſoppoſe theſe are loft, there remaining now no more than 
his Comedies, d mY, 
| that 


Fl 


1 5 
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rhat it very often takes away its meaning, as particu- 
larly © virtuous whore.” Did it ever enter into any 
head before to bring theſe two words together? In- 
deed, my friend, I could as ſoon unite the idea of 
your ſweet ſelf and a good poet. 2 


Forth from your empty head I'll knock your 
brains. 


Fad you had any brains in your own head, you never 
had writ this line. RM 
Yet do not ſhock it with a thought ſo baſe, 
Ten low words creep here in a line, indeed. 
—— Monoſyllabla nomina quzdam, : 
Sal, fol, ren et ſplen, car, fer, vir, vas. 
Virgal rod, grief-ſtung ſoul, &c. | 
I would recommend to this author (if he can read) that 


wholeſome little treatiſe, called Gulielmi Lilii Monita 
Pzdagogica, where he will find this inſtruction : | 


1 nes Vehutt ſcopulos barbara verba fuge, — _ 
Much may be faid on both fides of this queſtion. 
Let me conſider what the queſtion is. 
Mighty pretty, faith! reſolving a queſtion firſt, and 
then aſking it. - | | | | 
—— t thou haſt a tongue 
Might charm a bailiff to forego his hold. 


Very likely, indeed! I fancy, Sir, if ever go were in 
the hands of a bailiff, you have not eſcap'd ſo eaſily. 


HFanover- ſquare ſhall come to Drury-lane. 


Wonderful ! | 
Thou ſhalt wear farms and houſes in each ear. 


Oh! Bavius! Oh! conundrum ! is this true! Sure the 
poet exaggerates! What! a woman wear farms and 
houſes in her ear, nay, in each ear, to make it ſtill the 
more incredible ! I ſuppoſe theſe are poetical farms 
and houſes, which. any woman may carry about her 
without being the heavier. But I paſs by this, and 


many other beauties of the like nature, quæ ks 
| „ 
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juxta docebit, to come to a little word which is worth 
the whole work. Ny 


Nor modeſty, nor pride, nor fear, nor REP. 


- Quid fibi vult iſtud REP ? I have looked over all 
my dictionaries, but in vain. ö 


Nuſquam reperitur in uſu. 


J find, indeed, ſuch a word in ſome of the Latin au- 
thors ; but as it is not in the dictionary, I ſuppoſe it to 
be obſolete. Perhaps it is a proper name; if ſo, it 
ſhould have been in Italics. I am a little inclined to 
this opinion, as we find ſeveral very odd names in this 
piece, ſuch as Hackabouta, &c. 

I am weary of raking in this dirt, and ſhall there- 
fore paſs on to the moral, which the poet very inge- 
nuoufly tells us is, he knows not what; nor any one 
elſe, I dare ſwear. I ſhall however allow him this 
merit, that except in the five lines above mentioned, 

ſcarce know any performance more of a piece. 
Either the author never ſleeps, or never wakes 
throughout. Bb . 1 

* A8 in præſenti perfectum format in avi. 


* Gul. Lilius read) this word with a ſingle S. 


PER . & & 1 
Spoken by Mr, THEOPHILUS CIBBER. 


JN Athens firſt (as diftionaries write) 

The Tragic Muſe was midiuif d into light z © 

Rome knew her next, and next ſhe took a dance, 

Some ſay to England, others ſay to France. 

But when, or whence, the tuneful goddeſs came, 

Since fhe ts here, I think, is much the ſame. 

Oft have you ſeen the king and hero rage, 

Oft has the virgin's paſſion fill'd the ſtage + 

To-night nor king, nor hero, ſhall you ſpy, 

Nor wirgin's love ſhall fill the virgin's eye. 

Our poet from unknown, untaſted ſprings, 

A curious draught of tragic nectar brings; 

From Covent-Garden culls delicious ſtores, 

Of bullies, bawas, and ſots, and rakes, and whores. 
xamples of the great can ſerve but few ; = 

For what are kings and heroes faults to o? 

But theſe examples are of general uſe. _ 

Mbat rake is ignorant of * King's coffee-houſe ? 

Here the old rake may view the crimes has known, 

And boys hence dread the vices of the town. TD 

Here nymphs ſeaducC d may mourn their pleaſures paſt, 

And maids, who have their virtue, learn to bold it faſt. 


* A place in Covent Garden market, well known to all 
gentlemen to whom beds are unknown, | 


— 


Vor. III. D 


P . ICP Ren. —— — — ———_—_ — 
n » —_ pu a ** . * 4 
— . + — wo. Tn 


Dramatis Perſon. 


GENTLEMEN. 


CAPTAIN BII Kuu, Mr. MuLLarT.' 
LoveciRLo, Mr. CIBBER, Jun. 
GALLONO, 5 Mr. PAGET. 
LEATHERSIDES, - Mr. RoBERTs. 
CHAIRMAN, . - Mr, Jones. 
L A-D. I E.S. 

MorkER PUncHBowL, Mr. BRI ůDGwWATER. 
KISSsIN DA, id, 1 Bi RAFTOR, 
STORMANDRA, , Mrs. MuLLARrrT. 
NoNnPAREL,  - -. Miſs MEARs. 


SCENE, An Antichamber, or rather Back- 
parlour, in MornER PuxcHBOwI's Houle, 


THE, 
COVENT- -GARDEN 
* R Acid G E D V. 


. S SEN E I. 
SCENE, As Antichamber. 


MOTHER PUNCHBOWL., LEATHER. 
SIDES, NONPAREL, INDUSTRIOUS 
JENNY. n 

MOTHER. 


H or D be a bau d in this degen' rate age : 
Who'd for her country unre warded toil ! 
Not ſo the ſtateſman ſcrubs his plotful head, 
Not ſo the lawyer ſhakes his unfee'd tongue, 
Not ſo the doctor guides the doleful quill. 
Say, Nonparel, induſtrious Jenny, ſay, . 
Is the play done, and yet, no cull appears? 
Noxp. The, play is done; for from the pigeon- hole 
I heard them hiſs the curtain as it fell. 
MorTta. Ha, did they hiſs? Why then the play is 
damn'd, 
And I ſhall {ee the poet's face no mote. 
Say, Leatherſides, tis thou that beſt can tell; 
For thou haſt learnt to read, haſt play bills read, 
The Grub- ſtreet Journal thou haſt known to write ; 
Thou art a judge; ſay, wherefore was it damn'd ? . 
LEATAHERN. I heard a tailor fitting by my hide, 
Play on his cat-call, and cry out, * ſad ſtuff,” 


A little farther an apprentice fat, 
D 2 2 And 


And he too hiſs d, and he too cry'd, *twas low.” 
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Then o'er the pit I downward caſt my eye: 
The pit all hiſs'd, all whiſtled, and all groan d. 
MorTH. Enough. The poet's loſt, and ſo's his bill. 
Oh ! *tis the tradeſman's, not the poet's hurt : 
For him the waſherwoman toils in vain, | 
For him in vain the tailor fits croſs-legg'd ; 
He runs away, and leaves all debts unpaid. 
-LeATH. The mighty captain Bilkum this way 
comes. 
It left him in the entry with his chairman 
Wrangling about his fare. 
Mork. Leatherſides, *tis well. 


"Retire, my girls, and patient wait for culls. 


JOENE u. 
Mother PUNCHBOWL, in BILKUM, 
f CHAIRMA 
Cuntz. Your honour, Sir, ts paid but half 7 


fare. 


I aſk but for my fare. 


Car. BiLk, Thy fare be "TY 
Chalk. This is not acting like a gentleman. 
Carr. BiLx. Begone, or by the powers of dice 1 


ſwear, 


Were there no other chairman in the world, 


From out thy —_— head, I'd knock thy brains. 
_ Crarr. Oh, that with me, all chairmen would 


conſpire, 
No more to carry ſuch ſad dogs for hire, 


But let the lazy raſcals ſtraggle thro? the mire. 


SCENE II. 
Calais BILKUM, Mather PUNC HBOWL. 


Morn. What is the reaſon, captain, ou make 
This noiſe within my houſe ? Poly you Kat, 

To arm reforming conſtables again me ? 

Wou'd it delight your eye to ſee me dragg'd 


By baſe —— hands to Weſtminſter, 
The ſc " ſerjeants and ener clerks, 


And 


TRAGED Y. 


And then exalted on the pillory, 
To ſtand the ſneer of ev'ry virtuous whore ? 
Oh! could'ſt thou bear to ſee the rotten egg 
Mix with my tears, and trickle down my cheeks, 
Like dew diſtilling from the tull-blowa roſe ? 
Or ſee me follow the attractive cart, 
To ſee the hangman lift the virgal rod, 
That hangman you ſo natrowly eſcap'd! | = 
CaPr. bILK, Ha! that laſt thought has ſtung me to 
the ſoul : | 
Damnation on all laws and lawyers too! 
Behold thee carted——oh ! forefend that fight : 
May Bilkum's neck be ſtretch'd before that day! 
Mor n. Come to my arms, thou beſt belov'd of ſone. 
Forgive the weakneſs of thy mother's fears: 
Oh! may I never, never tee thee hang'd ! 
CAT. BiLk. If born to fwing, 1 never ſhall be 
diroun'd: 7 oh 
Far be it from me, with too curious mind, 
To ſearch the office whence eternal fate 
Iſſues her writs of various ills to men; 
Too ſoon arreſted we ſhall know our doom. 
And now a preſent evil gnaws my heart, | 
Oh! Mother, Mother 7 
Mor n. Say, what wou'd my fon ? 
Carer. BILE. Get me a wench, and lend me half a 
. |, . COOWB, 3 
Mor n. Thou ſhalt have both, . 
CApr. BILk. Oh! goodnefs moſt unmatch'd, 
What are your Nelope's compar'd to thee ? 
In vain we'd ſearch he hundreds of the town, 
From where, in Goodman's-Fields, the city dame 
Embaxed fits, for two times eighteen pence, 
To where, at midnight hours, the noble race 
In borrow'd voice and mimick habit ſqueak. 
Yet where, oh where is ſuch a bawd as thou? 
Morzg. Oh! deal not praiſe with ſuch a laviſh 
tongue; 1 | | 4 
If I excel all others of my trade, 5 
Thanks to thoſe ſtars that taught me to excel! 


D 3 SCENE. 
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| My grief: tung ſoul, ſince Hecatiſſa's falſe, 


SCENE w. 


other PUNCHBOWL, Cotrain BILK UM, 
; LEATHERSI E 5, 


Leary. A porter from Lovegirlo is arriv'd, 
If in your train one harlot can be found, 
That has not been a month upon the town ; 


Her he expects to find in bed by two. 


Morn. Thou, Eeatherſides, beſt know'ſt ſuch 
nymphs to find, 
To thee their lodgings they communicate. 
Go, thou procure the girl, Pil make the punch, 
Which ſhe muſt call for when ſhe firſt arrives. 
Oh! Bilkum, when I backward caſt my +: an 
When I revolve the glorious days I've ſeen, 


Days I ſhall fee no more) —it tears my brain, 
When culls ſent frequent, and were ſent away, 


When col'nels, majors, captains, and lieutenants, 
Here ſpent the iffue of their glorious toils; 

Theſe were the men, my Bilkum, that ſubdu'd 
The haughty foe, and paid for beauty here. 

Now we are ſunk to a low race of beaus, 9 


Tellous unfit for women or for war:; 


And one poor cull is all the gueſts I haue. 


SCENE . 


LEATHERSIDES,. Mether PUNCHBOWT, 
n 


LeaTH, Two whores, great Madam, muſt bb 
ſtraight prepar'd ; 


A fat one for the *iquire, and for my lord a lean: 


- Morn, Be that thy care. This weighty bus'nefs 
done, : 
| A bowl of humming punch ſhall glad by ſon. 


SCENE VL. 
BILK UM, Solan. 
Oh! *tis not in the power of punch to eaſe 


Since 


? 1 


* 
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Since ſhe could hide a poor half guinea from mes. 
Oh! had I ſearch'd her pockets ere I role," © 
1 had not left a ſingle ſhilling in them. 

But lo! Lovegirlo comes, 1 will retire. , 


SCENE VII. | 
LOVEGIRLO, GALL ONO. 


GAL. And wilt thou leave us for a woman thut? 

Art thou Lovegirlo ? Tell me, art thou he, 

Whom I have teen the ſaffron-colourd morn 

With roſy fingers beckon home in vain, _ 

Than whom none oft'ner pull'd the pendent bell, 

None oftner cry'd, ** another bottle bring? 

And canſt thou leave us for a worthleſs woman? 
Love I charge thee, my Gallono, do not ſpea 

Aught againſt woman; by Kiſſinda's files, 

(Thoſe 3 more worth than all the Cornwall mines) 

When [ drank moſt, twas woman mage me drink, 

The toaſt was to the wine an orange - peel. . 
GAL. Ohl would they ſpur us on to noble drink, 

I too would be a lover of the ſex. | 

And ſure for nothing elſe they were deſign'd: 

Woman was only born to be a tt 1 0 
Love, What madneſs moves thy flander-hurling 
tonpyue'e'o 8 333 

Woman! What is there in the world like woman? 

Man without woman is a ſingle boot, 

Is half a pair of ſheers. Her wanton ſmiles 

Are ſweeter than a draught of cool ſmall-beer 

To the ſcorch'd palate of a waking ſot. 

Man 1s a puppet which, a woman moves 

And dances as ſhe will Oh! had it not F 

Been for a woman thou hadk not been here. 
GAL. And were it not for wine -I would not be. 

Wine makes a cobler greater than a king; | 

Wine gives mankind the preference to beaſts ; 

Thirſt teaches all the animals to drink ; 

But drunkenneſs belongs to only man. 

LoVE. If women were not, my Gallono, man 
Would make a filly figure in the world. 
Gal. And without wine all human kind would be 

| | 3 > One 
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One ſtupid, ſniveling, ſneaking ſober fellow. 
Love. What does the pleaſures of our life refine ? 
*Tis charming woman. 
GAL. Wine. 
Loves. "Tis woman, 


8 C EN E. vn. 
BILKUM. 


| Much may be {aid on both fides of this Win 
Let me confider what the quſt ion is: 
If wine or woman be our greater good, 
Wine is a good and fo is woman too; 


But which Ad greater good Ia 4. uy | cannot 


Either to x of to prefer Pm loth, 
But be " wiſeſt who takes moſt 1 both. 


= SCENE . | 
43 | LOVEGIRLO, KISSINDA, wy; 


Love. Oh! my Kiffinda! how ſweet art thou? 
Nor Covent-Garden, inor Stocks Market knows 
A flower like thee ; leſs ſweet the Sunday roſe, 
With which, in country church, the mi k-maid decks 
Hler ruddy breaſt: neer waſh'd the courtly dame 
Her neck with honey-water half ſo ſweet. 
Oh! thou art perfume all; a perfume ſhop. | 
K1s. Ceaſe, my L ovegirlo : oh ! thou haſt a tongue 
Might charm a bailiff to forego, his hold. 
Oh ! I could hear thee ever, could with j y- 
Live a whole day upon a diſh of tea, 
And liflen to the bagpipes in thy voice. 
Love. Hear this, ye harlots, hear her and reform : 
Not ſo the miſer loves to ſee his gold, 
Not fo the poet loves to ſee his play, 
Not ſo the critic loves to ſee a fault, 
Not ſo the beauty loves to ſee herſelf, 
As I delight to be K iſſinda ſmile. 
Kis. Oh! my Lovegirlo, I muſt hear no m 


"Thy 


* 
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Thy words are ſtongeſt poiſon to my ſoul; 

I ſhall forget my trade, and learn to dote, 1 
LovE. Oh! give a looſe to all the warmth of love. 

Love like a bride upon the ſecond night; | 

I like a raviſh'd bridegroom on the firſt. 

Kis. Thou know'i too well a ax Ara the town, 

If ſhe give way to love, muſt be undone, = 
Lovs. Tha town! thou ſhalt be on the town no 

more, : | 

PII take thee into keeping, take thee rooms 

So large, fo furniſh'd, in fo fine a ſtreet, 

The miſtreſs of a Jew ſhall envy thee ; 

By Jove, Plt force the footy tribe to own, 

A Chriſtian keeps a whore as well as they. 5 
KIs. Aud wilt thou take me into keeping? 
Love, Ves. 55 
Krs. Then I am bleſt indeed and I will be 

The kindeſt, gentleſt, and the cheapeſt girl. | 

A joint of meat a day 1s all I afk, | > | 4 

And that I'll dreſs myſelf a pot of beer, | 

When thou din'ſt from me, ſhall be all my wine; 

Few cloaths I'll have, and thnſe too ſecond-hand ;. 

Then when a hole within thy ſtocking's ſeen, | 

(For ſtockings will have holes) I'll darn it for thee;. 

With my own hands Pl wath thy ſoapen'd ſhirt, 

And make the bed I have unmade with the. | 
Love. Do virtuous women uſe their huſbands fo? - 
Who but a fool would marry that can keep 

What is this virtue that mankind adore? 

Sounds leis the ſcolding of a virtuous tongue, 

Or who remembers, to increaſe his joy, | 

In the laſt moments of exceſſive bliſs, E 

The ring, the licenſe, parſon, or his clerk ? | 

Befides, whene'er my miſtreſs plays me foul, 

I cait her, like a dirty ſhirt, away. 

But oh! a wife ſticks like a plaiſter faſt, 

Like a perpetual bliſter to the poll. 
Kits. And wilt thou never throw me off? 
Love. Never, | 
Till thou art ſoil'd. 
ks. Then turn me to the ſtreets, 

Thoſe ſtreets you took me from. 25 54 15 

| | D 5 LovE. 


— — 


— 


0! THE'C OVENT-GARDEN 


„ Forbid it, all 

Fe powers propitious to unlawful . 
Oh! m, Kiffinda, by this kiſs I ſwear, 
(This kiſs which at a ſhilling is not dear) 
I wou'd not quit the joys this night ſhall give, 
For all the virtuous wives or maids alive. 
Oh ! I am all on fire, thou lovely wench, 
Torrents of joy my burning ſoul muſt quench, 
Reiterated joys ! 
Thus burning from the fire, the waſher lifts 
The red-hot iron to make ſmooth her ſhifts, 
With arm impetuous rubs her ſhift amain, 
And rubs, and rubs, and rubs it o'er again ; 
Nor ſooner does her rubbing arm withhold, 
Till ſhe grows warm, and the hot iron cold. 


— 


1 * 


— 


Aer n. SCENE 1. 


STORMANPDRA, Captain BILKUM. 
STORMANDRA, 


OT, tho? you were the beſt man in the land, 
Should you, unpaid for, have from me a favour. 
Therefore come down the Ready, or I go. 

Caper. BILEk. Forbid it, Venus, I ſhould ever r ſet 
So curied an example to the world: ++ | 
Forbid ! The rake, in full purſuit of joy 1 2646 
Requir'd the unready Ready to come down, - 
Shou'd curſe my name, and cry, I hus Bilkum did; 
„ To him this curſed precedent we owe.“ 

ST R. Rather forbid, that, bilk'd in after-time, 
The chair-leis girl ſhould curſe Stormandra's name, 
That as ſhe walks with draggled coats the iteet, 


(Coats ſhortly to be pawn'd) the hungry wretch 
Shou'd bellow out, For this, I thank Stormandra!“ 


Carr. BIIE. Truſt me wen, and never cruſt 
me more, 


If I do not come down when I get up. 
Srog. And doſt thou think ] have a foul ſo mean "Y 


T ruſt thee: doſt think 1 came laſt week to town, 
3 . | 


ihe 
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The waggon ſtraws yet hanging to my tail? 
Truſt thee ! oh! when 1 trait thee for a groat, 
Hanover-Square ſhall come to Drury-Lane. 
rr. Ria: Madam, tis well; your mother may 
23 
Teach your rude tongue to know a ſofter tone. 
And lee, ſhe comes, the imiling brightneſs comes. 


| SCENE I 
Mother PUNCHBOWL, Captain BILKUM,. 
STORMANDRA.. = hy” 
STOR. Oh ! Mother Punchbowl, teach me how to 


rail; 

Oh! teach me to abuſe this monſtrous man. 
Morzg. What has he done? 

S rok. Sure a deſign fo baſe, 

Turk never yet contriv ec. 3 
Mork. Forbid it, virtue. | 
STOR. It wounds me to the W- would have 

bilk'd me. 
Mork. Ha! in my houſe! oh! Bilkum, is this. 
true? | 

Who ſet thee on, thou traitor, to undo me ? 

Is it ſome envious fiſter ? ſuch may be; 

For even bawds, IT own it with a blufh, 

May be dithoneſt 3 in this vicious age. 

Perhaps, thou art an enemy to us all, 

Wilt join malicious juſtices againſt us. 

Oh! think not thus to bribe th' ungrateful tribe: 

The hand to Bridewell which thy mother ſends 

May one day tend thee to more fatal gaol ; 

And oh! (avert the omen, all ye ſtars!) 

The very hemp I beat may hang my ſon; | 
CAPT. am a Mother, you know the paſſage to my 

| > SES 

But do not ſhock it with a thouglit fo baſe, 

Sooner Fleet-DPitch like ſilver I hames ſhall flow, 

The New. Exchange ſhall with the Royal vie, 

Or Covent-Garden's with St. Paul's great bell. 

Give no belief to that ungrateful woman; 

Gods! who would be a. bully to au c: nan? 5 

D 6 | Canſt 
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Canſt thou forget (it is too plain thou canſt) 
When at the Rummer, at the noon of night, 
I found thee with a baſe : pprentice boxing? 
And tho” none better dart the clinched fiſt, | 
Yet waſt thou over-match'd, and on the ground, 
Then like a bull- dog in Hockleian holes, 
Ruſh d I tremendous on the ſnotty foe, | 
I took oy by the throat and kick'd him down the 
airs. - 
STor, Doſt thou recount thy ſervices, baſe wretch, 
Forgetting mine? Doſt thou forget the time, 


When ſhiv'ring-on a winter's WY morn, _ 


I found thy coatleſs carcaſe at the Roundhouſe, 
Did I not then forget my proper woes ? 
Did I not ſend. for half a pint of gin, 


To warm th' ungrateful guts? PulPd I not off 


A quilted- petticoat to clothe thy back, 
That unſkinn'd back, which rods had dreſs'd in red, 


Thy only title to the name of. Gaptain ? 


Hath ſtoed the thunder o 


Did I not pick a pocket of a watch, 


A pocket pick for thee ? | 
CA r. Brix. Doſt thou mention 


Zo flight a favour ? Have I not for thee 


Fled from the feather-bed of ſoft repoſe, 

And as the watch proclaim'd approaching day, 

Rebb'd __ ſtage- coach? Again, when puddings 
© hari | | 


And Well-fleet oyſters cryd, the evening come, 
Have I not been a foot- pad for thy pride? 


Mork. Enough, my children, let this diſcord ceaſe, 


Had both your merits had, you both deſerve - 


The fate of greater perſons -— Go, my ſon, 
Retire to reſt—— gentle Stormandra ſoon 
Will follow you. See kind conſent appear, 
In ſofteſt {miles upon her lovely brow. | 
 'BiLx, And can | think Stormandra will be mine! 
Once more, unpaid for mine! then I again 
Am bleſt, am paid for all her former ſcorn, 
So when the doating cas pan? huſband long 

his deary's tongue ; 


If, ſupper over, ihe attempt to toy, - 
And laugh and l.nguiſh for approaching joy, 


i 

His raptur'd fancy runs her charms all o'er, 
While tranſport dances jiggs thro” ev'ry pore, 
He hears the thunder of her tongue no more. 


SCENE III. 


6 


S TORMAN DRA, Mtother PUNCHBO WIL. 
Mora. Daughter, you uſe the captain too unkind. 


Forbid it, virtue, I ſhou'd ever think 

A woman ſqueezes any cull too much, 

But bullies never ſhou'd be us'd as culls. 

With caution ſhll preſerve the bully's love, 

A houſe like this, without a bully left, 

Is like a puppet-ſhow without a Punch. 

When you ſhalt be a bawd, and ſure that day 
Is written in the almanack of fate, | 
You'll own the mighty truth of what I ſay. 

So the gay girl whoſe head romances fill, 

By mother married well againſt her will, 
Oace paſt the age that pants for love's delight, 
Herſelf a mother, owns her mother in the right, 


Þ'©L NE IP; is. 
STORMANDRA ſoa. 


What ſhall I do? Shall T unpaid to bed? 
Oh! my Lovegirlo! oh! that thou wert here; 
How my heart doats upon Lovegirlo's name, 
For no. one ever paid his girls like him, 

She, with Lovegirlo who had ſpent the night, 

Sighs not in vain for next day's maſquerade, 

Sure of a ticket from him Ha! ye powers, 

What is't I ſee? Is it a ghoſt I ſee? + 

It is a ghoſt. It is Lovegirlo's ghoſt. 

Lovegirlo's dead ; for if he were not dead, 
How-cou'd his living ghoſt be walking here? 


| SCENE V. 
LOVEGIRLO, STORMANDRA, 


Lovs. Surely this is ſome holiday in hell, 
And ghoſts are let abroad to take the air, 


For 


% 
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For I have ſeen a dozen ghoſts to-night _ 
Dancing in merry mood the winding hayes. 
It ghoſts all lead ſuch merry lives as mee, 
Who wou'd not be a ghoſt ! 
STOR, Art thou not one ? 
Love. What do I fee, ye ſtars? Is it Stormandra ? 
STOR. Art thou Lovegirlo ?—Oh1! I ſee thou art. 
But tell me, I conjure, art thou not dead ? 
Love. No, by my ſoul I am not. 
STor, May I truſt thee ? | 
Yet if thou art alive, what doſt thou here | 
Without Stormandra? — But thou need'ſt not ſay: 
I know thy falſhood, yes, perfidious mp 
I know thee falſe as water or as hell; 
Falſer than any thing but thylelk 
Love. Or thee. 
Dares thus the devil to rebuke our fin { | 
Dares thus the kettle {ay the pot is black 
Canſt thou upbraid my falſhood! thou! who till: 
Art ready to upbraid the porter's call, 
At any hour, to any ſort of gueſt; 
Thy perſon is as commen as the dirt 
Which Ficcadilly leaves en ev*ry heel. 
STOR. Can 1 hear this, ye ſtars! Injurious man! 
May I be ever bilk d:: May I ne'er fetch 
My watch from-pawn, if Pve been falſe to you. 
LoVEk. iy impudence unmatch'd ! canſt thou 
enxx | 
: That thou Halt had a thouſand. diff rent men ? 
STor. Af that be falſhood, I indeed am falſe, 
And never lady of the town. was true; 
But tho” my perion be upon the town, 
My heart has ſtill been fix'd on yy you. 


. 
LOVEGIRLO, STORMANDRA, E!8SINDA. 
Kis. Where's my Lovegirlo ? Point him out, ye 


ſtars, 
Reſtore him panting to Kiſh inda's arms. 
Ha! do I ice 


STOR, 


T X A O E Dy. 


groß. Haſt thou forgot to rail; 

Now call me falſe, perfidious, and ingrate, 
Common as air, as dirt, or as thyſelf. | 
Beneath my rage, haſt thou forſaken me? 

All my full meals of luſcions love, to ſtarve _ 
At the lean table of a girl like that? + 

Kis That girl yon mention with ſo forc'd a bee | 

Envies not al the large repaſts you boaſt ; 
A little diſh oft furniſhes enough: | 
And ſure enough is equal to a feaſt. . 
| STOR, The puny wretch fuch little plates may 
chuſe ; ; 
Give me the man who knows a ſtronger taſte. 

KIs. Senſual and baſe! to ſuch as you we owe 
That harlot 1s a title of diſgrace, 

The worſt of ſcandals on the beſt of trades. 

SToR. That ſhame more juſtly to the wretch be · 

longs, 
Who gives 7 favours which ſhe cannot ſell. 

Kis. But harder is the wretched harlot's wo 
Who offers them for nothing, and in vain,” +» | 

STOR. Shew me the man W 1 thus accuſes me. 

I own I choſe Lovegirlo, own I lov'd him; 
But then I choſe and lov'd him as a cull; 
Therefore preferr'd him to all other men, 
Becauſe he better paid his girls than they. 
Oh! I deſpiſe all love but that of gold: 
Throw that afide, and all men are alike-- 

KIs. And I deſpiſe all other charms but love. 
Nothing could 855 me from Lovegirlo's arms; 
Him, in a cellar, would my love prefer 
To lords in houſes of fix rooms a floor. 

Oh! had I in the world a hundred pound, RBA 

Fd give him all. Or did he (fate forbid! ) 
Want three half crowns his reckoning to pay, 
I'd pawn my under petticoat to lend them. 
Love. Would'ſt thou, my weste No, by the 
powers of love, | | 

Fil mortgage all my lands to deck thee fine. 
Thou ſhalt wear farms and houſes in each car, 
Ten thouſand load of timber ſhall embrace. 


Thy \ 
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Thy necklac'd neck. Pll make thy glitt'ring form 


Shine thro*-th' admiring Mall a blazing ſtar. 
Neglected virtue ſhall with envy die; 

The town ſhall know no other toaſt but thee. 
So have I ſeen upon my lord-mayor's day, 
While coaches after coaches roll away, 
The gazing crowd admire by turns, and cry, 

& See ſuch and ſuch an alderman paſs by: 

But when the mighty magiſtrate appears, 

No other name is ſounded in your ears; | 
The crowd all cry unanimous ———*<* See there, 
Le citizens, behold the coach of the lord- mayor.“ 


SCENE VI. 
STORMANDRA, Captain BILKUM.. 


Err. BIER. Why comes not my Stormandra ? 
| Twice and once „ | 
I've told the ſtriking clock's mcreaſing found, 
And yet unkind Stormandra ſtays away, 
STOR. Captain, are you a man? 
Carr. Bitx. I think I am. 988 
The time has been when you have thought ſo too. 
Try me again in the ſoft fields of love. | 
STOR, Tis war, not love, muſt try your manhood 
now. | 
By gin, I ſwear, ne' er to receive thee more, 
Till curs'd Lovegirlo's blood has dy'd thy fword. 
Carr, _ Lovegirlo! Whence this fury bent on 
. mm | | {x » 6 
Stor. Ha! doſt thou queſtion, coward ? ———— 
— i © Nt 
And I will never call thee captain more. 
Inſtant obey my purpoſe, or by hemp 
. Rods, all the horrors Bridewell ever knew, 
I will arreſt thee for the note of hand, 
Which thou haſt given me for twice one pound; 
But if thou doſt, I call my ſacred honour 
To witneſs, thy reward ſhall be my love. 
CAT. BIIX. Lovegirlo is no more, Yet wrong 
45/4 me not; | | | | 
„ Yu. | It 


It is your promiſe, not your threat prevails. 

So when ſome parent of indulgence mild, 
Wou'd to the nauſeous potion bring the child; 
In vain to win or frighten fo its 5 - 

He cries, ** My dear, or lifts the uſeleſs rod: 
But if, by chance, the ſugar plum he ſhows, 
The fimp'ring child no more reluctance knows; 
It ſtretches out its finger and its thumb, : 
It ſwallows firſt the potion, then the ſugar- plum. 


SCENE VIII. 
STORM ANDRA ſola. 


Go, act my juſt revenge, and then be hang'd, 
While I retire and gently hang myſelf. . | 
May women be by my example taught, 

Still to be good, and never to be naught ;_ 

Never from virtue's rules to go aſtray, 

Nor ever to believe what man can ſay. 

She who believes a man, I am afraid, 

May be a woman long, but not a maid. 

If ſuch bleſt harveſt my example bring, 


The female world with my praiſes ring. 
14A noble ; 


„ 
. 


And ſay, that when I hang'd myſelf, 


thing. 
. SCENE It + 
Mather PUNC HBOWL, KISSINDA, NON. 
PAREL. - 


Mork. Oh! Nonparel, thou lovelieſt of girls, 
Thou lateſt darling of thy mother's years; 
Let thy tongue know no commerce with thy heart; 
For if thou telleſt truth thou art undone. | 


Nod. Forgive me, Madam, this firſt fault 1 


henceforth | 
Pl learn with utmoſt diligence to ſib. „ 
Morn. Oh! never give your eaſy mind to love; 
But poiſe the ſcales of your affection ſo, 
That a bare ſix-pence added to his ſcale, 
Might make the cit apprentice or the clerk PERS 
| | | : - ut · 
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Outweigh a flaming col'nel of the guards. 
Oh! never give your mind to othcers, 
Whoſe gold is on the outſide oſ the pocket, 
But fly a poet as the worit of plagues, | 
Who never pays with any thing but words. 
Oh! had Kiſſinda taken this advice, 

She had not now been bilk'd. 
KIs. Think me not ſo: 0 

Some haſty buſineſs has Lovegirlo drawn 

Jo leave me thus — but I will hold a crown 
Jo eighteen pence, he's here within an hour. 


SCENE X. 
7 them LE ATHERSID ES. 


Morzg. Oh! Leatherſides, what means this news- 
ful look ? «2d 
LE ATH. Through the Piaches as I took my way 
To fetch a girl, I at a diſtance view'd 
Lovegirlo with great Captain Bilkum fighting ; 
Lovegirlo puſh'd, the Captain parry'd, thus 
Lovegirlo puſh'd, he parried again: 
Oft did he puſh, and oft was puſh'd aſide. 
At lengtie the Captain, with his body thus, 
Threw in 2 curſed thruſt in flanconade: 
*T'was then——oh ! dreadful horror to relate! 
J at a diſtance ſaw Lovegirlo fall, 1 5 
And look as if he cry'd — ©© Oh! I am flain,” 

Fa 4 I Kiſſinda int into Nonparel's arms. 


Gn 
70 lm GALL ONO. 


GAL. * me my friend, thou moſt accurſed 
8 . | £285 | 
Reſtore him to me drunken as he was 

Ere thy vile arts feduc'd him from the glaſs, 

Mork. Oh! that I could reftore him—but alas! 
Or drunk or ſober, you'll ne'er ſee him more, 
_ Unlets you fee his ghoſt-— his ghoſt, perhaps, 
May have eſcap'd from Captain Bilkum's ſword. 
- ; | : GAL. 
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Gar. What do I hear oh . accurſed ee 
Thou art the cauſe of all With artful fmiles | 
Tho didſt ſeduce him to go home ere morn. 

Bridewell ſhall. be thy fate; IAl give a crown 
To ſome poor juſtice to commit thee thither, 

Where I will come and fee thee flogg'd myſelf, 
Kis. One flogg'd as I am can be flogg'd no more; 
In her Lovegirlo Miſs Kiſſinda liv'd: | 

The ſword that paſs d thro' poor Lovegirlo's heart; 
Pais*'d eke thro' mine; he was three-fifths of me. 


SCENE XII. 
J thm BILK UM. 


Carr. BiLk. Behold the moſt accurs'd of human 
kind! 
J for a woman with a man have fought; * | 
She, for I know not' what, has hang'd herſelf 3" - 
And now Jack Ketch may do the lame for me. 
Oh! my Stormandra'! 

Mor. What of her? 

Caper. BILK. Alas! 
She hang'd herſelf all to her curtain's rod! : 
I ſaw her ſwinging, and | ran away. | 
Oh! if you lov'd dtormandra, come with me! 
Skin off your fleſh, and bite away your eyes ; 
Lug out your heart, and dry it in your hands; 
Grind it to powder, make it into Pills, a 
And take it down your throat. 

Moru. Stormandra's gone! | 
Weep all ye ſiſter-harlots of the town ; 
Pawn your beſt cloaths, and clothe yourſelves i in rages 
Oh! my Stormandra! 

KIS. Poor Lovegirlo's ſlain; 
Oh! give me way; come, all ei come, 
Lodge in th' unfurniſh'd fee of my heart; 
My heart, which never ſnall be let again 
To any gueſt but endleſs miſery, 

Never ſhall have a bill upon it more, 
Oh! I am mad, methinks ; I ſwim in air, 4 
In ſeas of ſulphur and eternal fire, 4 EL 
And. ice Lovegirlo too. | | 

GAE. 


— 
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Preſs him to 


668 THE CRTSITEATEEN 


Gal. Ha! ſee him! Where? | 
Where is the ogy 7 ?o Oh ! never more 
Shall I behold him. diſtraction wild 
Begins to wanton in = 217 brain. 
Methinks Tm mad, mad as a wild March hare . 
My muddy brain is addled like an egg: 
My teeth, like magpies, chatter in my head; 
My reeling head ; which akes like any mad. 
Omnes. Oh! 
Lark. Was ever Iuch a diſmal ſcene of woe ? 


SCENE tbe la. 


To them LOVEGIRLO, STO RMANDRA, 
and a FIDLER. 


if Hank Where s my Kiſſinda — bear me to her 
arms, 
Ye winged winds——and let me periſh there. 
Kis. cop, cnet lives !——Oh ! let my eager arms 
ath upon my panting breaſt. | 
Car. BILK, Oh! all ye powers of gin! Storman- 


dra lives. 
STorM. Nor modeſty, nor pride, nor fear, nor rep, 


Shall now forbid this tender chaſte embrace. 


Henceforth I'm thine as long as e'er thou wth |: 
GAL. Lovegirlo : 
Lovs. Oh, joy unknown! Gallons ! 
Mon. Come all at once to my capacions arme; 
I know not where I ſhou'd th? embrace begin. 
My children! oh! with what fumultuous joy: 


Do I behold your almoſt virtuous loves 


fay, Lovegirlo, when we thonght you dead, 
Say, by what lucky chance we ſee you here ? 
Love, In a few words PI ſatisfy your doubt; 


I through the coat was, not the body, run. 
Car. BILk. But ſay, Stormadra, did I not behold 


Thee hanging to the curtains of thy bed ? 
SToRM. No, my dear love, it was my n. not 
me: 


I did intend to hang myſelf; but ere 
The knot was * . my deſign; 


Kis. 
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KIs. Henceforth, Stormandra, never rivals more; 
By Bilkum you, 1 by Lovegirlo kept. 

"Love. Foreſeeing all this ſudden turn of joy, 

I've brought a fiddle to play forth the ſame. 
Mork. I too will ſhake a 1 on this bleſt day. 
Love. From ſuch examples as of this and that, 

n to * I know not what, 


2 P. * * 0 0 U E. | 
Spoken by Mis RAFTOR, . 2 the 
parts of IS ABEL in The! OLD DE- 

BAU CHE ES, and of K 18$INDA in 
this TRAGEDY. 


— 


A virtuous lady, and a miſs confeſt; 

Pray tell me, Sirs, in which you like me beſt? 
Neither averſe to love's ſoft joys you find; 
*Tis hard to ſay which is the beſt inclin'd. 
The prieſt makes all the diff*rence in the caſe ; 
Kifſindd's always ready to embrace, 
And Iſabel ſtays only to ſay grace. 
For ſeveral prices ready both to treat, 
This takes a guinea, that your whole eflate, 
Gallants, believe your paſſions are the ſame, 


| 74 N various lights this night you've ſeen me *. 


And virtuous women, tho" they dread the ſhame, 
Let em but play ſecure, all love the game. | 
Fur tho ſome prude her lover long may ve, 

Her coyneſs is put on, fhe loves your ſex. 

At you the pretty things their airs diſplay ; 

For you we dance, we ſing, we ſmile, we pray; 
On you we dream all night, we think all day. 
For you the Mall and Ring with beauties ſwarm ; 
Von Teach [oft Seneſino's airs to charm. 

For thin wou'd be ih aſſembly of the fair 

At opera. were none but eunuchs there. | 
In ſhort, you are the buſineſs of our lives, 

To be a miſtreſs kept the Arumpet Arives, 
And all the modeſt virgin: to be Wives. 

For prudes may cant of virtues and of vices, 
* faith ! we only differ in our prices. 
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Spoken by Mr. MILLS. 


Wiſh, with all my heart, the tage and town 
Would both agree to cry all profogues down 
That we, no more oblig'd to ſay or fi ing, 
Might drop this uſeleſs neceſſary thing : 
No more with aukward firut, before the curtain, 
Cbaunt out ſome rhimes— there s neither good nor burt i in. 


What is this Auff the poets make us deal in, 
But ſome old worn-out jokes of their eg . 
From ſages of our own, or former limes, 


Tranſvers d from proſe, perhaps tranſpos'd from rbimes 


How long the tragick muſe her ſtation kept, » TY 
How guilt was humbled, and how tyrants wept, A 


Forgetting till haw often hearers ſlept. - 


Perhaps, for change, you, now and then, by fits, 
Are told that critiels are the bane of wits ; / 
| Ho they turn vampyres, being dead and damn d, 
And with-the blood of living berdi are cramm d. 
That poets thus tormented die, and then 
The Devil gets in them, and they fuck agen. 


Thus mod irn bards, like Bayes, their prologue 


Frame 
For this, and that, and every play the ſome, 
Which you, moſt Jufily, neither praiſe ner blame. 


As ſemething muſt be ſpate, no matter what ; 
No friends are now by prolegues laſi or got; 
By ſuch harangues we raiſe nor ſpleen nor fi 
Thus ends this idle, but n nt ditty. 
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Dramatis Perſon. 
Old Lax p m Mr., Yarzs, 


Young LA RO Mr. MozkEkx. 
Father MARTIN, er. 


Old ſouxpais,, Mr. NEALE. 


Is ABEL, . Mis, Ripovr. 


r | Miſs Rover. 
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s oN E, «Mr. Joon NN“ by: 
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ISABEL, BEAT RICE. : 
ISABEL... 5 
A Numnery'! Ha, ha, ha! bis 18 it! paſtible,, m 


4 


dear Beatrice, you can intend to ſacrifice _ | 
youth, and beauty, to go. out of the wor! d a8 
| toon as you come into it! 

Bear. No one, m dear Label, can facrifice too 

much or too ſoon to Heaven. 

Isa, Pſhaw ! Heaven regards' hearts, and not faces, 
and an old woman will be as acceptable a ſacrifice as a 
young one. | 

Bear. It is poſſible you may come to a better un- 
W and value the world as little as I do. 
s As you fay, it is poflible, when I can enjoy 
: <2 no longer, I'm nay, T do not care if I pro- 
emiiſe you, when'] grow old and ugly, I'll come and 
keep you company :' but this I am politive, till the 
* world is Newry of me, 1 never ſhal be weary of the 


9 wörld!“ 4 
| BEAT. What can a woman of ſenſe lee 1 in this world 
worth her 3 „ 


S Ui 43 NE 23 BIN n 21 
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Tsa. Oh! ten thouſand pretty things! Equipa 
cards, muſick, plays, „ itte, RE 
prettieſt thing of all pretty things, a pretty fellow... 
„ rather wonder what charms a woman of any ſpirit 
can fancy in a nunnery, in watching, working, 
46 praying, and ſometimes, I am afraid, wiſhing for 
* other company than that of an old fuſty frier. 
Oh! tis a delightful ſtate, when every man one 
ſees, inſtend of tempting us to ſin, is to rebuke us for 
them! 5 

„% BEAT. Such ſentiments as theſe would indeed 
© make you very uneaſy but believe me, child, 
% you would ſoon bring yourſelf to hate mankind; 

-<< faſting and praying are the beſt cures in the world 

for theſe violent paſſions. 


— 


Is A. On my conſcience, I ſhould want neither; 
*« if the continual fight of a ſet of dirty prieſts would 
note bring me to abhor mankind, I dare {wear no- 
ws thing could.” | ; 


| SCENE u. 
Old LAROON, ISABEL, BEATRICE. 


OLD Las. Good morrow, my little wag- tail 
my graſhopper, my, butterfly. Odſo! you little bag- 
gage, you look as full of as full of love, and ſport, 

and wantonneſs——1I wiſh I was a young fellow again 

—— Oh! that I was but five-and-twenty for thy take. 

Where's my boy? What, has he not been with you, 

has not he ſerenaded you ?—Odſheart—1 never let 
his mother ſleep for a month before I married her, 
Is A. Indeed! ; | 


Old Lax. No, Madam, nor for a month after- 
wards neither. I he young fellows of this age are no- 
thing, mere butterflies, ,.to. thoſe; of ours. d. 
heart, 1 remember the time. whe. 1 could hae 
hen a hop; ſtep, and jump over the ſ{tceple of Nour 
Dame. 5 | 15 1 ty 0 2 N : 
BEAT. I fancy the ſparks of your age had wings, 
Orp Las. Wings, you little baggage, no bu 
they had they had limbs like elephants, and as firong 


they 


— 


„ 
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they were as Samſon, and as ſwift as—Why, I have 
myielf run down a ſtag in a fair chace, and eat him 
afterwards for my dinner. But come, where is my old 
neivhbour, my old friend, my old Jourdain ? 
Is A. At his devotions, I ſuppoſe ; this is the hour 
he generally employs in them. _| 
OLD Lak. This hour! ay, all hours. I dare ſwear 


F, 


he ſpends more time in them, than all the prieſts in 


Jhoulon. Well, give him his due, he was wicked as 
long as he could be ſo; and when he could fin ne 
longer, why he began to repent that he had ſinned at 
all, Oh! there is nothing ſo devout as an old whore - 
maſter. 5 2 $4 

Beat. I fancy then it will be ſhortly time for you 
to think of it, Sir | 5 

Orp Lax Ay, Madam, about ſome thirty or forty. 
years hence it may——Odlheart! I am but in the 
prime of my years yet: And if it was not for a 
% ſaucy young raſcal, who looks me in the face and 
calls me father, might make a very good figure 
among the beaux. But though I am not jo young 1 


4% years, I am in conſtitution, as any of them; an 


I don't queſtion. but to live to ſee a fon and a great 


grandſon both born on the ſame day. 


Is A. You will excuſe this lady, Mr. Laroon, wha 


is going to retire ſo much earlier 


. Old Lag. Retire Then it is with a young fel- 


boy, Thee: oo | 
Is A. Into a cloiſter, I affure o. 
Oro Lak. A cloiſter— Why, Madam, if yon 
have a mind. to hang yourſelfat the year's end, would 
it not be better to ſpend your time in matrimony than 


in a nvunnery ? Don't let a ſet of raſcally prieſts put 


ſtrange notions in your head. Take my word for it, 
and I am a T7 honeſt fellow, there are no raptures 
worth a louſe but thoſe in the arms of a briſk young 
cavalier. Of all the actions of my youth, there are 
none I reflect on with ſo much pleaſure as having burnt 
half a dozen nunneries, and delivered ſeveral hundred 
vIrgins out of captivity. - | 
BEAT, Oh! villainy ! unheard-of villany ! 
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= Tut DEBAUCHEES: Or, 


Is A. Unheard-of till this moment, I dare ſwear. 
Orp LAx. Out of which number there are at pre- 
fent nine counteſſes, three duchefles, and a queen, Who 
owe their liberty and their promotion to this arm. 
SCENE III. 135 
ON LARO ON, Young LAROON, ISABEL, 
Orp Lax. You are a fine ſpark truly, to let your 
father viſit your miſtreſs before you—'Sdeath ! I be- 
lieve you are no ſon of mine. Where have you been, 
Sir? What have you been doing, Sir, hey? 


* Yo. La. Sir, 1 have been at my devotions. | 
OLD LAR. At your devotions ! nay, then you are 


— 


no ſon of mine, that's certain. Is not this the ſhrine 


you are to offer up at, firrah! Is not here the altar you 
are to officiate at? — Sirrah! you have no blood of 
mine in you. I believe you are the baſtard of ſome 
travelling Engliſh alderman, and muſt have come into 
the world with a cuſtard in your mouth, 
To. Lar. I hope, Madam, you will allow my ex- 
cuſe, though the old gentleman here will not. 

OLD LAR. Old gentleman ! very fine! Sirrah ! III 
convince you I am a young gentleman; Pll marry to- 
night, and make you a brother before you are a fa- 
ther; Pl teach you to thruſt him out of the world 
that thruſt you into it. Madam, have no more to-fay 


to the ungracious dog. 


Fo. Lar. That will be a ſure way to quit all obli- 
gations between us; for the happineſs I propoſe in this 
ady, is the chief reaſon why 1 ſhould thank you for 
bringing me into the world. CO» 
OLp Lax, What's that you ſay, Sir? Say that 
again, Sir. „ F 
To. Las. I was only thanking you, Sir, for deſiring 
this lady to take from me all I eſteem on earth. 
' OLD Lag. Well enough that! I begin to think him 
my own again. I have made that very ſpeech to half 
r. 7 * 


— 


_— „ cg. 
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SCENE IV. | 

To them, MARTIN. 

. Marr. Peace be with you all, good people. | 


Oro Lar., Peace cannot ſtay wag 7 in any place 


where a prieſt comes. [ Afides 
Marr. Daughter, L am ready to receive your: con- 


feflion 
Orp LAa. Ay, _ ſhe has a fine parcel of Coful 


thoughts to anſwer for, I warrant her. 


MAR r. Mr. Laroon, you are too much inclined to 4 
ſlander, I muſt reprove you for it. My nee 


thoughts are as pure as a faint's. 


OLoLar. As any ſaint's in Chriſtendom within 4 


day of matrimony. - 


Max r. Within a day of matrimony ! it is too 


quick, I have not yet had ſufficient time to + SIR her 
mind for that folenin ſacrament. 
Orp LAR. Prepare her mind for a young fellow ! 
prepare your mind for a biſhoprick. 
3 Sir, there are ceremonies requiſite; I hall 
be as „en as poſſible, but the chureh has rules. 
OLD 
low as. you pleaſe ; but I will not have my boy dii- 
appointed of his happineſs, one ak for. all the rules 
in 9 1 


„ 46 1 v. 55 
MARTIN, ISABEL. 


| Marr, I ſhall bring this haughtineſs to a penance 
you may not like. Well, my dear daughter, I hope 


— 


your account is not long. You have not many articles 


lince our lait reckoning. 

Isa, I wiſh you do not think it fo, father. Firſt, 
telling nine lies at the opera the other night to Mr, 
| Laroon! yeſterday talk'd during the whole maſs to a 
young cavalier, [ He groans.} Nay, if you groan al- 
ready, I ſhall make you groan more before I have 
done; laſt night cheated at cards, ſcandalized three of 


my acquaintance, went to bed without. laying my 


prayers, and dreamt of Mr. Laroon, 
E 4 Mar. 


AR. Sir, you may be as expeditious or as 
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% Tax DEBAUCHEES: Or, 
Maxr. Oh !——Tell me the particulars of that 


dream. 722 E 00-4 
Is A. Nay, father, that I muſt be excus'd. 
Mazrt. Modeſty. at confeſſion is as unſeaſonble as 
in bed; and your mind ſhould appear as naked to your 
confeſſor, as your perſon to your huſband. 

Isa. I thought he embraced me with the utmoſt 
tenderneſs, : | 5 N 

Mar. But were you pleaſed therewith ? 

Is A. You know, father, a lye now would be the 
reateſt of fins. I was not diſpleaſed, I aſſure you, 
ut I have often heard you ſay, there is no fin in love. 

Marr. No, in love itſelf there is not: love is not 
malum in fe. Nor in the exceſs is there ſometimes 
any: but then it muſt be rightly placed, muſt be di- 
rected to a proper object. The love a daughter bears 
ber confeſſor 1s no doubt not only innocent, but ex- 
tremely laudable. | . pt 
| Is A. Yes, but that—that is another fort of love, you 
know. . | 8 i 

Manx r. You are deceived ; there is but one fort of 
love which is juſtifiable, or, indeed, deſirable. 
- Jsa. I hope my love for Laroon is that. | 
Maß r. That I know not, I wiſh it may; however, 
I have ſome diſpute as yet nemaining with me concern 
ing it; * till that be ſatisfied, it will be improper for 
«© you to proceed any farther in the affair.“ All the 
penance, therefore, I ſhall enjoin you on this confeſ- 

Fin, is to defer your marriage-one week ; by which 
tume I ſhall have reſolved within myſelf 3 you 
mall marry him at all. | 
Is a. Not marry him at all | Sure, father, you are 
not in earneſt? hex 

Marr. I never jeſt on theſe occaſions. 

Isa. What reaſons can you have? 

MazrT. My reaſons may not be fo ripe for your ears 
2 preſent. But, perhaps, better things are deſigned 

T you. | £ 

| 1123. A fiddleſtick! I tell you, father, better things 
cannot be deſigned for me. I ſuppoſe, you have 
found out ſome old fellow with twenty lures a year 

JJ ¼ ieee 


“ more in his power; but I can aſſure you, if I marry 
« not Laroon, I'll not marry any. 

« MART. Perhaps you are not deſigned to marry 
« any. Let me feel your 8 feveriſh, 
ISA. You are enough to put any one in a fever. 
„I was to have been married to-morrow to a 1870 
& fellow, and now I muſt defer my marriage till you 
« have conſider'd whether I ſhall marry at all or no, 

„% Mak r. Have you any more ins to confeſs ? 

„Is A. Sins! — You have put all my fins out of my 
% head, T think,” Ln „ 

MarxT. Benedicite—{croing himſelf.] Daughter, 
you ſhall ſee me ſoon again, for great things are in 
agitation : at preſent, I leave you to your prayers. 


SCENE. VI. 
ISABEL. alone. 


Sure never poor maid. had more need of prayers ; 


but you have left me no great ſtomach to them. 


Great things are in agitation! What can he mean? 
«© It muſt be ſo—Some old liquoriſh rogue with a 
title, or a larger eſtate, hatha mind to ſupplant my 
dear Laroon,”” 7 


SCENE VII. 
Young LAR OON, IS ABEL. 


a 


Yo. Lax. My Iſabel, my ſweet !—how painfully. 


do I count each tedious hour, till I can call you 
mine? 355 | 
ous hours than you imagine. 

Yo. Lak. Ha! What means my love? 

Is A. I would not have your wiſhes too impatient, 
that's all ; but if you will wait a week, you ſhall know 
whether I intend to marry you or not. 


Yo. Lax. And is this poffibſe? Can words life 


theſe fall from Iſabel's > {weet lips? can ſhe be falſe, 


* 


I5x. Oh do not diſcharge ſuch a volley of terrible 


dames upon me before you N certain I deſerve thein g 


d ive” 
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doubt only whether I can be obedient to my confeſſor, 
and gueſs the reſt. Sh F 
Yo. Lax. Can he have enjoined you to be per- 
jured? By Heaven ! it would be ſinful to obey him. 
Is a. Be ſatisfied, if I prevail with myſelf to obey 
him in this week's delay, I will carry my obedience 
no farther. e e 
% Yo. LAR. Oh! to what happineſs have thoſe 
& dear words reſtor'd me! I am again myſelf: for 
© while the poſſeſſion of thee is fure, though diſtant, 
there is in that dear hope more tranſport than any 
«© other actual enjoyment can afford, „„ 
IsA. Well, adieu; and, to cram you quite full 
„ with hope (ſince you like the food), There promiſe 
«© you, that the commands of all the prieſts in France 
4 ſhall not force me to marry another.” That is, Sir, 
I will either marry you or die a maid ; and IT have 
no violent inchnation to the latter, on the word of a 
virgin. e N ee 


80ENE VIII. 
Dung LAROON Jeu. 


Whether a violent hatred to my father, or an inor- 
dinate love for miſchief, hath ſet the prieſt on this at- 
fair, I know not. Perhaps it is the former —for the 
old gentleman hath the happineſs of being univerſally 
hated by every prieſt in Thoulon.—Let a man abuſe 
a phyſician, he makes another phyſician his friend; 
let him rail at a lawyer, another weill plead his cauſe. 
gratis; if he libel this courtier, that courtier receives 
him into his boſom : but let him once attack a hornet 
or a prieſt, the whole neſt of hornets, and the whole 
regiment of black-guarde, are ſure to be upon him. 


5 SCENE IX. 
0 LAROON laugbing, Young L ARO ON. 
Vo. Lax. You are merry, Sir. | 


Oro Las. Merry, Sir! Ay, Sir! Tam merry, Sir. 
Would you have your father fad, yon raſcal ? Have 
you a mind to bury him in his youth 7? 


? 
2 * 


10. 
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Vo. Las. Pardon me, Sir, I rather wiſhed to know 
the happy occaſion of your mirth.. ©», 
Orb Lax. The occafion of my mirth, Sir, is the 
ſaddeſt fight that ever mortal beheld. i 
Vo. Las. A very odd occaſion indeed. . 

Oro Lax. Very odd, truly. It is the fight of an 


old honeſt whoremaſter in a fit of deſpair, and a 


damned rogue of a prieſt riding him to the devil. 
Vo. Lar. Ay, Sir; but | have ſeen.a more me- 
lancholy light... = ons # 3 | | 
OLD LAR. Ha! what can that be? 


Yo. LAR. A fine young lady in a fit of love, and a. * 


prieſt keeping her from her lover. 
OLD LAR. How ? RR | 
Yo. LaR. The explanation of which is, that fa- 
ther Martin hath put off our match for a week. 
Orp LAR. Put off your match with Iſabel! _ 
Yo. LAR. Even ſo, Sir. 5 725 
Orp Lax. Well, I never made a hole in a gown 
yet, I never have tapped a prieſt: but if I dont let 
out ſome reverend blood before the ſun ſets, may I 
never ſee him rife again: I'll carbonade the villain, 
1'll make a ragout for the devil's ſupper of him. 
To. Lar. Let me intreat you, Sir, to do nothing 
raſhly, as long as J am fate in the faith of my 
I | | | | | 


- ; . 5 : l 5 3 2 2 Ft 7 "> 
OLD Lax. I tell you, firrah, no man is ſafe in the 


faith of a miſtreſs, no one is ſecyre.of a woman till he 


is in bed with her. Had there been any ſeeurity ig 
te the faith of a miſtreſs, I had been at preſent mar: 5 


ried to half the dutcheſſes in France.“ I no more 


rely on what a woman ſays out of a church, than on 


what a prieſt ſays in it. 


% Yo. Lax, Pardon me, Sir: but I ſhould have 
very little appetite to marry the woman whom I had 


„ fuch an opinion of. - — 
Oro Lax. You had an opinion.of ! What buſi- 


« neſs have you to have any opinion? Is it not enough 


© that I have an opinion of her, that is of her for- 


tune. But 1 ſuppoſe you are one of thoſe roman- 


* tick, whining coxcombs, that are in love with a 
K * N 1 7 - 1 3 
„woman behind her back :” ſurah, I have had two 
R T2” Woenen 
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women lawfully, and two thouſand unlawfully, and 
never was in love in my life. | 
TVo. LAR. Well, Sir, then I am happy, that we 
% both agree in the fame perſon ; I like the woman, 
© and you her fortune. : 

„Oro Las. Yes, you dog, and I'd have you ſe- 
cure her as ſoon as you can: for if a greater for- 
tune ſhould be found out in Thoulon, I'd make you 
«« marry her. ”— 80 go find out your miſlreſs, and 
ſtick cloſe to her, and 1'l} go ſeek the prieſt, whom, if 
I can find, I will ſtick cloſe to with a vengeance. 


SCENE X. Another Apartment. 
JOURDAIN, MARTIN. 


JounD. Alas! father, there is one fin ſticks by me 
more than any I have confeſſed to you. It is ſo enor- 
mous a one, my ſhame hath prevented me diſcovering 
it I have often concealed my erimes from my con- 
feſſor. | | | 2 

Mar. That is a damnable fin indeed, It ſeemeth 
to argue a diſtruſt of the church, the greateſt of all 

crimes; a lin, I fear, the church cannot forgive. 

Pon p. Oh! fay not fo, father! ' ies 

Man r. I ſhould have ſaid, will not, or not without 
difficulty: for the church can do all things. 

Jovnry, That is ſome comfort again. 

Max r. I hope, however, though you have not con- 
feſſed them, ydu have not forgotten them; fer they 
muſt be confeſſed before they can be forgiven. 

_ _Jovard. 1 hope I ſhall recolleft them, they are a. 
Stack roll. I remember I once was the occaſion of 
ruining a woman's,reputation by ſhewing a letter from 


* 


＋ 


Man r. If you had ſhewn it to the prieſt, it had been: 
no fault. i 1 
Joux p. Alas ! Sir, I wrote the letter to myſelf, and 
thus traduced the innocent; I afterwards commanded: 
a company of grenadiers, at the taking of a town, 
where I knocked a poor old gentleman on the head for. 
the fake of his money, and raviſned his daughter. 
Mak r. Thefe are crying fins indeed, 10 
| | Es, | Jouxp 
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jon o. At the ſame time I robbed a jeſuit of two. 


iſtoles. 1 5 
Max r. Oh! damnable! Oh! execrable:! 


Joux. Good father, have patience ; I once bor- 
« rowed five hundred livres of an honeſt citizen in. 
« Paris, and repayed him by lying with his wife: 
&« and, what fits neareſt my heart, was forced to pay a 
« young cavalier the ſame ſum, by ſuffering him to 
« lie with mine. 7 | 

« MazT, Oh! 69214 1 

„ JſourD. And yet what are theſe to what I have 
« done fince I commenced. merchant,! What have I 
© not done to get a penny I inſured a ſhip for a 
% great value, and then caſt it away; 1 broke when 
I was worth a hundred thouſand livres, and went over 
to London. I ſettled there, renounced my religion, 
and was made a juſtice of peace. | 

Marr. Oh! that ſeat of hereſy and damnation !- 
that whore of Babylon. f | 

Jour». With the whores of Babylon did I unite ;. 
protected them from juſtice ; gaming-houſes and 
bawdy-houſes did licenſe, nay, and frequent too: I 
never puniſhed any vice but poverty; for Oh! I dread 


to name it, I once committed a prieſt to Newgate for 


ackiag pocketss. | T 
l Max T. Oh! monſtrous! horrible! dreadful! I'll 


hear no more. Thou art damn'd without reprieve. 
Joux p. Take pity, father, take pity on a penitent. 
Marr. Pity ! the church abhors it. Twere mercy. 
to ſich a wretch to pray him into Purgatory. 
Jour. I'll give all my eſtate to the church, Til 
found monaſteries, I'Il build abbies. | 
MazT. All will not do, ten thouſand maſſes will 


not deliver you. | | 
JouxnD, Was ever ſuch a miſerable wretch ! 


MarT. Thou haſt fins enough to damn thy whole 


family. Monſtrous impiety ! to lift up the hand of 

juſtice againſt the church. | 
Jouxp. O ſpeak ſome comfort to me: will no. 

. Penance expiate my crime? 1 
Mar. It is too grievous for a ſingle penance ; go 


ſettle your eſtate on the church, and ſend your daugh - 
J | ter 
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ter to a nunnery, her 2 will avail more than 
yours : Heaven hears the young and innocent with 
pleaſure. I will, myſelf, ſay four maſſes a-day for you; 
and-all theſe, I hope, wall purchaſe your borgiveneſs, 
at leaſt your "ſtay i in Purgatory will be ſhort. 

Jousp. My daughter! ſhe is to be married to-mor- 


row, and I ſhall never prevail on her. 


© Marr. You muſt force her; your all depends on 


- 


EY 


JourD. But I have already ſworn I will not force 


| her. | 
Mazr,. The ch abſolves you from that oaths 


and it were now impiety to keep it. Go, loſe not a 
moment, "ſee her entered with the utmoſt expedition; 


ſhe may put it out of your power. 
+ Jour, What a poor miſerable wretch am I! 


1 SCENE XI. 
MARTIN lus. 


Thou art a miſerable wretch indeed! and it is on 
ſuch miſerable wretches depends our power: that fu- 


perſtition which tears thy bowels, feeds ours. This 


nunnery is a maſterpiece; let me but once ſnut up my 
dear label from every other man, and the warmth of 
her conſtitution may be my very powerful friend. How 
far am I got already from the very brink of deſpair, 
by the deſpair of this old fool! Superſtition, I adore 
thee, 
Thou handle to the cheated layman's mind, 

Buy which in fetters prieſteraft leads mankind. 


me a y 4 1 8 
W * — 7 „ * * : ">: N — 


rn se ENR 1. 


. JOURDAIN, ISABEL. 
JOURDAHTN. ' 


H you no compaſſion for your father, for 
him that gave you being ? Could you bear to 


_ Yu me how in Purgatory 2 


> . 
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ISA. Lud! pappa! Do you think your putting me 
into Purgatory in this world, will {ave you from Pur 
gatory in the next? If you have any fins, you muit 
« repent of them yourſelf; for I give you my word, 
&« [ have enough to do to repent of my own. _ 

«© JourD. You will {con wipe off that ſcore, Foy 
will be then in a place where 4 1 cannot contract 
& a4 new one. - 

Is A. Indeed, Sir, to mut a woman out om fin, 
« jg not ſo eaſy. But, dear Sir, how can-it enter 
« into your head, that my penance can be acceptable! 
« for your fin?” Take my word, one week's faſting 
will be of more ſervice to you, than this u faſt you” 
would enjoin me. 

TJourD. Alas! child, if faſting would do, lam fare? 
I have not been wanting to my duty; I have faited till 
I am almoſt worn away to nothing; I have almoit 
faſted myſelf into Purgatory, while I was faſting - 06,2 
ſelf out of it. 

Isa. But whence comes all this zpprebenſion of your 
danger?! 

JoURD. Whener” ſhould it cones but from the 
church, 


Is A. Oh! Sir, 1 have thought of the moſt lucky - 


thing. You know, my couſin Beatrice is juſt going 
into a nunnery, and ſhe will pray for you as en as 
you would have her. * 

Joux. Trifle not with: ſo ſerious a concern. No 
prayers but yours will ever do me good. 


Is A. Then you ſhall have them _ where bats in a 


nunnery. 


Jouꝝp. They muſt be there too. | * 


Is A. That will be impoſſible: for if 1 was date 
inſtead of praying you out of Purgatory, my as there, 


would be all * to pray myſelf out t of the nue : 


am ? 
; 15:5 


SCENE n. 
On LAROON, .JOURDAIN, ISABEL. 


OLD Lax. A dog, a villain, put off my ſon's. 
mateh! Mr. Jourdain, your ſervant ; will you ſuffer a 
4 | rogue 
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rogue of a Jeſuit to defer your daughter's marriage a 
whole week? 

Jouvap. I am ſorry, Mr. Laroon, for the diſap- 
pointment, but her m will be deferred e 
than that. | 

OLD LaR. How, Sir! 

JourD. She is intended for another marriage, Sir; ; 
a much better match, 

 OLp Lars. A much better match !\—— 5 

Is A. Yes, Sir, I am to be ſent to a nunnery, to 
pray my father out of Purgatory. 

OLy LAR. Oh! Hol — We'll make that matter very 
eaſy: he ſhall have no fear of Purgatory ; for I'll ſend 
him to the devil this moment. Come, S draw, 
draw— 

Jovzpr. Draw what, sir! 

- OLD LAR. Draw your ſword, Sir. 

OURD. Alas, Sir, I have long fince done with 
words, I have broke my ſword long ſince. 

Orp Lax. Then I ſhall break vour head, you old 


11 Heyday— you are mad; what's the mat» 


ter? 


OLD Lax. Oh! no matter, no- matter; you have 
uſed me ill, and you are a fon of a whore, that's all. 
JourD. I would not, Mr. Laroon, have my con- 
ſcience: accuſe me of uſing you ill: I would not have 
preferred any earthly match to your an but if Hea- 
ven requires her | 
1 — Las. 3 ſhall run mak. By . 
OURD. 1 my daughter has grace enough to 
make an ee he — — | - 
OLD Lax. And ſo you would atone for all your 
former rogueries by a greater, by perverting the de. 
n of Nature ! Was this girl intended for praying : 
arkee, old gentleman, let the young couple toge-. 
ther, and they'll ſacrifice their firſt fruits to the church, 
Jour. 7 is impoſſible. 
OLD Las. Well, Sir, then I wall attempt to 
ſuade you vo longer; to, Sir, n 2 FIN would fe et 


your ſword. 
SCENE 


Mi 1 
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Young LAROON 7 a Frier's habit, o LAROON, | 
JOURDAIN. 


Yo. Lan. Let peace be in this touſe— Whereis 


the finner Jourdain ? 
JovzD. Here is the miſerable wretch. 


OLD Las. Death and the Devil, another prieſt! 1 


Yo. Lar, Then know that I am thy . and 
am come to fave thee from de ſtruction. 

OLD Lax. That's likely enough. 1 
Fo. Lax, St. Francis, the patron of our order, hath! 

ſent me on this journey, to caution thee, that thou 


may not ſuffer thy ſinful daughter to profane the holy 


veil, Such was it ſeems thy purpoſe; but the perdi- 
tion that would have attended it, I dread to think on. 
Rejoice, therefore, and proſtrate thyſelf at the ſhrine 
of a ſaint, who has not only ſent thee this caution, but 
does himſelf y for all thy fins. 

OLD Las, Agad! and St. Francis is a very honeſt 
fellow, and Fr. art the firſt prieſt that ever I lik d in 
my whole life. 

Jouxp. St. Francis honours me too much. I ſhall 
try to deferve the favour of that faint. But wherefore 
is my daughter denied the holy veil? ä 

Yo. LAR. Your daughter, 1 am concertied to ſay 
it, is now with child by a. young —— one Mr. 
Laroon. 

Journ. Oh. Heavens ! 

OLD LAR. What's that you, ſay, Sir > becauſe I 
thought 1 heard ſomewhat of a damn'd lye come out 
of your mouth. 

Yo. LAR. Sir, it is. St. Francis ſpeaks within me, 
_ he ak be miſtaken. 
| LÞ Lax. I can tell you, Sir, if that young 

tleman had heard yon, he — certainly — chrahed 
St. Francis out of you, _ 


Lo. Lax. Sir, you have nothing to do now, but to 


prepare the mateh with the utmoſt expedition. 
Orp Las. This St. Francis muſt lye, or the boy 
K ould not be fo eager upon the 8 3 no one is ever 


eager 
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eager to ſign articles when they have entered the town, 
Well, Maſter Jourdain, if the young dog has 
tripped up your daughter's heels in an unlawful way, 
as St. Francis ſays, why, he ſhall make her amends 
nd and doit in a lawful one. So I'll go ſee for 
my ſon, while you go and comfort the poor chicken 
that is pining for fear of a nunnery.—Odſheart, it 
would be very hard indeed, when a girl has once had 
her belly full, that ſhe muſt faſt all her life afterwards, 
Fo. Lax. I have delivered my commiſſion, and ſhall 
now return to my con vent Farewell, and return 
thanks to St. Francis. 3 8 Hig 
Jousp. Oh! St. Francis! St. Francis! What a 
merciful Saint art thou! ep | 


[Here begins the ſecond AR, as it is now playa.) 
© SCENE Iv. Another Apartment. 
MARTIN, "ISABEL. 


Max r. Indeed, child, there are pleaſures in. a re- 
tired life, which you are entirely ignorant of. Nay, 
there are indulgences granted to people in that ſtate, 
whieh would be ſinful out of it. And, perhaps, the 
© ſame liberties are permitted them with one perſon, 
which are deny'd them with another,” Come, put 
on a chearful countenance, you don't know what you 
are deſign'd for. 155 F 
Is A. No, but I know what JI am not deſign'd for. 
- Marr. Let me feel your pulſG. 7 
3 A. You are a phyſician as well as a prieſt, I ſup- 
E. | ; 1 a bo 
Max r. Have you never very odd dreams? 
Is A. No. 8 e eee | 
_ Maxr,. Do you never find any ſtrange emotions? 
Is A. No. None but what I believe are very na- 
tural. : : i 
Manx. Strange that Did you never ſee me in 
your fleep? ets „ 


* 
* 


£ 


- 


Is A. I never dream of a prieſt, I aſſure you. eo 
Max r. Nay, nay; be candid, confeis, perhaps 
there may be nothing ſo ſinful in it, We cannot BED 

2 | 7 0 What 


what we are deſign'd for. We are * paſſiye, 
« 2nd the fin lies not at our doors. While you are, 
«© only paſſive, Ell anſwer for your fins,” | 

W h hat do- you mean? ö 
Mkr. That 7 muſt not yet know—Great things 
are deſign'd for you, very great things are deſign'd for 


ou. 
I Is A. (Hum! 1. begin to gueſs what f is deſign'd for 
me.) [Alb. 


% Marr. Thoſe eyes have a 15 in them that ſcarce 
66 ſeems mortal. Come hither give me a kiſs = 


&«& ha! there is a ſweetneſs in that breath like what I've 


« read of Ambroſia. That boſom heaves like thoſe 
66 of rieſteſſes of old, whe r when, ig with inſpiration. 
SA, (Ray ty. — 
$6 faces . ¶Alate. 
MART, Let me anibiven thee, my dear daughter, 


let me give thee joy of tuch promotion, ſuch bp > 


as will attend ou. 

Is A. 11 try you reverend gentleman his own ways 
Manz, You e apheiny Hl 

WES: To You muſt--re to m Will, 

ou muſt be PRI in all — = up. : 

1 Ohl let me thus beg pardon, on mp y knees, 
for an offence which modeſty. occaſioned. F 

Marr, Ha! ſpeak, » '2 

Is A, Oh! I fee it is in vain to hide my * babe 
you. Oe need have I to confeſs what you alreqdy 
know? 

Marl Confeſſion was intended for the ſake of the 
penitent, not the confeſſor: for to the church all things 
are revealed, 

Isa. Oh! then I had a dream 1 1 
dreamt—— oh! I can never tell you what I dreamt,  } 

„ Marr. Horrible! - 

hed LY lareamt 1 dreamt- [ dreamt— 

3 Oh: the ſtrength of ſin! FT 3579 

Is A. I dreamt I was brought to bed of the pope. 

MazT.. The very happineſs I meant; let me em- 
brace you, let me kiſs you, my dear daughter: hence: 
forth you may defy ae — of a TOP 
was never there. EY 

; 4. 


bl 


e you thereabouts, good 
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Tsa. But how can that be, when I am to be a nun, 
father? | 
Mazr. Leave the means to me. Learn only to be 
_paffive, the church will work the reſt. A pope is ay 
4 s the fon of a nun. Go you to your c 
yourſelf, then pray , ſhut every ray 
licht out, leave open the n HE 8 — 


* 


—_ — 


| SCENE V. h 
JOURDAIN, MARTIN, ISABEL, 


kr, Ha: Why this unſeaſonable interruption, 
while your daughter is at confemon? 

|. yn w_ — I have brought = wil 
make you happy, will rejoice your poor t. 
eaupiner 1s — 2 4 +71 , 

Max r. Out of Purgatory——vain man! dolt chou 
think to inform the church ic 

Jovzp. I ſuppoſe St. Francis has been beforehand 
with me, Indeed I ſhould have imagined that before: 
for we ſeldom hear any thing 4 but thro! 
the mouth of a prieſt. 

"Mazt. (What does he mean?) AA. 


Jeun p. Well, daughter, the thoughts of a wunnery 5 


need now give you no uneaſineſs. 

Marr. No, no, ſhe is y reconciled to it, 
and, T am confident, woul not quit the erer for 
the bed of a prince. 451 - 
4 3 Ha would not quit the mmer. H Heaven 
forbid. 

.. How ! you are not mad ! Hos 

Joux p. Unleis with joy. I thought you had 8 
that I have received an order from St. Francis, to 
matry my daughter immediately. _ . 

Marr. ** Oh! folly!” to marry her immediately ; ; 
why ay, to-marry her to the church, St. Francis means. 
You fee into what errors the laity run, when they go 


f Vithout the leading - * of the church, ** and would 
inter- 


10 weben for themſelves what they know nothing 
45: 0 * 

ISA. I'Il take this opportunity to ſteal off, and com- 
municate a deſign of mine to young. Laroon, ' which 
may draw this prieſt into a ſnare he little dreams of. 


JourD. But I cannot ſee how that ſhould be St. 


Francis's meaning: for tho* my daughter may be 
married to the church in a figurative tenſe, ſure ſhe 
cannot be with child by the church in a literal one. 

Max. I ſee the buſineſs now, unhappy man! I 
was in hopes to have prevented this Exorcizo te, 
EZ xorcizo te, Satan. 7. Dapamibominos proſe be podas 
ocus Achilleus. 

Joux p. Bleſs us, what mean you! ? 

Marr. You are poſſeſſed ; the devil has taken poſ- 
ſeſſion of you; he is now within you, I law him juſt 
now look out of your eyes. 

Jouxp. O miſerable wretch that 1 am! 


SCENE, VI. 


o Lan, Pang LAROON, JOUR DAIN, 
e 


Oh Lies Mr. Jourdain, your ſervant. | Wen is 
my daughter-in- law: FH Warrant ſhe will eably for- 
give one day's nen the . Odio, it's an 
error of the right ſide. 


18 


Joury. Talk not to me of my daughter, I am poſ- 


ſeſſed, I am poſſeſſed. |; 
Orp Las. Folleſſed—what the devil are you poſ- 


ſeſſed with ? 
Jouvxp. I am 4. Wirh the Devil. 


.Ocn LR. You are poſſeſſed with a prieſt, and that's 
worſe. Come, let's have the wedding, and at night, 
we'll drive the Devil out of you with a fiddle. Ihe 
Devil is a great lover of muſck. I have known half a 
dozen devils dance out of a man's mouth at the tun- 
ing of a violin, then preſent the company with a horn- 
pipe, and ſo dance a jig thraugh the key-hole. 
Marr. Thou art the Dey ils ſon: fort he's is the fa- 
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Or. Lis: Thou art the Devil's fortan, and 
weareſt his proper livery. 

Joux. Ey upon you, Mr. Laroon; 4 upon you. 

Max r. Mr. Laroon! O furpriſing-ee of poſſeſſion 
Here is nobody. | | 

8 D. Can I not believe my eyes * | 

ar. Can you not! no—you are to believe mine. 
Te eyes of the laity may err, the eyes of a prieſt 
cannot. | 

Joux p. And do I not ſee Mr. Laroon and his ſon ! 

Mazr. You ſee neither. It is the ſpirit within you 
that repreſents to your eyes and ears what objects it 

leaſes. 
0 Jovap. Oh! miſerable wretch. 

Orp Lan. Agad Ill try whether I am A or 
no, and whether I cannot make this prieſt ſenſible that 
I am ſomebody. 

Yo. Las. For Heaven's fake, Sir, conſider the con- 
ſequence. 

OLD Las. Conſequerice ! do you think I'll ſuffer a 
raſcal to prove me nothing at all to my face? 

jous v. And is it poſſible all this is a viſion ? 

Max r. Retire to reſt while I, by the force and 
battery of prayer, expel this dreadful wheltcr 
| JovzD:: Oh: what a ende wretch am 3 


SCENE: VI. 
' OULAROON, Young LAROON, MARTIN. 


orb Lax. Harkee, Sir, will you pleaſe to tell me 
what this great impudence of yours means? and what 
'2 you would intend by annihilating me? 
Maar. It were happy for ſuch ſinners that they 
could be annihilated: It were worth to you two 
„ hundred thouſand maſſes, take my word for it. 
OD Lax. It were happy for ſuch raſcals as you, 
4% firrah, that all honeſty was annihilated, 
o, Lak. But pray, father, what reaſons haye 
you for preventing my match "with label? \. > 
% MART. Reaſons, young gentleman, that are not 
„proper for your ears. label is intended for a bet- 
4 ter bridegroom than you, : 


«© Oln 


o 


f 


4 


rv Lax. Hoity-toity! What has he filld your 


3 


TAE JESUIT CAUGHT. 5; 


„ Orp Las. How, firrah ! how ! do you diſparage 
e my ſon? do you run down my boy?” Harkee, 
either make up affairs between them immediately, 


exert thyſelf in thy proper office, and hold the door, 


or I'll blow up thy convent ; PII burn your garriſon, 
and diſband ſuch a ſet of black locuſts, as ſhall rob and 


pillage all Thoulon. | 
Max r. I contemn thy threats. The faints defend 


their miniſters. 


Orp Lax. The faints defend their miniſters! the 
laws defend them: St. Wheel, and St. Priſon, and St. 


Gibbet, and St, Faggot ; theſe are the ſaints that de- 


fend you. If you had no defence but from the ſaints 
in the other world, you would few of you ſtay long in 
this, If you had no other arms than your beads, you 


would have ſhortly no other food. 


Max r. Oh flanderous! Oh impious! Some judg- 
ment cannot be far off. | 
OLD Las. When a prieſt is ſo near ſirrah! 


SCENE VII. 
ISABEL, to them. 


Mar. Daughter, fly from this wicked place; the 

breath of fin has infected it, and two gallons of holy 

* water will ſcarce purify the air.“ | 

Is A. Oh! Heavens! what's the matter, father? 
OLv Las, Why, the matter is, this gentleman in 

black here, for reaſons beſt known to himſelf, and an- 

other gentleman in black, has thought fit to forbid 

your mon” 90TETg78 1 

Is A. What the ſaints pleaſe. 


? 


x4 2 


head with the ſaints too! 
Is Aa. Oh Sir! I have had ſuch dreams. 


OLD LAA. Dreains ! Ha, ha, ha: the devil's in it, 
if a girl juſt going to be married ſhould not have 


dreams. But they were dreams the ſaints had nothing 
to do with, I warrant you. | 

As &. Such viſions of ſaints appearing to me, and 
* adviſing me to a nunnery. | 


” mas 


* OLp Las. Impoſſible! impoſhble! for I have 
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„ had viſions too: I have been order'd by half a dozen 
„ ſaints to ſee you married with the utmoſt expedi- 
e tion; anda very honeſt ſaint, whoſe name I forgot, 
came to me about an hour ago, and ſwore heartily, 
e if you were not married within this week, he'd lead 
you to Purgatory in a fortnight, 4 
„% MART. Oh! grievous ! + hagA 
Is A. Can there be ſuch contradictions? 
Orp Las. Pſhaw! pſhaw! Yours was a dream, 
and fo to be underſtood backwards; mine, a true 
& yigion, therefore to be believ'd. Why, child, I 
„ have been a famous ſeer of viſions in my time, 
„Would you believe it? While I was in the army, 
„ there never was a battle, but I ſaw it ſome time be- 
„ forehand. I have had an infinite familiarity with 
% the ſaints, I know them all: there is not one of them 
« could be capable of ſaying ſuch a thing.“ 
 1s4. Oh! Sir, 1 ſaw, and heard, and muſt believe; 
for none but the church can contradict our ſenſes. 
OL» Lax, So, ſo! the diſtemper's hereditary, I find: 
the daughter is as full of the church as the father, 
Come away, ſon, 'come away: I would not have thee 
marry into ſuch a family; 1 ſhquld be grandfather to 
a race of greaſy prieſts. Sdeath! this girl will be 
ought to bed of a pope one day or other. 7 
Is A. Tis out, 'tis. out. - 
MaxrT. Oh prodigious ! that ſuch. a; ſaint. ſhould | 
opheſy truth through thoſe lips, whence the devil 
bas been thundering jo many lyes. | | 
Orp Lan. What truth, Sir, what truth? 
Is, Oh! Sir, the bleſſing you mentioned. has been 
promiſed me ! I am to give a pope to the world. 
Orp Las, Are you io, Madam? He ſhall have no 
blood of mine in him; I'm refgly'd Il: never aſk 
bleſſings of a grandion. Come away, * come 
away, I ſay; let us leave the devil's fon and the 
-pope's:mother together.. | 
0. Las, Remember, my Iſabel, J only live in the 


| hopes of ſeeing you mine. 
get e e Boy SOBNE- 


Tut Foren . of- 
SCENE IX. 
MART IN, ISABEL. 


Mar. It were better thou ſhould'ſt howl in Purga- 
tory ten thouſand years, than ever fee that day. On! 
that we had but an inquifition in France. Burning 
four or five hunded ſuch fellows in a morning would 
be the beſt way of deterring others. Religion loves 
to warm itſelf at the fire of a heretick. 5 

Is A. Fire is as neceſſary to keep our minds warm as 
our bodies, father; „and burning a heretick is 
& really a very great ſervice done to himſelf; a faggot 
«js a purge for a ſick ſoul, and a heretick is obliged 
6 to the prieſt who applies it.” | SE 

Mkr. There ſpoke the ſpirit of zeal : let me em- 
brace thee, my little faint ; for ſuch thou wilt be, let 
me kiſs thee with the pure affection of a confeſſor 
Ha! there is ſomething divine in theſe lips, let me 
taſte them again; are you ſure you have drunk no holy 
water this morning? | 


!sa, None, upon my word. 938 
 Maxrt. Let me fmell a third time. There. Numero 
Deus imbare gaudet. Depend on it, child, very great 
happinets will attend you. But be ture to obſerve my 
directions in every thing. ä 

Is A. I ſhall, father. I did as you commanded me 
this morning. $1 

MART. Well, and did you perceive any great alte- 
rations in yourſelf ? any extraordinary emotion? 

Is A. I cannot ſay 1 did. 6 

MRT. Hum! Spirits have their own times of ope- 
ration; which muſt be diligently watch'd for. 
Perliaps your good genius was at that time otherwite 
„ employ'd. Repeat the ceremony often, and my” 
life on the faccelſs.” Let me ſee,” about an hour 
hence will be a very good ſeaſon. Be ready to receive 
him, and, I firmly believe, the ſpirit will come to 
you. | | Tk : 3 

Is A. Oh lud! father, I ſhall be frighted out of my 
wits at the ſight of a fpiri. 

MarT. You will tee nothing frightful, take my 
word for it. | | 

Vol., III. | F 1 Is a. 
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1s A. I hope he won't appear in any horrible ſha 
MAR r. nn to 2 by * 

Maries. As this is a friendly ſpirit, I dare ſay, you 
may prevail on him to take what ſhape you pleaſe, 
Perhaps your father; or if you cannot prevail for a 
lay man, I dare ſwear, you may at leaſt pray him into 
the ſhape of your confeſlor : and though I muſt ſuffer 
pain on that account, I am ready to undergo it for your 
. 3 

Is A. Lam infinitely obliged to my dear father; I'll 
prepare myſelf for this vaſt happineſs, and nothing 
mall be wanting on my part, I aſſure you. 

Max r. And if any de wanting on mine, may 
I never ſay maſs again, or never be paid for maſſes I 
have not ſaid © Either this girl has extraordinary 
« ſimplicity, or, what is more likely, extraordinary 
% cunning ; ſhe does not ſeem averſe to my kiſſes. 
« Why ſhould I not imagine ſhe ſees and approves my 
% deſign? Well, I'll ſay this for the ſex; let a man 
but invent any excuſe for the fin, and they are all 
« ready to.undertake it,” How bappy.is a prieſt, 


Who can the' bluſhing maid's reſiſtance ſmother, 
With {in in one hand, pardon in the other. 


3 TT YT —y— — 


ACT IL SCENE J. 


SCENE Isaner's Apartment. 
Y | +" Yamg. LAROON, ISABEL, 
| Youug LAROON. 
„ the villain ! may all the torments of 


twenty inquiſitions wrack his ſoul! 
Is a. Act your part well, and we ſhall not want his 
oben weapons againſt him. | 
Yo. Las. Sure it is impoſſible he can intend it 
ks A. Shall I make the experiment? 
1 Yo. Lax. I ſhall never be able to forbear murdering 
him. . 
Is a. You ſhall promiſe not to commit any violence, 
5 ; „ 


66 


— 
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you know too well what will be the conſequence of 
that. Let us ſufficiently convict him, and leave his 
e puniſhment to the law. „ . 

Yo. LAR. And I know too well what will be the 
e conſequence of that. There ſeems to be a combi- 
« nation between prieſts and lawyers; the lawyers 
“ are to ſave the prieſts from puniſhment for their 
4 rogueries in this world, and the prieſts the lawyers 
6& in the next.” 

Is A. However the fame law that ſcreens him for 
having injured you, will puniſh you for having done 
juitice to him. [ Knocking at the dior. 

Isa. Oh! Heavens! the prieit is at the door. 
What ſhall we do ? . | 
Vo. LAR. Damn him: Pl! ſtay here and confront . 
him. 3 | BIN: 
Is a. Oh! no, by no means: for once, III attack 
him in his own way; ſo the moment he opens the door, 
do you run out, and leave the reſt to me. 

[She throws herſelf into a chair, and ſhrichs. 
Young Laroon overturns Martin. 


—_— 


” SCENE II. 
MARTIN, ISABEL. 


Marr. I am flain, I am overlaid, I am murdered. 
Oh! daughter, daughter, is this your patient expec- 
ration of the ſpirit? 5 11 | 

Is A. It has been here: it has been here. 
Mit:! beg .. | 
Is A. Oh! the ſpirit, the ſpirit. It has been here 
this half hour; and juſt as you came in, it vaniſhed . 
away in a clap of thunder, and I thought would have 
taken the room with it. 8 ob 

MaRr. I thought it would have taken me with it, 
Jam ſure. Spirit, indeed! There are abundance of 
ſuch ſpirits as theſe in Thoulon. And pray, how have + 
the ſpirit and you employed your time this half hour ? 
Isa, Oh! don't aik me: it is impoſlible to tell 
vou- . | : 

MarTt. Ay, tis needleſs too: for I can gi a 
threwd gueſs. I ſuppoſe you like his company: | 

: | F'z : 


ve 
Is a. 
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Is A. Oh! ſo well, that I could wiſh he would viſit 
nie ten times every day. | 55 
„ MART. Oh, ho! and in the ſame ſhape too? 
„Is A. Oh! I ſhould like him in any ſhape; and 7 


= 


% dare ſwear hell come in any ſhape too: for he is 
« the pureſt, ſweeteſt, moſt Lottpfaifänt ſpirit! I 
© could have almoſt worn it had been Mr. Laroon 
i 

Mar. Was there ever ſuch a 
Is a. Nay, when it came in firſt, it behaved juſt 
like Mr. Laroon, and call'd itſelf by his name; but 
when it found I did not anſwer a word, it took me by 
the hand, and cry'd, Is it poſſible you can be angry 
with your Laroon !* I anſwer' d not a word; then it 
kiſſed me a hundred times; I ſaid nothing ſtill; it 
caught me in its arms, and embraced me paſſionately; 
I ſtill behaved as you commanded me, very paſſive. 
MART. Oh! the devil, the devil! Was ever man 
« ſo caught? And did you never apprehend it to be 
«© Mr. Laroon himſelf ? L f 
„ ISA. Heaven forbid I ſhould have ſuffered Mr. 
& Laroon in theſe familiarities, which you order'd me 
to allow the ſpirit.” = | 
Maxr. Iamicaught indeed. Damn'd drivelling idiot! 
. 25 ES [442 
IA. But, dear father, tell me, fhall' J not fee it 
agam quickly? For I long to fee it again. | 
MART. Ch! yes, yes | 
Is A. I long to fee it in the dark, methinks; for, 
you know, father, one ſees ſpirits beſt in the dark. 
_ "Mart. Ay, ay, you'll ſee it in the dark, I warrant 
you; but be ſure you behave as you did before. 
Is a. And will he always behave as he did before, father? 
Maxr. Hum! Be in your chamber this evening at 
eight; take care there be no light in the room, and 
perhaps the ſpirit may pay you a ſecond viſit. | 
Is a. PI be ſure to be punctual. 
MarzrT. And paſſive. | 
IA. Fil obey you in every thing. ' 
Marr. Senſeleſs oaf ! But tho? I have loſt the firſt. 
fruits by her extreme tolly, yet am I highly delighted 


*. 


with 
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with it: and if I do not make a notable uſe of it, I 
am no prieſt, 


"SCENE It. 
JOURDAIN fo. 


Oh! Purgatory ! Purgatory ! What would I not 
give to eſcape thy flames! Methinks I feel them al- 
ready. Hark! What noiſe 1s that ? Nothing— 
Ha ! what's that I ſee ? Something with two heads — 
What can all this portend—** What a poor miſerable 


© wretch am I? 
Euter SERVANT. 


SERV. Sir, a frier below deſires to ſpeak with you. 


Jour. Why will you ſuffer a man of holy order to 
wait a moment at my door? Bring him in. 

Perhaps he is ſome meſſenger of comfort. Put 
* oh! I rather fear the 3 : for what comfort 
can a ſinner like me expect?“ | 


OLARO ON. in a frier's habit, JOURDAIN. 


Orp Lax, A plague attend this houſe, and all that 


are in it! 
Jouzp. Oh! Ch! | 


OLD Las. Art thou that miſerable, ſad, poor ſon 


of a whore, Jourdain ? 
JourD. Alas! alas! | | 
Orp Lax. If thou art he, I have a meſſage to thee 
from St. Francis. The faint gives his humble ſervice 
to you, and bids me tell you, you are one of the ſaddeſt 
dogs that eyer liv'd, for having diſobey'd his orders, 
and attempted: to put your daughter into a nunnery : 
for which he has given me poſitive: orders to affure you, 
you ſhall lie in . hundred thouſand years. 
Jovxp. Oh! „ Pk | ” 
OLD Lax. And J affure you it is a very warm fort 
of a place ; for I call'd there as I came along, to take 
lodgings for vou. 


F z Joux D. 
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Jou p. Oh! heavens! is it poſſible! that you can 
have ſeen the dreadful horrors of that place? 

Oir Lar. Seen them! Ha, ha, ha! Why, I 
have been there half a dozen times in a day. Why, 
** how far do you take it to be to Purgatory ? Not 
above a mile and a half at fartheſt, and every ſtep 
«© of the way down hill.“ Seen them! Ay, ay, I 
have ſeen them; and a pretty fight they are too, a 
pretty tragical fort of a fight it it were not for the 
confounded heat of the air then there is the pret- 
tieſt concert of mulick. | 

 JourD. Oh! heavens ! mufick ! | 

ULb LAR. Ay, ay, groans, groans, a fine concert 
of groans ; you would think yourſelf at an opera, if 
it were not for the great heat of the air, as I ſaid be- 
fore. Some ſpirits are ſhut up in ovens, ſome are 
chain'd to ſpits, ſome are.ſcatter'd in frying-pans—— 
and I have taken up a place for you on a gridiron. 

ou Db. Oh! I am ſcorch'd, I am ſcorch'd.— For 
pity's ſake, father, intercede with St. Francis for me: 
compaſſionate my caſe | 5 

Orp LAR. There is but one way; let me carry 
4 him the news of your daughter's marriage, that 
may perhaps appeaſe him. Between you and I, St. 
Francis is a liquoriſn old dog, and loves to ſet 
- & people to work to his heart. 1 

% Jouap. She ſhall be married this inſtant: the 
„ Saint muſt know it is none of my fault. Had 1 
& rightly underſtood his will, it had been long ſince 
* perform'd.— But well might 1 miſinterpret him, 
„% wheneven the church, when father Martin failed.“ 

Orp Las. I would be very glad to know where [ 
mould find that fame father Martin. I have a ijmall 
commiſſion to him relating to a Purgatory affair. St. 
Francis has ſentenced him to lie in a frying- pan theie 
juſt fix hundred years, for his amour with your 
daughter, | 

Joux p. My daughter : 8 

Orp Lax. Are you ignorant of it then? Did not 
you know that he had debauched your daughter ? 

JovsD. Ignorant! Oh! heavens: no wonder ſhe 
is refuſed the veil. | = | 

| Orp 


= 
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Orp LAR. I thought you had known it. T'll ſhew 
you a ſight worſe than Purgatory itſelf : you ſhall be- 


hold this diſgrace to the church, a ſight ſhall make you 


| ſhudder. 
JovsD. Is is poflible a prieſt ſhould be ſuch a 


villain ? 


know. | | 
© TourD. And may I hope St. Francis will be ap- 


4 peag'd-? 


£ OLD LaR. Hum! There is a great favourite of 


&« that Saint who lives in this town; his name is Mon- 
« ſieur Laroon. If you could get him to ſay half a 
% dozen bead-rolls for you, they might be of great 


« ſervice. 


„ ſourD. How! Can the Saint regard ſo looſe a 


« liver? £ | ; 
„OLD Las, Oh! St Francis loves-a:1 honeſt merry 


« fellow to his foul. And harkee, I don't think it im- 

„ poſſible for Mr. Laroon to bring you acquainted 

with the Saint; for to my knowledge they very of- 
„ten crack a bottle together. 

«« ſouRD. Can 1 believe it?“ 


Enter SERVANT. 


SERV. Father Martin is below. _ | 
Orp Las. Son, behave civilly to him, nor mention 
a word of what I have told you—that we may entrap 
him more ſecurely. 5 


SCENE V. May” 
MAR TIN, to them, 


Mak r. Peace be with my ſon. Ha! a frier here! 
I like not this; I will have no partners in my plunder, 


Save you, reverend father. 
OLD Las. Tu quoque. 


MaxT. This fellow ſhould be a jeſuit by his taci- 


tural; You ſee, father, the miſerable ſtate of our 
or ſon. . 1 8 | | 
Orp Lax, I have advis'd him theron. 


F 4 | Mkr. 


OLD Las. Nothing's impoſſible to the church, you 
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Mar. Your advice is kind, tho* needleſs, He 

| bath not wanted prayer, faſting, nor caſtigation, which 

are proper phyfick for him. . 

_* OLD Las. Or ſuppoſe, father, he was to go to a 
ball. What think you of a ball? | | 
MAN T. A ball? SORES, . 

Orp Las. Ay, or a wench now; ſuppoſe we were 
to procure him a wench ? ; e 
MaxrT. Oh: monſtrous! Oh! impious 
OLD Lax. I only give my opinion. 5 
MaxrT. Thy opinion is damnable: and thou art 
ſome wolf in ſheep's cloathing. Thou art a ſcandal to 
r 5 
OLD Las. I wiſh thou art not more a ſcandal to 
' thine, brother father, to abuſe a poor old fellow in a 
fit of the ſpleen here as thou doſt, with a ſet of ri- 
diculous notions of Purgatory and the devil knows 
_ wait, when both you and I know there is no ſuch 
ting. | . 
Mar. That I ſhould not know thee before! Don't 
you knew this reverend father, ſon? your worthy 
neighbour Laroon ? | : ; 
OLD Las. I hen, farewel, hypocriſy, I would not 
wear thy cloke another hour for any conſideration, 
JovrD, What do I ſee ? hg | 
OLD LAR. Why, you ſee a very honeſt neighbour 
of yours, that has try'd to deliver you out of the claws 
of a roguiſh prieſt, whom you may ſee too; look in 
the glaſs, and you may ſee an old dothing fool, who is 
atraid of his own ſhadow, > e 
Mar. Fe not concerned at this, fon. Perhaps one 
hour's ſuffering from this fellow may ſtrike off ſeveral 
years of Purgatory: I have known ſuch inſtances, | 
Javsp. Oh! father! didſt thou know what I have 
been guilty of believing againſt thee from the mouth 
of this wicked man! ALES 
{ Orp Lax. Death and the devil! I'll ſtay no longer 
bere; for if I do, I ſhall cut this prieſt's throat, tho' 
the rack yas before my face. 


_ SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 


Mar. Son, take care of believing any thing againſt 
the church : it is as ſinful to believe any thing againſt 
the church, as to diſbelieve any thing for it. Vou are 
to believe what the church tells you, and no more. 9 
Joux. I almoſt ſhudder. when I think what I be- 
lieved againſt you. I believed that you had ſeduced _ 
my daughter. 5 | 
Mar. Oh! horrible! and did you believe it? 
Think not you believed it. I order you to think you 
did not believe it, and it were now ſinful to believe you 
did believe it, | 
Jovxp. And can I think fo? 
_ . Maxr. Certainly, I know what you believe bet- 
ter than you yourſelf do. However, that your mind 
may be cleanfed from the leaſt pollution of thought 
go, ſay over ten bead-rolls immediately, go, and 
peace attend you : : 


JourD. I am exceedingly comforted within. 
' SCENE VI. 
MARTIN, /olus. 


Go, while I retire and comfort your daughter, Was 
this a ſuſpicion of Laroon's, or am I betray'd ? I begin 
to fear. I'll act with cautien; for 1 am not able yet 
to diſcover whether this girl be of prodigious ſimplicity 
or cunning. Hoy. yain, is policy, whea the little arts 
of a woman are ſuperior to the wiſdom of a conclave ! 
A prieſt may cheat mankind, but a woman would 
cheat the devil. f 3 


SCENE VII. The Sree. 
*® 0/4 LAROON ard Young LAROON get. 
& Yo. LAR. Well, Sir, what ſucceſs ? 5 7 
orb LA. Succeſs ! you raſcal ! if ever you of- 
fer to put me into a prieſt's ſkin again, Ill beat 
© yOu Out of your own. ls: RE „ 


# 199% 
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4% Yo. Lax. What's the matter, Sir? _ 
% OLD Lars. Matter, Sir? Why I have been 


© laughed at, have been abuſed. Sdeath! Sir! lam 


«© in ſuch a paſſion, that I do not believe I ſhall come 


to myſelf again theſe twenty years. That raical 
«© Martin diſcovered me in an inſtant, and turned me 


* into a jeſt, 


„ Yo. Las. Be comforted, Sir, you may yet have 
« the pleaſure of turning him into one. 

„ OD LAR. Nothing leſs than turning him infide 
« out Nothing leſs than broiling his gizzard will 
me. 3 : 

% o. Lar. Come with me, and I dare ſwear I'll 
« give your revenge content. We have laid © inare 
«© for him, which I think it is 1impoſſible he ſhould. 


, eſcape, 
„p LR. A ſnare ſor a prieſt! a trap for the 


% devil! You will as ſoon catch the ore as the other, 
*© Yo. Lak, I am ſure our bait is good—A fine 
% woman is as good a bait for a prieſt-trap, as toaſted 


_ ** cheeſe is for a mouſe- trap 


„% 2Lp Lax Yes, but the raſcal will nibble off 


twenty baits before you can take him. 
© Yo. LAR. Leave that to us. I'll warrant our 


<< Meccels. 


«On Lax, Wilt thou? then I ſhall have more 
«< pleafnre in taking this one prieſt, than in all the 


other wild beaſts 1 have ever taken.“ 


* 


SOENK I. 
JOURDAIN, ISABEL. 
Is a. If I don't convince you he's a villain, renounce 
me for your daughter. Do not ſhut your ears againſt 


truth, and you ſhall want no other evidence. 
Joury. Oh, daughter, daughter, ſome evil ſpirit 


is buſy within you. The ſame ſpirit that vifited me 


this morning, is now in you. 
Is A. I with the ſpirit that is in me would viſit you, 


vou wonld kick this rogue out of doors. 


Jova p. The wicked reaſon of your anger is too 
plain, The prieſt won t let you have your tellow. _ 
4 5 ISA. 


— %. 4 * 
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Js A. The prieſt would have me for himſelf. 
Jovap. Ob! wicked affertion! Oh! baſs return 
for che care he has taken of your poor ſinful father, for 
the love he has ſhewn for your ſoul, ; | 
Is A. He has ſhewn more love for my body, believe 
me, Sir. Nay,. go-but with me, and you ſhiall believe 
your own eyes and ears. EY 4 
Joux. Againſt the church! Heaven forbid ! EP F 
Is A. Will you not believe your own fenſes, Sir? | F 
oURD, Not when the church contradicts them 
Alas! how do we know what we believe without the 
church? Why, I thought I jaw Mr. Laroon and his 
ſon to day, when I ſaw neither, Alack-a day} child, 
the church oftens contradicts our ſenſes. But you owe 5 
theſe wicked thoughts to your education in England, 8 
that vile heretical country, where every man believes 1 
what religion he pleaſes, and moſt believe none. 1 
Is A. Well, Sir, if you will not be convinced, you 
ſhall be the only perſon in Thoulon that is not. 0 


Jousp. Iwill go with thee, if it were only to ſee . 1 
how far this wicked ſpirit will carry his impoſition; = 
for I am convinced the devil will leave no ſtone un- 4 
turn'd to work my deſtruction. - _ 

Isa. I hope you will find us too hard for him and- ob 


his ambaſſador too. 


SCE NE X. Another Apartment. | 
" Young LAROON in woman's cloalles 


None ever waited with more impatience-for her lover 
than for mine. It is a delightful athgnation,. but I 
hope it is a prelude to one more agreeable. 1 ſhall 
have difficulty to refrain from beating the raſcal before 
he has diſcover'd himielt; n 


| ¶ Knocking at the door, 

Who's there? | le. 
BE ar. label; Iſabel. 5 
Yo. LAR. Come in. What a ſoft voice the rogue 

caterwauls in! e A SOTUT 


— 


F.% issen 
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| SCENE XI. 
Dung LAROON, BEATRICE. 


Beat. What are you doing in the dark, my dear ? 
Yo. Las. Heyday, who the devil is this? I ſeem to 
be in a way of an aſſignation in earneſt, 
Bear. Iſabel, where are you? | 
Vo. Lax. Here, child, give me your hand, Dear 
Madamoiſelle Beatrice, is it you? | 
Bear. Oh Heavens! am I in a man's arms? 
Yo. Lax. Huſh ! huſh !-——Don't you kne my 
voice I am Laroon. 15. 
Bx ar. Mr. Laroon ! What buſineſs can you have here? 
Vo. Lars. Aſk me no queſtions, get but into a cor- 
ner of the room and be 5 and you will perhaps 
lee a very diverting ſcene. Nay, do not be afraid, 
for I aſſure you, it will be a very innocent one; make 
haſte, dear Madam, you will do a very laudable action, 
by being an additional evidence to the diſcovery of a 
notorious villain. | | 
Bar. I cannot gueſs your meaning, but would 
willingly aſſiſt on ſuch an occaſion, | 
Yo. Las. Now for my deſiring lover. Ha! I 


_ think I hear him. 


SCENE XII. 
Young LAROON, MARTIN. 


Marr. Iſabel, Iſabel, where are you? 
Vo. LAR. Here. ̃ 2 
Mag r. Come to my arms, my angel. 

Yo. LAR. I hope you are in no frightful ſhape. 

Mar. I am in the ſhape of that very good man 
thy confeſſor, honeſt father Martin. Let me embrace 
thee, my love, ww charmer. : | 

Yo. Las. Bleſs me! what do you mean? 

Maxr. The words even of a ſpirit cannot tell you 
what I mean. Lead me to thy bed, there ſhalt thou 
know my meaning. There will we repeat thoſe plea- 
ſures which this day I gave thee in another ſhape— 
Tread ſoftly; my deareſt, ſweeteſt ! This night ſhall 


make'thee mother to a pope. {Laroon lads him out. 
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SCENE XIII. Another Apartment. 
Od LAROON, JOURDAIN, ISABEL, 
a Prieff, Young LAROON, MARTIN, and 
BEATRICE. | = 


MarT. Whither will you pull me? | 

Yo. Las. Villain, I'll ſhew thee whither. 
MAXI. Ha! . 5 a 

Vo. LAR. Down on thy knees, confeſs thyſelf the 
worſt of villains, or I'll drive this dagger to thy heart. 


PRIEST. He needs not confeſs ; our ears are ſuffi- 


cient witneſſes againſt him. - | | 3 
OD Laz. Huzzah! huzzah! the prieſt is caught, 
the prieſt is caught. _ 3 70 
Jouxp. I am thunderſtruck with amazement, 
- OLD Lax. How durſt thou attempt to debauch my 
ſon, you black raſcal? I have a great mind to make 
an example of you for attempting to diſhonour my 
family. 15 | | 5 
PRIEST. You ſhall be made a ſevere example of for 
having diſhonour'd your order. Ez a 
Mak r. I ſhall find another time to anſwer you. 
OLD Lax. Hold, Sir, hold. I have too much 
charity not to cleanſe you, as much as poſſible, from 
your pollution. So, who's there? [Enter ſervants. 
ere take this worthy -gentleman, and waſh him a 
little in a horſe-pond, then toſs-him dry in a blanket. 
I SERV, We will waſh him with a vengeance. 
ALL, Ayy ay, we'll waſh him. 
Marr. You may repent this, Mr. Laroon, 


SCENE the laßt. 


Old LAROON, Young LAROON, JOURDAIN, 
PRIEST, ISABEL, and BEATRICE. 

| Pr1EzsT. Though he deſerves the worſt, yet confider 

his order, Mr. Laroon. | | 

Orp Las. Sir, he ſhall undergo the puniſhment, 

tho' I ſuffer the like afterwards. Well, Maſter Jour- 

dain, I hope you are now convinced, that you may 


marry your daughter without going to Purgatory for it. 


Jour, I hope you will pardon what is paſt, my 
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d neighbour. And you, young gentleman, will, 
ere, do the ſame. If my girl can make you any 
amends, I give you her for ever. 

Yo. Lak. Amends! Oh! ſhe would make me large 
amends for twenty thouſand times my ſufferings. 

Is a. Tell me ſo hereafter, my dear lover. A 
% woman may make a man amends for his ſufferings 
& before marriage; but can ſhe make him amends for 
hat he ſuffers after it? | 

Le. Lax, Oh! think not that can ever be my 
«© fate with you. 
Orp. Lax, Pox o' your raptures. If you don't 

«© make her ſuffer before to-morrow morning, thou art 
„no ſon of mine; and if ſhe does not make you ſuf- 
« fer within this twelve- month, ſblood ſhe is no wo- 
% man— come, honeit ncighhour, I hope thou hatt 
« diſcovered thy own folly and the prieft's roguery to- 
« gether, and thou wilt return and be one of us again, 

„ JourD. Mr. Larcon, if I haveerr'd on one fide, 
„you have err'd as widely on the other. Let me tell 
„you, a reflexion on the {ins of your youth would 
not be unwholiome. 1 

„Orp Lax. Sbicod, Sir! but it would. Re- 
% flexion is the moſt unwholfome thing in the world. 
% Befides, Sir, I have no tins to reflect on but thoſe of. 
«+ an honeſt fellow. If I have lov'd a whore at five 
and twenty, and a bottle at forty ; why, I have 
„ done as much good as I could in my generation; 
s and that, I hope, will wake amends.” - 

Is A. Well, my dear Beatrice, and are you-politively 
bent on a nunnery {ill ? | 

Bear. Hum! I ſuppoſe you will laugh at me, if 1 
ſhould change my reſolution ; but I have ſeen ſo much 
of a prieſt to-day, that I really believe, I ſhall ipend 
my hfe in the company of a lay-man. 3 8 
Orp Larx. Why, that is bravely ſaid, Madam. 
*Sbud ! I like you, and it I had not reſolv'd, for the 
ſake of this raſcal here, never to marry again, *ſbud ! 
I might take you into my arms: and I can tell you, 
they are as warm as any young fellow's in Europe. — 
Come, Maſter Jourdain, this night you and I will 


crack a bottle together, and to morrow morning we 
| will 
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will employ this honeſt gentleman here to tack our 
ion and daughter together, and then I don't care if L 
never ſee a pi ieſt again as long as I live. 

Is A. [To J. Lar.} Well, Sir, you lee we have got 
the better of all difficulties at laſt. The fears of a 
lover are very unreaſonable, hen he is once aſſured of 
the ſincerity of his miſtreſs, 


For when a woman ſets herſelf abont it, 
Nor prieſt nor dævil can make her go w ithout it. 


— — 4: * — * 
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» 0 ME 0D 2 
Taken from PLAurus and MoLIERE. 


As it was Acted at the 


THEATRE-RoYAL in Drury- Lane, 1732. 


Servorum ventres modio caſtigat iniquo, ö 

Ipſe quoque eſuriens: neque enim omnia ſuſtinet 
unquam £ a 

Mucida cœrulei panis conſumere fruſtra, 

Heſternum ſolitus medio ſervare minutal 

Septembri ; nec non differre in tempora cons. 

Alterius, conchem æſtivi cum parte lacerti 

dang vel dimidio putrique ſiluro, 

Filaque ſectivi numerata includere porri. 

Invitatus ad hæc aliquis de ponte negabit, 

Sed quo divitias hæc per tormenta coactas? | 

Cam furor haud dubius, cum fit manifeſta phreneſis, 

Ut locuples moriaris, egenti vivere fato ? 

JuveENAtk. 


TO HIS GRACE 


CHARLES 
DEE OF 


RICHMOND axp LENOX, 


MY LORD, 
A S there is ſcarce any vanity more general than 
that of defiring to be thought well received by 
the great, pardon me, if I take the firſt opportunity 
of boaſting the countenance I have met with from one 
who is an honour to the high rank in which he is born, 
The Muſes, my Lok v, ſtand in need of ſuch pro- 
tectors; nor do I know under whoſe protection I can 
io properly introduce Mor.1ERE as that of your 
GRACE, to whom he is as familiar in his own n language 
as in ours. 


The pleaſure, which I may be ſuppoſed to receive 


from an extraordinary ſucceſs in fo difficult an under- 
taking, muſt be indeed complete by your approbation. 
The perfect knowledge which your GR ACE is known 
to have of the manners, habits, and taſte of that na- 
tion whence this Play was derived, makes you the pro- 
pereſt judge, wherein I have judicioufly kept up to, 


OT 


De le. 


or departed from, the original. The theatre hath 

declared loudly in favour of TRE Mis ; and you, 
my. Lok p, are to decide what ſhare the tranſlator 
merits in the applauſc. 


I ſhall not grow tedious, by entering into the uſual 
ſtyle of dedications: for my pen cannot accompany 
my heart when I ſpeak of your Gx ac: ; and I am 
now writing to the only perſon living to whom ſuch a 
panegyrick would be diſpleafing. Therefore 1 ſhall 
beg leave to conclude with the higheſt on myſelf, by 
attirming that it is wy greateſt ambition to be thought, 


My Lor p, 


Your GRACE % moſt obliged, 


- and moſt obedient humble ſervant, 


HENRY FIELDING. 


p R W L GS &-U © 


Written by a FRIEND. 


Spoken by Mr. BRIDGWAT ER. 


7 0 long the ſighted Comic Muſe has mourn'd, 
Her face quite alter'd, and her art gerturn 43 
That ferce of nature now 11 more ſbe ſees, 
IWith which fo well her Jonſon knetw to pleaſe, 
N; characters from nature now we trace; 

All ſerve ta empty banks of common place : | 
Our modern hards, who to aſſemblies fray, 
Fr:quent the punt, the viſit, or the play, þ 
Regard not what fools de, but what wits ſay. 

Full they retail each quibble to the town, - 
That ſurely mul admire what is its own, EE 
Thus, without characters from nature got, - 
IVithaut a mera!, or without a plot, 

A dull collefiion of inſipid jokes, 

Same flole from conver ſation, eme from broks, 
1 ravided lords and ladies give em vent, 

Ne call high Comedy, and ſeem content. 
But to regale with other fort of fare, 
Te-night our authir treats you with Moliere; 
Moliere, who nature's inmaſt ſecrets knew ; 
IWhaſe juſteſt pen, like Kneller's pencil, reo; 
In wheſe ſi rang ſcenes all characters are ſhewn, 
Nit by lew jeſis, but attions of their own. 
Happy our Engliſh bard, if your applauſe 
Grant bas not injur'd the French author's cauſe. 
From that alone ariſes all his fear; 

He muft be ſaſe, if he has ſau'd Maliere. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


NM K N. 
LoVEGOLD, the Miſer, Mr. GRIFFIN. 
a FREDERICK, his Son, Mr. BRIDGEWATER, 
CLERMONT, Mr. MiLLs, Jun. 
RAMILIE, Servantto FREDERICK, Mr. CIBBER, Jun, 
Mr. DEcov, a Broker, Mr. OaTESs. 
Mr. FURX15H, an Upholſterer, Mr. FiELD1XG. 
Mr. SPARKLE, a ſeweller, Mr. BERRY. 
Mr. SATTIN, a Mercer, Mr. GREY. 
Mr. LIST, a Tailor, Mr. OATEs. 
| CHA. BUBBLEBOY, Mr. MULLART. 
| A LAWYER, Mr. MULLARYT. 
1 W O M. E N. 
HARRIET, Daught. toLovEGOLD, Mrs. BUTLER. 
Mrs. WISELY, Mrs. GRACE. 
N  MARIANA, | Mrs..HoR TON. 


LAPPET, Maid to HARRIET, Mrs. RAFTOR. 
WHEEDLE, Maid to MARlaNA, Mrs. MULLART. 


HH. SERVANT:S, c. 


SCENE, LOND ON. 


T H E 


1 8 


a0 T SHAME E 
SCENE LovE GOLD! Hast. 
LAPPET, RAMIL IE. 
rr 


E hear no more. Perfidious fellow! Have J 


for thee {lighted fo many good matches? Have I 
for thee turn'd off Sir Oliver's ſteward, and my Lord 
Landy's butler, and ſeveral others, thy betters, and 
all to be afironted in fo public a manner? 

Ramir, Do but hear me, Madam. 


Lae. If thou wou'dſt have neglected me, was there 


nobody elſe to dance a minuet with but Mrs. Suſan 
5 whom you know to be my utter aver- 
10n ? EY ; 
Ramir, Curſe on all balls! Henceforth J ſhall hate 
the ſound of a violin, 

Lay, I have more reaſon, I am ſure, after having 
been the jeſt of the whole company; what mult they 
think of me, when they ſee you, after I have coun- 


„ 


tenanced your addreſſes in the eye of the world, take 


out another lady before me? 


RR MIL. I'm ſure the world muſt think worſe of me, 
did they imagine, Madam, 1 could prefer any other 


to you. | | 
Lay. None of your wheedling, Sir; that won't do. 
of ever hope to ſpeak to me more, let me ſee you 


attront the li ttle minx in the next aflembly you meet 


her. 
| RAMILs 


— 1 


2 '” 
» 
7 
r 
wo — * 


922 


I > 
2 
8 


— — 


2 EET — —-— 
CSC 
5 — 15>; 7 2 
wet 2 


. 
r 
e S 


| 


my ſummons. 
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Rant. Ill do it ; and luckily, you know, we are 
to have a ball at my Lord Landy's the firſt night he 
lies out of town, where Pl give your revenge ample 


Ffatisfaction. 


Lay. On that condition [ pardon you this time; 


but if ever you do the like again f F 
RAMIL. May I be baniſh'd for ever from thoſe dear 


eyes, and be turn'd out of the family while you live 
in it! _ 5 


SCENE II. 
LAPPET, WHEE DLE, RAMILIE. 


Wuxzp. Dear Mrs. Lappet! 

Lay. My dear, this is extremely kind. 

WuHrEeED. It is what all your acquaintance muſt do 
that expect to ſee you. It is in vain to hope for the 
favour, of a viſit. 63 __ ; 

Lay. Nay, dear creature, now you are barbarous; 
my young lady has ſtaid at home ſo much, I have not 
had one moment to myſelf ; the firit time I had gone 
out, I am ſure, Madam, would have been to wait 01 
Mrs. Wheedle. . By ; 

Wk ED My lady has ſtaid at home too pretty much 
lately. Oh! Mr. Ramilie, are you confin'd too? 
your maſter does not ſtay at home, I am ſure ; he can 
find the way to our houſe tho' you can't. 

RAMIL. Ihat is the only happineſs, Madam, I envy 
him; but faith! I don't know how it is in this parlia- 
ment time, one's whole days are ſo taken up in the 


court of Requeſt, and one's evenings at Quadrille, the 


duce take me if I have ſeen one opera ſince I came to 
town. Oh! now I mention operas, if you have a 
mind to ſee Cato, I believe can ſteal ny maſter's ſil- 
ver ticket; for I know he is cngaged to-morrow with 
ſome gentlemen, who never leave their bottle for 
muſic, | | 5 

LAP. Ah, the ſavages. TM 

WHEED. No one can ſay that of you, Mr. Ramilie, 
you prefer muſic to every thing | 

RAMIL. But the ladies. [Hell rings.] So, there's 


LAP. 
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Lay. Well, but ſhall we never have a party of 
Quadrille more ? he 45, „ 

WHEED. O, don't name it, I have worked my eyes 
out ſince I ſaw you; for my lady has taken a whim of 
flouriſhing all her old cambrick pinners and handker- 
chiefs ; in ſhort, my dear, no journey-woman ſemp- 
ſtreſs is half ſo much a flave as | am. E 
LAr. Why do you ſtay with her? 

WHEED. La, child, where can one better one's 
ſelf? all the ladies ot our acquaintance are juſt the 
ſame. Beſides, there are ſome little things that make 
amends ; my lady has a whole train of admirers. 

RamiL. "That, Madam, is the only circumſtance . 
wherein ſte has the honour of reſembling you. [Hell 
rings louder, } You hear, Madam, I am oblig'd to 
leave you Bel! rings.] So, to, ſo, would the bell 
vere in your guts! | | 


SCENE III. 
LAP PET, WHEE DLE. 


LA. Oh! Wheedle! I am quite ſick of this fa- 
mily ; the old gentleman grows more covetous every 
day he lives. Every thing is under lock and key; 1 
can icarce K you to eat or drink. 

WEEE D. Thank you, my dear; but I have drunk 
half a dozen diſhes of chocolate already this morning. 

Lay, Well; but, my dear, I have a whole budget 
of news to tell you. | have made ſome notable diſ- 
cOverles. | | 

WHEED, Pray let us hear them. I have ſame ſe- 
crets of our family too, which you ſhall know by and 
by. What a pleaſure there is in having a friend to 
tell theſe things to? — 

Lay. You know, my dear, laſt ſummer my young 
lady had the misfortune to be overſet in a boat be- 
tween Richmond and Twickenham, and that a certain 
young genfleman, plunging immediately into the 

water, ſav'd her life at the hazard of his own —-Qh ! 1 
ſhall never forget the figure ſhe made at her return 
home, ſo wet, ſo draggled——ha, ha, ha! . 

WHEED. Ves, my dear, I know how all your fine 

Vol. III. | 'G | ladies 
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ladies look, when they are never ſo little diſordered 


they have no need to be ſo vain of themſelves. 

Lay. You are no ſtranger to my maſter's way of 
rewarding people ; when the poor gentleman brought 
miſs home, my maſter meets them at the door, and, 
without aſking any queſtion, very civilly ſhuts it 
againſt him. Well, for a whole fortnight afterwards, 
I was continually entertained with the young ſpark's 
bravery, and gallantry, and generoſity, and beauty. 

WEED. I can eaſily gueſs ; I ſuppoſe ſhe was rather 
warm'd than cooPd by the water. Theſe mi:ireſles of 
ours, for all their pride, are made of juſt the fame 
fleſh and blood as we are. : 

LA. About a month ago my young lady goes to 
the play in an undreſs, and takes me with her. We 
fat in Burton's box, where, as the devil would have it, 
whom ſhould we meet with but this very gentleman: 
her bluſhes ſoon diſcovered. to me web, . was; in 
ſhort, the gentleman entertained her the whole play, 
and I much miſtake if ever ſhe was ſo agreeably enter- 
tained in her life. Well, as we were going out, a 
rude fellow thruſts his hand into my lady's boſom ; 
upon which her champion fell upon him, and did ſo 
maul him My lady fainted away in my arms: but 
as ſoon as ſhe came to herſelf=——had you ſeen how ſhe 


Jopk*d on him. Ah! Sir, ſays ſhe, in a mighty pretty 


tone, ſure, you were born for my deliverance ; he 
handed her into a hackney-coach, and ſet us down at 
+ <0 From this moment letters began to fly on both 
es. 5 5 
1 WHaEED. And you took care to ſee the poſt paid, I 
one... * 55 
15 p. Never fear that.— And now what do you 
think we have contrived among us? We have got this 
very gentleman into the houſe in the quality of my 
maſter's clerk, | 
WrEED. Soh! here's fine billing, and cooing, I 
warrant; mils is in a fine condition. | 
LA. Her condition is pretty much as it was yet. 
How long it will continue ſo, I know not. I am mak- 
ing up my matters as fait as I can; for this houſe holds 
2 me after the diſcovery. | 


Wu kp, 


1 MRI ISA. as 


Wuszp. I think you have no great reaſon to la- 
ment the loſs of a place, where the maſter keeps his 
own keys. . t 12 A Ti ; : 3 | 
LA. The devil take the firſt inventor of locks, ſay _ 
I: but come, my dear, there is one key which I keep, 
and that, I believe, will furniſh us with ſome fivect- 
meats; ſo if you will walk in with me, Pl tell you a 
ſecret which concerns your family. It is in your 
power, perhaps, to be ſerviceable to me; I hope, my 
dear, you will keep theſe ſecrets ſafe; for one would 
not have it known that one publiſhes all the affairs of 
a family, while one ſtays in it.  {Exeunt. 


— 


SCENE IV. A ande. 
CLERMONT, HARRIET. 


. Cres. Why are you melancholy, my dear Harriet: 
do you repent that promiſe of yours, which has made 
me the happieſt of mankind? | © 

Har. You little know my heart, if you can think 
it capable of repenting any thing I have done towards 
your happineſs ; if I am melancholy, it is that I have 
it not in my power to make you as happy as I would. 

CLER. Thou art too bounteous. Every tender word, 
from thoſe dear lips, lays obligations on me I never 
can repay; but if to love, to doat on you more than 
life itielt, to watch your eyes that | may obey your 
withes before you ſpeak them, can diſcharge me fron. 
any part of that vaſt debt I owe you, I will be punctual. - 

in the payment. % 48 fg 

Har. It were ungenerous in me to doubt you, and 
when I think what you have done for me, believe me, 
I muſt think the balance on your fide, _ EX: 

CrER. Generous creature! and doſt thou not for 
me hazard the eternal anger of your father, the re- 
proaches of your family, the cenſures of the world, 
who always blame the conduct of that perſon who 
ſacrifices intereſt to any conſideration? | 
Ha. As for the cenſures of the world, I deſpiſe 
them while I do not deſerve them: folly is forwarder 
to cenſure wWiſdom, than wiſdom folly. I were weak 
e | | G 2 indeed 


* — — — — 2 — » ws *. * 
L x v : ; 5 22 2 . — 22 — CS INNS . — , 7 - . yr — 
4 * 8 I —— OE, 4 £ rene Ox * LENT * - 7? y þ 8 5 an - " — — rern 3 * — n 
r => e rn * 1 9 . EF "4 — A ODA "Vo 1 1 2 122 "& -—— « * — — - bs N. 5 oy a 
"x , r 3 * Fe : — * n — . 2 — n — — r IA. 4 * — —— * 
- » | . 13 — 8 * "== > - —— IS 2 — —— $7 A 4 4 0 * 
"xe. lon > ot we ob EIS ED 8 _ . EIS . — . . r 


1 2 1 
1 2 — * 
a a0 RR” 


1 —_— 1 
A - > D * ++ - = * SY ok eget — — 4 l 
—— r r on Res 
FEELS * $3. : 1 on | R 


* e Vw 
ty &. n * Y 


TIN, CEPT 


* 3 


. 1 


. F< a 3. <6 «% a . 8 n — . 
= rn n 
Lie _ "— 2 '# I 8 * * * hes 2 3% _ LY 1 Sa * * 


IIS 
. * o a 
on . 
Th a> Sd 

Our 2 1 


mo 2 n 
SC Sad? at 


— 
3 


* 


* 
— CR — ” 
1 n od 
— . 8 
3 > * 
6 *. = 


E WIS I R. 


indeed not to embrace real happineſs, becauſe the 
world does not call it fo. a 

CLER, But fee, my deareſt, your brother is come 
into the garden. 1 PE 

Has. Is it not ſafe, think you, to let him into our 
—_— c++ 7 -— | | 

CT.ex. You know, by outwardly humouring your 
father, in railing againſt the extravagance of young 
men, I have brought him to look on me as his enemy: 
it will be firſt, proper to ſet him right in that point. 
Beſides, in managing the old gentleman, I ſhail ſtill 
be obliged to a behaviour which the impatience of his 
temper may not bear; therefore I think it not adviſe- 
able to truſt him, at leaſt yet——he will obſerve us. 
Adieu, my heart's only joy. 
Hax. Honeft creature: what happineſs may I pro- 
poſe in a life with ſuch a huſband ! what. is there in 
grandeur to recompenſe the loſs of him! Parents 
chooſe as often ill for us, as we for ourſelves. They 
are too apt to forget how ſeldom true happineſs lives 
in a palace, or rides in a coach and ſixndnan. 


S CE NIV. 
FREDERICK, HARRIET. 


Fa Eb. Dear Harriet, good-morrow, 1 am glad to 
find you alone; for I have an affair to impart to you, 
that I am ready to burſt with, EE 
Ha. You know, brother, I am a truſty confident, 
FRED. As ever wore petticoats; but this is an at- 
fair of ſuch conſequence | | | 
Hax. Or it were not worth your telling me. 
Fx+D. Nor your telling again; in ſhort, you never 
could diſcover it, I could afford you ten years to gueſs 
it in. 1 am—— you will laugh imn:oderately when 
you know it. I am — it is impoſſible to tell you. 
In a word I am in love. | 

Has. In love | | | 
Fx ep. Violently, to diſtraction ; fo much in love, 
that without more hopes than I at preſent fee any pot- 

Buity of obtaining, I cannot live three days. -< 
| | * | * A, 


* 


* 


— 7 And has this violent diſtemper, pray, come 
upon you of a ſudden?ꝰ | 1 
FxEn. No, I have bred it a long time. It hath 


been rg - theſe ſeveral weeks. 1 ſtifled it as long 


as I could ; bat it is now come to a criſis, and I muit 
either have the woman, or you will have no brother. 


Har. But who is this woman? for you have con- 


ceal'd it ſo well that I can't even gueſs. 5 
FED. In the firſt place, ſhe is a moſt intolerable 

coquette. Ot 4 

Hax. That is a deſcription I ſhall never find her 


out by. There are ſo many of her fiſters, you might as 


well tell me the colour of her complexion. 
FRE D. Secondly, ſhe is almoſt eternally at cards. 


Hax, You muſt come o particulars. I ſhall never 


diſcover your mitfreſs till you tell me more than that 
lhe is a woman, and lives in this town. | 
FreD. Her fortune is very ſmall. 
Ha. I find yon are enumerating her charms. 
| Fred, Oh! I have only ſhewn you the reverſe ; 
but, were you to behold the medal on the right ſide, 
you would fee beauty, wit, genteelneſs, politeneſs — 
in a word, you would ſee Mariana. 
Haz. Mariana! Ha, ha, ha! you have ſtarted a 
wild-gooſe chaſe, indeed. But, if you conld ever pre- 
vail on her, you may depend on it, it is an arrant ime 


poſſibility to prevail on my father, and you may easily 


imagine what ſucceſs a dilinherited ſon may likely ex- 
pect with a.woman of her temper, = 
Fakb. I know 'tis difficult, but nothing's impoſ- 
ſible to love, at leaſt nothing's impoſſible to woman 
and therefore, if you and the ingenious Mrs. Lappet 
will but lay your heads together in my favour, I ſhall 
be far from deſpairing; and in return, ſiſter, for this 
Kindneſs — | Le 
Has. And in return, brother, for this kindneſs, you 
may-perhaps have it in your power to do me a favour 
of pretty much the ſame nature. „„ 
Love. [ Mithout.] Rogue! villain! 
Hax. Soh ! what's the matter now? what can have 
thrown my father into this paſſion ? 
FrED, The Joſs of 9 ſlipper, I fuppoſe, or 
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ſomething of equal conſequence. Let us ſtep aſide 
into the next walk, and talk more of our affairs. 


SCENE VI. 
LOVEGOLD, RAMILIE. | 


Loves. Anſwer me not, firrah ; but get you out of- 
my houſe. 

Ramirt. Sir, 1 am your ſon's ſervant, and not yours, 
Sir; and I won't go out of the houſe, Sir, unleſs Iam 
turn'd out by my proper maſter, Sir, 

Love. Sirrah, I'll turn your maſter out after you, 
hke an extravagant raſcal as he is; he has no need of a 
ſervant while he is in my houſe; and here he dreſſes 
out a fellow at more expence than a prudent man 
might clothe a large family at; it's plain enough what 
ule he keeps you for; but I will have no ſpy upon my 
affairs, no raſcal 8 prying into all my actions, 
devouring all i have, and hunting about in every cor- 
ner to ſee what he may ſteal, 

Ram L. Steal! a likely thing. indeed, to ſteal from 
2 man who locks up every thing he Bas, and ſtands 
centry upon it day and in. | 

Love. Pm all over in a iweat, left this fellow ſhould 
ſa{-<ct ſomething of my money: [Aa.] Harkee; 
raical, come hither, I would adviſe thee not to run 
about the town, and tell every body you meet that [ 
have money hid. 

Kamil. Why, have you any money hid, Sir ? 

Love No, firrah, I don't ſay 1 have; : but yon may 
raiſe tuch a report, nevertheleſs. 
 Ramaiz. Tis equal to me whether you have money 
hid or no, ſince 1 cannot find it 

Love. D'ye mutter, ſirrah ? Get you out of wy 
houſe, I ſay, get you out this inſtant. 

RAM IL. Well, Sir, 1 am going. 

Love. Come back, let me deſire you to carry no- 
thing away with you. 

RAMIL. What ſhould I carry ? 

Love. That's what I would tee, Theſe boot-fleeves. 
were certainly intended to be the receivers of ſtolen 


goods, and I will the tailor had been hang'd who in 
vented 


VV 


rented them. Turn your pockets inſide out, if you 
pleaſe; but you are too practiled a rogue to put any 
thing there. Theſe damn'd bags have had many a 
ood thing in them, I warrant you. © 
RAIL. Give me my bag, Sir, I am in the moſt 
danger of being robb'd. | 
LovE. Come, come, be honeſt, and: return what 
thou haſt taken from me, | 
RamiL. Ax, vir, that I could do with all my heart, 
for 1 have taken nothing from you but ſome boxes on 
the ear. | | | 
Love. And haſt thou really ſtolen nothing ? 
RAIL. No really, Sir. | 
Love. Then get out of my houſe while tis all well, 
and go to the devil. 0 
RAMIE. Ay, any where from ſuch an old covetous: 


curmudgeon. | g 
Lo vE. So, there's one plague gone; now I will go 
Pay a viſit to the dear casket. | wow” a od 


SCENE VII. 
| J 
 LOVEG-OLD, FREDERICK, HARRIET. 


Love. In ſhort, I muſt find ſome ſafer place to de- 
polite thoſe three thouſand guineas in, which I re- 
ceiv'd yeſterday ; three thouſand guineas are a ſum 
O Heavens! I have betraz'd wyieit! my paſton has 
tranſported me to talk aloud, and I have been over- 
heard. How now! What's the matter? N 

FRED. The matter, Sir? 3 IT 

Love. Yes, the matter, Sir; I ſuppoſe you can 
repeat more of my words than theſe ;. I ſuppoſe yow 
have overheard | | ; 8 

Fazp. What, Sir? 

Lo vg. That 

FED. Sir! . 

Love. What I was juſt now ſaying. 

Haz. Pardon me, Sir; we really did not. 

Love. Well, I ſee you did overhear ſomething, and 
Jo T will tell you the whole: I was ſaying to myſelf, in 


this great ſcarcity of money, what a happineſs it would 


be to have three thouſand. guineas by one; I tell you 
| £5 R this, 


1 
22 3 : — 
to r 3A x5 a _ 
LD OO PPP 
2 * 2 > XZ OS at x Boe ts 2 — 2 —— * 8 
* 1 e 3 — Fg 2 5 * 5 Fe LI F 2 eee ere ht . . 1 

„ -— gs, ha — I bh. _——_— — 4 r : E — © _——_ —— — 2 * "Os. + YT wg 

7 = 5 — — ot: A — — n n * 2 * £ — —uͤ— d' Ex — r — 

% 7 2 + i= — — 2 > — Y 2 8 5 7 . e To. It « 3 — 
#7 a 2 * - — W - r 5 r 5 5 7% = 
- 4 2 2 = * 2 * 44 . 3 SS — £ 2 
5 k 2 == 8 ADL r bt * —— I - = . ——— _ 
— — ES MM EE 3 fe,” — = X ” n 
k eu "4 7 . 2 2 * 2 Sos * r * 2 * 
4 * * p FA — 1 "C4 oY eras - > — To 2 Shy te. Xa — 


2 8 
. . „ 
% 2 4 k : „ — > 
* „ IO a * «1 TY e 


N — . * 
—— 8 3 — . 8 
— 82 . 
7 — : * 


728 R MIS E R. 


this, that you might not miſunderſtand me, and ima- 
gine that 1 ſaid J had three thouſand guineas ! 

FRED. We enter not into your affairs, Sir. 

Lor. Ah! wou'd I had thoſe three thouſand 
guineas ! 8 

FRED. In my opinion | 

Love. It wou'd make my affairs extremely eaſy. 

FaED. Then it is very eaſily in your power to raiſe 
them, Sir; that the wha world knows. 

Love. I raiſe them! I raiſe three theuſand guineas 
eafily! My children are my greateit enemies, and will, 
by their way of talking, and by the extravagant ex- 
pences — into, be the occation that one of theie 
days ſomebody wilt cut my throat, imagining me to 
be made up of nothing but guineas. 5 

FED. What expence, Sir, do I run into? 

Love, How! have you the aſſurance to ask me that, 
Sir? when, if one was but to pick thoſe fine feathers 
of yours off, from head to foot, one might purchaie a 
very comfortable annuity out of them: a fellow, here, 
with a very good fortune upon his back, wonders that 
he is called extravagant. In ſhort, Sir, you muſt rob 
me to appear in this manner. | 

Fretp. How, Sir! rob you? 5 

| Love. Ay, rob me; or how eou'd you ſupport this 
extravagance? Gs. 
FD. Alas, Sir, there are fifty young fellows, of 


Fg 
* 


my acquaintance, that N rt greater extravagances, 
and no one knows how: Ah, Sir! there are ten thou- 
ſand pretty ways of living in this town, without rob- 
bing one's father. s 7 
Lovs. What neceſſity is there for all that lace on 
your coat? and all bought at the firſt hand too, I war- 
rant you ? If you will be fine, is there not ſuch a place 
as Monmouth-Street in this town, where a man may 
buy a ſuit for the third part of the ſum which his 
tailor demands? And then, periwigs! what need has a 
man of periwigs, when he may wear his ewn hair? I 
dare jay a good periwig can't coſt leſs than fifteen or 
twenty ſhillings. Hey-day ! what, are they making 
figns to one another which ſhal} pick my pocket? 
Har. My brother and I, Sir, are diſputing 2 1 
13 


—_—  -- - * 129 
ſhall ſpeak to you firſt, for we have both an affair of 


conſequence to mention to you. 

Love. And I have an affair of conſequence'to men- 
tion to you both Pray, ſon, you who are a fine gen- 
tleman, and converſe much amongſt the ladies, what 
think you of a certain young lady, called Mariana? 

FRED. Mariana, Sir! | | 2 

Love. Ay, what do you think of her? 

FkkD. Think of her, Sir! | | 

Love. Why do you repeat my words? Ay, what 
do you think of her? ad 

Feed. Why, Ithink her the moſt charming woman 
in the world. | 

Love. Wou'd ſhe not be a deſirable match? — 
FRED. So deſirable, that, in my opinion, her huſ- 
band will be the happieſt of mankind. 

Love. Does ſhe not promiſe to make a good houſe- 

wife ? | | 
FRED. Oh! the beſt houſewife upon earth. © 

Love, Might not a huſband; think ye, live very 
eaſy and happy with her? MPa 

FRED. Doubtleis, Sir. | 5 

Loves. There is one thing I am a little afraid of, 
that is, that ſhe has not quite 40 much fortune as one 

might fairly expect. | To 
. Faep. Oh, Sir! conſider her merit, and you may 
eaſily make an abatement in her fortune: for Hea- 
ven's ſake, Sir, don't let that prevent your defign. 
Fortune is nothing in compariſon with her beauty and 
merit,” | "ITE 555 

Love, Pardon me there; however, there may be 
ſome matters found, perhaps, to make up ſome little 
deficiency ; and if you would, to oblige your father, 

Tetrench your extravagancies-on this occation, perhaps 
the difference, in ſome time, might be made up- 

Fae. My deareſt father, “II. bid adieu to all ex- 
travagance for ever. I : 

Love. Thou art a dutiful, good boy; and fince I 
find you have the ſaine ſentiments with me, provided 

the can but make out a pretty tolerable fortune, I am 
e en reſolved to marry her. EE Os 
Faz d. Ha! you are. reſolved to marry Mariana? 
503 G 5 Love, 
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Love. Ay, to marry Mariana. 
Har. Who, you, you, you? 


I, 1. 
. FxEp. I beg you will pardon me, Sir: a ſudden. 


dizzineſs has ſeiz d me, and I muſt beg leave to 


retiro. 
SCENE VIII. 
LOVEGOLD, HARRIET. 


Love. This, dau hter, is what I have reſoly'd for 
myſelf; as for your — . I have a certain widow 
in my eye for him; and you, my dear, ſhall marry 
our good neighbour, Mr, Spindle, | 
HA. I marry Mr. Spindle !: 
Love. Ves; he is a prudent, wiſe man, not much 
above fifty, and has a great fortune in the funds. 
Has. I thank you, my dear papa, but T had rather. 
not marry, if you pleaſe. : [Curifing, 
Love. {[ Mimicking her. curt/y.] I thank you, my 
good daughter, but I had der you an, aer, 
im, if you pleaſe. + & 
Ha. Pardon me, dear Sir. . 
Iove. Pardon me, dear Madam. 
Hax, Not all the fathers _ earth mall force me 


N 


Love: Did ever mortal hear a girl talk in this man- 


ner to ker father?)ꝛ 
Hax. Did ever father attempt to marry hls daugh- 
ter after ſuch a manner? In ſhort, Sir, I have ever been 
'obedient to you; but as this affair concerns my hap- 
3 only, and not yours, I hope you will give me 
ve to conſult my own inclination. 
Love. I wou'd not have you provoke. me; I am re- 


ſolx d open the match. 
SCENE IL. 
LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT, HARRIET. 


'Cx:zn. Some people, Sir, upon jultice: -buſineſs, de- 


fire to ſpeak with your worlhip. | 
_ Lov. I carr attend to no elt, this girl has ſo. 


Jp per- 
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perplex d me. Hully, you ſhall marry as I wou'd 
have you, or 
CLex. Forgive my interpoſing : dear Sir, what's 
the matter? Madam, let me 1ntreat you not to put 
your father into a paſſion — 
Love. Clermont, you are a prudent young fellow. 
Here's a baggage of à daughter, who refuſes the moſt 
advantageous match that ever was offer'd, both to her 
and to me. A man of a vait eſtate offers to take her 
without a portion. _ 
Cres, Without a portion! Conſider, dear Madam, 
can you refuſe. a gentleman. who offers to take 12 
without a portion? 
Love. Ay, conſider what that ſaves your father. 
Has. Yes, but conſider what I am to ſuffer. 
CLER. That's true, indeed; you will think on that, 
Sir, Tho' money be the firſt thing to be conſidered in by”. 
all affairs of life, yet fome little regard ſhould be had - bY. 
! 
bt 


in this caſe to inclination. | 

Love: Without a portion! 

CLEx. You are in the right, Sir; that prey Bi the | 
thing at once: and yet, I know there are people, who, 
on this occaſion, object againſt a diſparity of age and 
temper, which too often make the. married Kate ut- 

terly miſerable. | , T7 

Lovz. Without: a portion?“ N 

CLer. Ah! there is no anſwering. that. Wo 
can oppoſe ſuch a reaſon as that? And yet there are. 
ſeveral parents, who ſtudy the inclinations of their 
children more than any other thing, that would by no 
means ſacrifice them to intereſt; and who eſteem, as 
the very firſt article of marriage, that happy union of 
affections, which is the foundation of every * - 
tending on a married ſtate - and who 
Love, Without a portion | 


rss. Very true; that ſtops your -mouth at eue 
—"\WVithout a portion |! ! Where is the perſon who e 
find an argument againſt that?; 

Love. Ha! is not that the barking of a 87 
Some villa nz are in ſearch of my money. Pon 5 
fur from hence, Il return is an inſtant. 

G 6. ä 
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C1 er. My deareſt Harriet, how ſhall I expreſs the. 


agony I am in on your account? | 
Has. Be not too much alarm'd, ſince you may de- 
. on my reſolution. It may be in the power of 
rtune to delay our happineſs, but no power ſhall 
force me to deſtroy your hopes by any other match. 
Crer, Thou kindeſt, lovely creature. - 
Love. Thank Heaven, it was nothing but my fear. 
Cre. Yes, a daughter muſt obey her father; the 
js not to conſider the ſhape, or the air, or the age of 
a huſband : but when a man offers to take her with- 
- a portion, ſhe is to have him, let him be what he 
will. h 
Love. Admirably well ſaid, indeed. 
CLer. Madam, I aſk your pardon if my love for 
yourſelf and your family carries me a little too far; be 
under no concern, I dare ſwear I ſhall bring her to it. 
1 ON . {To Lovegold. 
| Love. Do, do; I'll go in and fee what theſe people 
want with me. Give her a little more now, while 
ſhe's warm; you will be time enough to draw the 
warrant. | 
CLEr. When a lover offers, Madam, to take a. 


daughter without a portion, one ſhould enquire no far- 


ther; every thing is contained in that one article; and, 
without a portion? ſupplies the want of beauty, 
youth, family, wiſdom, Lo and honeſty, 
Love. Gloriouſly ſaid ! ſpoke like an oracle! 
3 5 [Zit. 
Cx xx. So, once more we are alone together. Be- 
lieve me, this is a moſt painful hy pocriiy, it tortures. 
me to oppoſe your opinion, tho' I am not in earneſt, 
nor ſuſpected by — of being ſo. Oh Harriet! how 
is the noble paſſion of love abus'd by vulgar ſouls, 
who are incapable of taſting its delicacies. When love 
is great as mine, 5 5 | 


None can its pleaſures, or its pains declare 
We can but feel how exquiſite they are. [ Excunt. 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 
SCENE Continues. 
' FREDERICK,-RAMILIE. 


FREDERICK. 


HAT is the reaſon, firrah, you have beer 
Y out of the way, when. I gave you orders to. 
ftay here? 22 ; 

RamiL. Yes, Sir, and here did JI ſtay, according to. 
your orders, till your good father turn'd me out; and 
it is, Sir, at the extreme hazard of a cudgel that I re- 
turn back again? + | 

FRED. Well, Sir, and what anſwer have you brought 
touching the money? | | 

RAMIIL. Ah, Sir! it is a terrible thing to borrow 
money; a man muſt have dealt with the devil to deal 
with a jcrivener 3 i 
FED. Then it won't do, I ſuppoſe ? 

RAMIL. Pardon me, Sir: Mr. Decoy, the broker, 
is a moſt induſtrious perſon; he ſays he has done every 
thing in his power to ferve you; for he has taken a 
particular fancy to your honour. 

3 So, then, I ſhall have the five hundred, 
all I? 2 | | 
Rant L. Yes, Sir; but there are-ſome trifling con- 
ditions which your honour muſt ſubmit to before the 
affair can be finiſn' d. be i= | 

FRED. Did he bring you to the ſpeech of:the per- 
ſon that is to lend the money? : 

RAMuiL. Ah, Sir! things are not managed in that 
manner; he takes more care to conceal himſelf than 
you do; there are greater myſteries. in theſe matters 
than you imagine; why he would not fo much as tell, 
me the lender's. name; and he is to bring him to-day 
to talk with you in ſome third perſon's houſe, to learn 
from your own mouth the particulars-of your eſtate 
and family; I dare ſwear the very name af. your. father. 


will make all things caly.. > Mrs 
| RED» 
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FRED. Chiefly the death of my mother, whoſe join- 
ture no one can hinder me of, . 

RAIL. Here, Sir, I have brought the articles; 
Mr. Decoy told me, he took them from the mouth of. 
the perſon himſelf. Your honour will find them ex- 
tremely realonable——the broker was forc'd to ſtickle 
hard to get ſuch good ones: In the firſt place, the 
lender is to ſee all his ſecurities ; and the borrower muſt 
be of age, and heir apparent to a large eſtate, without 
Haw in the title, and entirely free from all incum- 
brance; and that the lender may run as little riſk as. 

offible, the borrower muſt inſure his life for the ſum 
1 if he be an officer in the army, he is to make 
over his whole pay, for the payment of both principal 
and intereſt, which, that the lender may not burden, 
bis conſcience with any ſcruples, is to be no more 
than 30 per Cent. | - | | | 

FRED. Oh, the conſcientious raſcal !. 
— Ramil. But a; the ſaid lender has not by him, at 
preſent, the ſum demanded ; and that, to oblige the. 
+ 51 he is himſelf forc'd to borrow: of another, 
at the rate of 4 per Cent. he thinks it but reaſonable, 
that the firit borrower, over and above the 30 per Cen, 
aforeſaid, ſhall alſo pay this 4 per Cent. ſince it it is for, 
His ſervice only that the ſum is borrowed. 
FRED. Oh the devil! What a Jew is here! | 
Ramir. You know, Sir, what. you have to do—he. 
can't oblige. you to theſe terms. E 24. 
__ Fxevp. Nor can I oblige him to lend me the money 
without them; and you know that I muſt have it, let 
the conditions be what they will. FED 2g 

Ramit. Ay, Sir, why that was what I told ſtim. 

FR ED. Did you ſo, raſcal? No wonder he inſiſts on 
fuch conditions, if you laid open my neceſſities to 
him. | | wh F 

Ramir. Alas! Sir, I only told it to the Broker, 
who is your friend, and has your intereſt very much 
at heart. a d | 

FRED. Well; is this all, or are there any more: 
reaſonable articles? | | : 
RAM. Of the five hundred pounds required, the. 
lender can pay down, in caſh, no more than four: 
* 955 hundred; 
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hundred; and for the reſt, the borrower muſt take in 

goods, of which here follaws the catalogue. 

FER ED. What, in the Devil's name, is the meaning 

of all this? 1 7 4 
RAM IL. Imbrimis, One large yellow camlet bed, 

lin'd with ſattin, very little eaten by the moths, and 


wanting only one curtain. Six ſtuft chairs of the ſame, 


a little torn, and the frames worm- eaten, otherwite- 
not in the leaſt the worſe for wearing Or e large pier- 
glaſs, with only one crack in the middle. One ſuit of 
tapeſtry-hangings, in which are curioutly wrought the 
loves of Mars and Venus, Venus and Adonis, Cupid 


and Pſyche, with many other amorous ſtories, which 


make the hangings very proper for a bed-chamber. 
FRED. What the devil is here! 


RAMIL. Item, One ſuit of drugget, with filver but- 


tons, the buttons only the worſe for wearing. ILiem, 
Jwo muſkets, one of Which only wants the lock. 
One large ſilver watch, with Tompion's name to it. 


*One ſnuff box, with a picture in it, bought at Mr. 
Deard's; a proper preſent for a miſtreſs. Five pio-- 


tures without frames ; if not originals, all copies by 
good hands; and one fine frame without a picture. 
FRED. Oons ! what uſe have I for all this? 

RA MIL. Several valuable booke, amongſt which are 
all the Journals printed for theſe five years laſt paſt, 
bandſomly bound and letter'd. 
in divinity of —— 


Fatp. Read no more: confound the curſt extor- 


tioner; I ſhall pay 190 per Cent. 
RAMIL. Ah, Sir! I wiſh your hoyour would con- 
ſider of it in time, | . | 
FRED. Lmuſt have money. To what ſtraits are we 
reduc'd by the curſt avarice of fathers! Well may we 
with them dead, when their death is the only intrô- 
duction to our living. 4 a 


RAMIL. Such a father as yours, Sir, is enough to 


make one do ſomething more than wiſh hun dead, 


For my part, IJ have never had any inclinations to- 


wards hanging; and, I thank Heaven, I have lived to 
fee whole ſets of my companions ſwing out of the world, 


whie Ihave had addreſs enough to quit all . 
: | Sal- 
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gallantries the moment I ſmelt the halter: I have al. 
ways had an utter averſion to the ſmell of hemp; but 
this rogue of a father of yours, Sir — Sir, I aſk your 
pardon——has ſo provok'd me, that I have often 
wiſh'd to rob. him, and rob him I ſhall in the end, 
that's certain. „„ "FRA 

FR EDU. Give me that paper, that I may conſider a 
little theſe moderate articles. | 


SCENE II. 


LOVEGOLD, DECOY, RAMILIE, FRE- 
'* "DERICK. © 


DPxcov. In ſhort, Sir, he is. a very extravagant 
young fellow, and ſo preſs'd by his neceſſities, that 
you may bring him to what terms you pleaſe. 

Love, But do you think, Mr. Decoy, there is no 

danger? Do you know the name, the family, and 
the eſtate, of the borrower ? pn ee! 
Decoy. No, I cannot give you any perfect infore/ 
mation yet, for it was by the greateſt accident in 
the world that he was recommended to me ; but you 
will learn all theſe from his own lips; and his man 
aſſur'd me you would make no difficulty, the moment 
you knew the name of his father: all that I can tell 
you is that his ſervant ſays the old gentleman is ex- 
tremely rich; he call'd him a covetous old raical. 

Love. Ay, that is. the name which theſe ſpend- 
thrifts, and. the rogues, their ſervants, give to all 
honeft prudent men who know the world, and the, 
value of their money. 5 . | 
D Eco. This young gentleman is an only ſon, and. 
is ſo little afraid of any future competitors, that he. 
offers to be bound, if you inſiſt on it, that his father 
ſhall die within theſe eight months. 5 

Love. Ay, there's ſomething in that; I believe 
then I ſhall let him have the money. Charity, Mr. 
Decoy, charity obliges us to ſerve our neighbour, I. 
ſay, when we are no loſers by ſo doing. 
| Decoy. Very true, indeed. 

Ramit. Heyday ! what can be the meaning of 
dus? our broker talking with the old * ? 

os &, — | ECOY,. 
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Drcov. So, gentlemen! I ſee you are in great 
haſte ? but who told you, pray, that this was the 
tender? I affure you, Sir, 1 neither diſcover'd your 
name, nor your houſe; but, however, there is no 
eat harm done, they are people of diſcretion, to 
you may freely tranſact the affair now. | 
Love. How ! 
DEcov. This, Sir, is the gentleman that wants to 
borrow the five hundred pounds I mentioned to you. 
Love. How! raſcal, is it you that abandon your- 
ſelf to theſe intolerable extravagances ? 5 
FRED. I muſt even ſtand buff, and out- face him. 


And is it you, father, that diſgrace an, 
thete ſcandalous extortions ? | he 
” 5 [Ramilie aud Decoy ſneak of 
Love, Is it you that would ruin yourſelf, by taking 
up money at ſuch intereſt ? 
Fak b. Is it you that would enrich yourſelf by lend- 
ing at ſuch intereſt ? | . 
Love. How dare you, after this, appear before 
my face ? | 


Fae, How dare you, aftetr his, appear before the 


face of the world ? | 
Love, Get you out of my ſight, villain ; get out 
of my fight, ; . 7 
FR ED. Sir, 1 go; but give me leave to ſay ——— 
"Love. T'll not hear a word, I'Il prevent your at- 
tempting any thing of this nature for the future, — 
Get out of my fight, villain, I am not ſorry for 


this accident; it will make me henceforth keep a ſtriẽt 


eye over his actions. 


SCENE» Ill, 4. fparment in Lowzco1, 975 


Haß. 
| HARRIET, MARIANA. 
Mar, Nay, Harriet, you muſt excuſe me; for of 


All people upon earth, you are my greateſt favourite: 


but I have had ſuch an intolerable cold, child, that 
it 1s a miracle I have recovered ; for, my dear, wou'd, 
you think I have had no leſs than three doctors K 

TY "Ham. 
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| . then it is a miracle you recover'd in. 
eed. 

Marx. Oh! child, doQors will never do me a 
harm; I never take any thing they preſcribe: I dont 
know how 1t is, when one's ill, one can't help ſend- 
ing for them; and you know, my dear, my mama 
p36 phyſic better than ſhe does any thing but 
cards. 5 
| Har. Were I to take as much of cards as you do, 
I don't know which I ſhou'd nauſeate moſt. 

Marx. Oh! child, you are quite a tramontane: ] 
muſt bring you to like dear Spadille, I proteſt, Har- 
riet, if you wou'd take my advice in fome things, 
you wou'd be the moſt agreeable creature in the 
world. "IJ | | 

Har. Nay, my dear, I am in a fair way of being 
ee to obey your commands. | 

Max. That would be the happieſt thing in the 
world for you; and I dare ſwear you wou'd like them 
extremely, for they wou'd be exactly oppofite to every 
command. of your tather's. ' OY | 
Hen. By that, now, one wou'd think you were 
married already, - © | | 

Mar. Martied, my dear! | 
Hax. Oh, I can tell you of ſuch a conqueſt ! you 
wa have ſuch a lover within. theſe four and. twenty 

ours. 5 | 
_ Mar. I am glad you have given me me, notice 
of it, that I may turn off ſomebody to make room 
for him; but I believe I have. liſted. him already. Oh 
Harriet! I have been fo plagu'd, ſo peſter'd, ſo fa- 
tigued, ſince I ſaw you with that dear creature, your 
brother — In. ſhert, child, he has made arrant 
downright love to me; if my heart had not been 
harder than adamant itſelf, I had been your ſiſter by 
this time. 3 5 | 
Ha. And if yeur heart be not harder than ada- 
mant, you will be a in a fair way of being my mother 
ſhortly, for my good father has this very day declar'd 


"ſuch a paſſion for you —— - 


Mak. Your father! 


4 H AR. 
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Hax. Ay, my dear. What ſay you to a comely 
old gentleman, of not much above threeſcore, that 
loves you fo violently, I dare ſwear he will be con- 
ant to you all his days ? 5 
Mak. Ha, ha, ba! I ſhall die. Ha, ha, hat 
You extravagant creature, how couid you throw away. 
all this jeſt at once? it wou'd have furniſh'd a prudent 
perſon with an annuity of laughter for life. Oh! 
I am charm'd with my conqueſt ; IJ am quite in love 


with him already. I never had a lover yet above half 


his age, 

; | = Lappet ard. I have laid a delightful plot, if 
you will but come into it, and counterteit an affec- 
tion for him. _ 

Manx. Why, child, I have a real affection for him: 
Oh! methinks I tee you on your knees already 
Pray, mama, pleaſe to give me your Oh! 
1 ſee my leving\bridegroam in his three -fold night- 
cap, his flannel ſhirt; methinks ! iee him approach. 
me with all the lovely gtavity of age; I hear him 


whiſper charming ſentences of morality in my ear, 


mote inſtructive than all wy grand mother ever taught 
me, Oh! I ſmell him iweeter; oh! iweeter than 
even hartſhora itſelf. Ha, ha, ha! fee, child, how 
beautiful a fond imagination can paint a lover! 
would not any one think now we had been a happy 

| c_ oy, ora; Heaven knows how long? 
AR. Well, you dear mad creature, but do you. 
think you can maintain any of this fondneis to his 
face? for I know ſome women, who ipeak very fondly 
of a huſband to other people, but. never ſay one civil 

thing to the man himſelf, | 5 

Mar. Oh! never fear it; one can't indeed bring 
one's jelf to be civil to a young lover; but as for 
theie old fellows, I think one may play as harmleſly 
with them as with one another. Young fellows: are 
perfect bears, and mult be kept at a diſtance; the old 
ones are mere lapdogs, and when they have agreeable 

tricks with them, one is equally fond of both. | 
Hank. Well, but now 1 hope you will give me 
leave to ſpeak a word or two n favour of my 
poor brother. a 
| Mas. 
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MAR. Oh! I ſhall hate you if you are ſerious: 
Auh! ſee what your wicked words have occafioned; 
I proteſt you are a conjurer, and certainly deal with 
the devil. . 8 | | 


FREDERICK, MARIANA, HARRIET, 


Har. Oh, brother! T am glad you are come to 
plead your own cauſe; ] have been your jolicitor in 
your abſence. * 
FRED. I am afraid, like other clients, I ſhall plead 
much worſe for myſelf, than my advocate has done. 
Max. Perſons, who have a bad cauſe, ſhould have 
very artful counſel... | | Lo 
FED. When the judge is determin'd againſt us, all 
art will prove of no effect. 
Max. Why then, truly, Sir, in ſo terrible a ſitua- 
69 % I think the ſooner you give up the- caute the 
tter. ; 175 | 
FED. No, Madam, I am reſolv'd to perſevere ; 
for, when one's whole happineſs is already at ſtake, 
I fee nothing more can be hazarded in the purſuit, 
It — 4 be, perhaps, a perſon's intereſt to give up 
-a caule, wherein part of his fortune was concern'd; 
but, when the diipute is about the whole, he can 
never loſe by perſevering. bo.” 5 
Mak. Do you hear him, Harriet? J fancy this 
Krother of yours would have made a moſt excellent 
lawyer. I proteſt, when he is my ſon-in-law, III 
een ſend him to the Temple: tho“ he begins a little 
late, yet diligence may bring him to be a great 
FE. I hope, Madam, diligence may ſucceed in 
love, as well as law; ſure, Mariana is not a more 
crabbed ſtudy than Coke upon Littleton ? 
- Max. Oh! the wretch, he has quite ſuffocated me 
with his compariſon: I muſt have a little air: dear 
Harriet, let us walk in the garden. | 
FRED. I hope, Madam, I have your leave to at- 


tend you ? 
4 = Mar. 
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Mar. My leave! no, indeed, you have no leave of 
mine; but if you will follow me, I know no way to 


hinder you. 


Har. Ah, brother, I wiſh you had no greater 


enemy in this affair than your miſtreſs, 
80 
RAMILIE, LAP PET. 


Lay. This was, indeed, a moſt unlucky accident; 
however, I dare lay a wager J ſhall ſucceed better 
with him, and get fome of thoſe guineas you would 
have borrowed. . | Eon, 

Rarit, I am not, Madam, now to learn Mrs. 
Lappet's dexterity; but if you get any thing out of 
him, I ſhall think you a match for the devil. Sooner 
than to extract gold from nim, I wonld engage to ex- 
tract religion from a h pocrite, honeſty from a lawyer, 
health from a phyſician, ſincerity from a courtier, or 
modeſty from a poet. I think, my dear, you have 
lived long enough in this houſe to know that gold is a 
very dear commodity here. | 

Lay, Ah! but there are ſome certain ſervices which 
will ſqueeze it out of the cloſeſt hands; there is one 
trade, which, I thank Heaven, I am no ſtranger to, 
wherein all men are dabblers; and he who will ſcarce 


afford himſelf either meat or clothes, will ſtill pay for 


the commodities I deal in. 


RAMIL, Your humble ſervant, Madam - I find 


you don't know our good maſter yet : there is not a 
woman in the world, who loves to hear her pretty 
ſelf talk never ſo much but you may eafier ſhut her 
mouth, than open his hands: as for thanks, praiſes, 
and promiſes, no courtier upon earth is more liberal 
of them; but for money, the devil a penny: there's 
nothing ſe dry as his careſſes; and there is no huſ- 
band, who hates the word Wife half ſo much as he 
does the word Give; inſtead of ſaying, I give you a 


good-morrow, he always ſays, I lend you a good- 


morrow. POT 
Lae. Ah! Sir, let me alone to drain a man; I 

have the ſecret to open his heart, and his pore too. 

5 {os | AMIL., 
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Rant. I defy r. to drain the man we talk of 
of his money; he loves that more than any thing you 
can procure him in exchange; the very fight of a dum 
throws him into convulitons ; *tis touching him in the 
only ſenfible part; tis piercing his heart, tearing out 
his vitals, to aſk him For a farthing : but here he is, 
and if you get a ſhilling out of him, PH marry you 
without any other fortune. 5 
SCENE VI. 
LOVEGOLD, LAPPET. 
Love. All's well hitherto; my dear money is ſafe, 
Is it you, Lappet? TREES 3 
Lay. I ſhow'd rather aſk if it be you, Sir: why, 
you look ſo young and vigorous | 
Love. Dol, do I? | £2 | 
Lay, Why, you grow younger and younger every 
day, Sir; you never look'd halt fo young in your life, 
Sir, as you do now. Why, Sir, I know fifty young 
fellows of five and twenty, that are older than you are, 
- Love. That may be, that may be, Lappet, con- 
fidering the lives they lead; and yet I am a good ten 
years above fifty. © © | TEE 
Lay. Well, and what's ten years above fifty? tis 
the very flower of a man's age. Why, Sir, you are 
now in the very prime of your life. 
Lovz. Very true, that's very true, as to under- 
ſtanding; but I am afraid, cou'd I take off twenty 
wh it would do me no harm with the ladies, 
appet. How goes on our affair with Mariana ? 
Have you mention'd any thing about what her mo- 
ther ean give her? for, now- a- days, nobody marries 
a woman unleſs ſhe bring ſomething with her beſides 
a petticoat. ; | 1 8 
Lay. Sir! why, Sir, this young lady will be worth 
* how as good a thouſand pound a year as ever was 
told. 1 ; 
Love. How, a thouſand pound a year! 
LP. Yes, Sir; there's in the firit place the arti- 
cle of a table, ſhe has a very little ſtomach, ſhe does 


not eat above an ounce in a foxtnight, and then as 
EN to 
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to the quality of what ſhe eats, you'll have no need 


of a French cook upon her account; as for ſweet- 
meats, ſhe mortally hates them: ſo there is the ar- 
ticle of deſerts wiped off all at once. — You'll have 
no need of a confectioner, who wou'd be eternally 
bringing in bills for preſerves, conſerves, biſcuits, 
comfits, and jellies, of which half a dozen ladies 
wou'd ſwallow you ten pounds worth at a meal: this, 
I think, we may very moderately reckon at two 
hundred pounds a year at leaſt. Item, for cloaths, 
ſhe has been bred up at ſuch a plainneſs in them, that 


ſhou'd we allow but for three birth-night ſuits a year. 


ſaved, which are the leaſt a town lady wou'd expect, 
there go a good two hundred pounds a year more. 
For jewels (of which ſhe hates the very fight), the 
yearly intereſt of what you muſt lay out in them 
wou'd amount to one hundred pounds. "Laſtly, ſhe 
has an utter deteſtation, for play, at. which I have 
known ſeveral moderate ladies loſe a good two thou- 
ſand pounds a year: now let us take only the fourth 
part of that, which amounts to five hundred ; to 
which, if we add two hundred pounds on the table 
account, two hundred pounds in cloaths, and one 
hundred pounds in jewels, there is, Sir, your thou- 
ſand pounds a year in hard money. , 
Love. Ay, ay, thele are pretty things, it muſt be 


_ confeſs'd, very pretty things; but there's nothing 


real in em. „ 
La. How, Sir, is it not ſomething real to bring 
you in marriage a vaſt ſtore of ſobriety, the inheri- 
tance of a great love for ſimplicity of dreſs, and a vaſt 
acquired fund of hatred for play. Tn. 
Love. This is downright raillery, Lappet, to make 


me up a fortune out of the expences the won't put 


me to; I aſſure you, Madam, I ſhall give no acquit- 


tance for what I have not receiv'd : in ſhort, Lappet, 


1 muſt touch, touch, touch ſomething real. 
Lay, Never fear, you ſhall touch ſomething real: 
1 have heard them talk of a certain country, where 


ſne has a very pretty freehold, which ſhall be put into 


your hands, : 
3 LOVE. 
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Love. Nay, if it were a copyhold I ſhould be 
glad to touch it; but there is another thing that di. 
ſturbs we. You know this girl is) oung, and young 
people 8 love one another's company: it 
would ill agree with a perſon of ny temper to keep 
an aſſembly for all the young rakes aud flaunting girls 
in town. | a 

Lay. Ah, Sir, how little do you know of her? 
There is another partieularity that I had to tell you of; 
ſhe has a moſt terrible averſion for all young pe. ple, 
and loves none but perſons of your years. I wou'd 
adviſe you, above all things, to take care not to ap- 
pear too young; ſhe infiſts on ſixty at leaſt. She ſays, 
that fifty -ſix \cars are not able to content her. 

Love. This humour is a little ſtrange, methinks, 

Lay. <he carrics it farther, Sir, than can be ima- 
. gin'd : ſhe has in her chamber ſeveral pictures; but 

what do you thirk they are? None of your Jmock- 
fac'd ) oung fellows, your Adonis's, our Cephalus's, 
your Paris's, and pour Apollo's. No, Sir, you tee 
nothing there but your handiome figures of Saturn, 
king triam, old Neſtor, and good father Anchiſes 
upon his ſon's ſhoulders, _ © 

Love. Admirable! This is more than I could have 
hoped. To ſay the truth, had I been a woman, I 
ſhou'd never have loved young fellows. 

Lay, I believe you. Pretty fort of tuff, indeed, 
to be in love with your young fellows! Pretty maſ- 
ters, indced, with their fine complexions, and their 
fine feathers! Now, I ſhou'd be glad to taſte the ſa- 
your that is in any of them, 
> Love. And do you really think me pretty tolerable? 

Lay. Tolerable ! you are raviſhing ! If your picture 
was drawn by a good hand, vir, it wou'd be invalua- 
ble! Turn about a little, if you pleaſe: there, what 
can be more charming? Let ine ſee you walk: there's 
a perion for you, tall, ſtraight, free, and degagce! 
Why, Sir, you have no fault about you. 

Lovz. Not many; hem, hem; not many, I thank 
Heaven; only a few rheumatic pains now and then, 
and a ſmall catarrh that ſeizes me ſometines, K 

| I. | AP, 
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Lay. Ah, Sir, that's nothing; your catarrh fits 

very well upon you, and you cough with a very good 
races :.; + | 
: Love. But tell me, what does Mariana ſay of my 

rſon ? f 2 
La. She has a particular ptafure in talking of it; 
and I aſſure you, Sir, I have not been backward on 

all ſuch occaſions to blazon forth your merit, and to 
make her ſenſible how advantageous a match you will 
be to her. | = 

Loye. You did very well, and I am obliged to you. 

Lay, But, Sir, I have a ſmall favour to aſk of 
ou -I have a law-ſuit depending, which I am on 
the very brink of loſing for want of a little money. 
He looks gravely, ] And you could ealily procure 
my ſuccels, if you had the leaſt friendſhip for me. 
You can't imagine, Sir, the pltafure ſhe takes in 
talking of you. [He looks pleas'd}j—==Ah! how you 
will delight. her, how your venerable mien will charm 
her! She will never be able to withſtand you. But 
indeed, Sir, this law-ſuit will be of terrible con- 
fe juenee to me. [ He looks grave again.J— l am ruin'd 
if I lofe it, which a very mall matter might prevent. 
Ah, Sir, had you but feen the raptures with which 
ſhe has heard me. talk of you! [ He reſumes bis gaiety.] 

how pleaſure ſparkled in her eyes at the recital of 
your good qualities: In ſhort, to diſcover a ſecret in 

you, which I promis'd to conceal, I have work'd up 
her imagination, till ſhe is downright impatient of 
having the match concluded. - 

Love. Lappet, you have acted a very friendly part ; 
and I own that J have all the obligations in the world 
to you. | | | * 

Lay, I beg you would give me this little aſſiſtance, 
Sir. {Hs looks ſerious.) It will ſet me on my feet, and 
{ ſhall be eternally obliged to vou. | 

Love. Farewell, I'll go and finiſh my diſpatches, 
LA. J affure you, Sir, you cou'd never aſſiſt me 
in a greater neceſſity, - 3 

Love, I muſt go give ſome orders about a parti- 
cular affair. | 75 # 


Vou I. Hl 
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Lap. I would not importune you, Sir, if J was not 
forc'd by the laſt extremity, | ; 
Love. I expect the taiior about turning my coat, 
Don't you think this coat will look well enough turn'd, 
and with new buttons, for a wedding: ſuit ? 

Lay. For pity's fake, dir, don't refuſe me this 
ſmall favour : I ſhall be undone, indeed, Sir. If it 
were but ſo ſmall a matter as ten pounds, Sir, 

Love. I think I hear the tailor's voice. 

Lay. If it were but five pounds, Sir; but three 
pounds, Sir; nay, Sir, a ſingle guinea would be of 
ſervice for a day or two. [As be offers to go out on either 

| | | ide, She intercepts him. 

Love. I muſt go; I can't ſtay. Hark there, 
ſomebody calls me. I'm very much oblig*d to you; 
indeed, I am very much oblig'd to you. | 

Lay, Go to the gallows, to the devil, like a cove- 
tous good-for-nothing villain, as you are. Ramilie 
is in the right; however J ſhall not quit the affair; 
for tho' I get nothing out of him, I am ſure of my 
reward from the other tide. | 


Fools only to one party will confide, | 
Good politicians will both parties guide, 
And, if one fails, they're feed on t'other fide. 


i 


nn. . 
8 CE N E continues. 
HARRIET, FREDERICK, CLERMONT. 


FREDE RIC K. 


I Think, Sir, you have given my ſiſter very ſubſtan- 

tial proof of your affection. . I am ſorry you could 

-have had ſuch a ſuſpicion of me, as to imagine I could 

have been an enemy to one who has approv'd himſelf 
-a' gentleman and a lover. n 

CER, If any thing, Sir, could add to my misfor- 

| | ; tunes, 


_— 
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tunes, it would be to be thus oblig'd, without having 
any proſpect of repaying the obligation. . 

FRED. Every word you ſpeak is a farther convic- 
tion to me, that you are what you have declar'd your- 
ſelf; for there is ſomething in a generous educat or, 
which it is impoſſible for perſons who want that hap- 
pineſs to counterfeit : therefore, henceforth I beg you 
to believe me ſincerely your friend. | J 

Har. Come, come, pray a truce with your com- 
pliment; for I hear my father's cough coming this 
way. 


55 
* 


a 
— 


SCENE II. | 


LOVEGOLD, FREDERICK, CLERMONT, 
HARRIE T. 


- Love. So, fo, this is juſt as I would have it. Let 
me tell you, children, this 18 a prudent young man, 
ar4 you cannot converſe too much with him. He 
v * teach you, Sir, for all you hold your head ſo 
h. zh, better ſenſe than to borrow money at fifty per 
cent. And yon, Madam, 1 dare ſay he will jatute 
good things into you too, if you will but hearken-t9 
min. 

FRED. While you live, Sir, we ſhall want no other 
inſtructor. a * 
Lovg. Come hither, Harriet. You know to- night 
I have invited our friend and neighbour Mr. Spindle. 
Now I intend to take this opportunity of ſaving the 
expence of another entertainment, by inviting Mari- 
ana and her mother; for I obſerve, that take what 
care one will, there is always more victuals provided 
on theſe occaſions than is eat; and an additional gueſt 
makes no additional expence. | + 

Cres, Very true, dir; beſides, tho” they were to 
nie hungry, no one ever calls for more at another 
perſon's table, | 55 

Love. Right, honeſt Clermont; and to rife with 
an appetite is one of the wholſomeſt things in tbe 
world. Harriet, I would have you go immediately, 
and carry the invitation: you may walk thither, and 
they will bring you back in a coach. 


H 2 Hax. 
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Hax. I ſhall obey you, Sir. 
___ , Lovs. Go, that's my good girl. And you, Sir, 
I defire you would behave yourſelf civilly at ſupper, 
| FRED. Why ſhould you ſuſpect me, Sir? 
Lovs, I know, Sir, with what eyes ſuch ſparks as 
you look upon a mother-in-law ; but if you hope for 
my forgiveneſs of your late exploit, I would adviſe 
ou to behave to her in the moſt affectionate manner 
1maginable. f . 
FRED. I cannot promiſe, Sir, to be overjoyed at 
her being my mother-in-law ; but this I will promiſe 
ou, I will be as civil to her as you could with. I 
will behold her with as much affection as you can de- 
fire me; that is an article upon which you may be 
ſure of a moſt punctual obedience. 
Love. That, I think, is the leaſt I can expect. 
FRED. Sir, you ſhall have no reaſon to complain, 


SCENE III. 
LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT, JAMES, 


[ames. Did you ſend for me, Sir? 

Love. Where have you been? for J have wanted 
you above an hour. 1 

James, Whom, Sir, did you want? your coach- 
man, or your cook? for 1 am both one and t'other. 

Love. I want my cook, Sir. 
James. | thought, indeed, it was not your coach- 
man; for yon have had no great occaſion for him 
ſince your laſt pair of geldings were ſtarv'd But 
your cook, Sir, ſhall wait on you in an inſtant. | Puts 

off his covachinan's great coat, and ppear as a coor. 

Love. What's the meaning of this folly ? 

James, I am ready for your commands, Sir. 

Lovk. I am engag'd this evening to give a ſupper. 

James, A ſupper, Sir! I have not heard the word 
this half year. I have indeed now and then heard of 
ſach a. thing as a dinner ; but for a ſupper, I have 
not dreſs'd one ſo long that l am afraid my hand is 
Out. d 3 

Love. Leave off your ſaucy jeſting, ſirrah, and ſee 

that you provide me a good ſupper. 


JAuks, 


2 


WW 


J 8 
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' ; \ 

| That may be done, Sir, with a good deal 
of money. _ | | 5 
Love. What, is the devil in you! Always money. 
Can you ſay nothing elſe but money, money, money? 
all my ſervants, my children, my relations, can pro- 
nounce no other word than money. | 


CLER. I never heard fo ridiculous an anſwer. 


Here's a miracle for you, indeed, to make a good 
ſapper with a good deal of money ! Is there any thing 
ſo eaty ? Is there any one who can't do it? Would-a 
man ſhew himſelf to be a good cook, he muſt make 
a good ſupper out of a little money. : 
James. I wiſh you would be fo good, Sir, as to 
ſhew us that art, and take my office of cook upon 
yourſelf, Pig i 4 
Love, Peace, firrah, and tell me what we can have. 
James. There's 2 gentleman, Sir, who can furnich 
you out a good ſupper with a little money. a 
Love. Anſwer me yourſelf. | 
le ? | 5 85 = 
Lovk. About eight or ten; but I will have a ſup- 
per dreſs'd but for eight; for if there be enough tor 
eight, there is enough for ten. EE 
James, Suppoſe, Sir, you have at one end df the 
table a good handſome ſoup ; at the other a fine Weſt- 
phalia ham and chickens ; on one fide a fillet of veal 
roaſted; and on the other a turkey, or rather a buſ- 
tard, which, I believe, may be bought for a guinea, 
or thereabouts. = 
Love,. What, is the fellow providing an entertain- 
ment for my lord- mayor, and the court of aldermen ?. 
James. Then, Sir, for the ſecond courſe a leath 
of pheaſants, a leaſh of fat poulards, half a dozen par- 
tridges, one dozen of quails, two dozen of ortolans, 
three dozen | 


Love. "Putting his hand before James's mouth. ] Ah, 


villain ! you are eating up all I am worth. 
JaMEs. Then a ragout 


Love. [Stopping his mouth again.] Hold your extra- 
vagant tongue, Grab, . 


H 3 CERA 


Jauzs, Why, Sir, how many will there be at 
ta | | 
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CLER. Have you a mind to burſt them all? Hag 
my maſter invited people to cram 'em to death? On 
do you think bis friends have a mind to eat him up 
at one ſupper? Such ſervants as you, Mr. James, 
ſhould be often reminded of that excellent ſaying of 
a very wiſe man, We muſt eat to live, and not 
© live to eat.“ | - 

. Love. Excellently well ſaid, indeed; it is the fineſt 
ſentence I ever heard in my life. ** We muſt Jive. 
„ to cat, and not eat to“ No, that is not it; 
„how did you ſay ? 

CLEer. That <©* we mult eat to live, and not live 
to eat.“ 

Love. Extremely fine; pray write them out for 
me: for Pm reſolv'd to have em done in letters of 
gold, or black and white rather, over my hall 
chimney. Kg C 

Juks. You have no need to do any more, Sir; 
people talk enough of you already. | 
Lok. Pray, Sir, what do people ſay of me? | 
. James, Ah, Sir, if I could but be affur'd that you, 
would not be angry with me | 

Love. Not at all; ſo far from it, you will very 
much oblige me; for I am always very glad to hear 
what the world ſays of me. „ 

Jans. Well, Sir, then ſince you will have it, I 
will tell you freely, that they make a jeſt of you 
erery where; nay, of your very ſervants upon your 
account. They make ten thouſand ſtories of you: 
one ſays, that you have always a quarrel ready with 
Four ſervants at quarter day, or when they leave you, 
in order to find an excuſe to give them nothing, 
Another fays, that you were taken one night ſtealing 
your own oats fiom your own horſes; for which your 
coachman very handſomely belabour'd your back. 
In a word, Sir, one can go no where, where you are 
not the bye-word ; you are the laughing-ſtock of all 
the world; and you are never mention'd but by the 
names of covetous, ſcraping, ſtingy | 

Love. Impertinent, impudent raſcal ! Beat him for 
me, Clermont.“ 


CLER, 
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Crx. Are not you aſham'd, Mr. James, to give 

r maſter ſuch language? 

Jans. What's that to you, Sir?—T fancy this fel - 
tow's a coward ; if he be, I will handle him. 

CERN. It does not become a ſervant to uſe ſack 
language to lus maſter, _. - 

James, Who taught you, Sie what 3 if 
you trouble your head with my bulineſs, I fhall threth 
your jacket for you. If I once take a ſtick in hand, 
I ſhall teach you to hold your tongne for the future, 
J believe. If you offer to lay another word to me, I'II. 
break your head for you. Drives Clermont 

10 the farther end of the Jager 

Crx. How, raſcal! break my head! 

Janus. I did not ſay, I'd bre your head, | 

Clermont drives him back again. 

C188. Do you know, firrah, that I ſhall break. 

yours for this impudence ? 

. 1 hope not, Sir; I gave you no offence, Sir. 

LER. That I ſhall ſhew you the: difference be- 
tween us? 

. Ha, ha, ha, Sir, I was but in „ 

_ Cres. Then I ſhall warn you to forbear theſe jede 
for the future. ¶Kicës him off the gage. 

. Jamgs, Nay, Sir, ean't you take a jeſt? Why, 
was but in jeſt al the while, 

Love. How happy am I in ſuch a clerk! 

CLER. You may leave the ordering of the ſupper to 
me, Sir; 1 will take care of that 

Love. Do ſo; ſee and provide ſomething to cloy 
their ſtomacks : let there be two great diſhes of ſoup- 
meagre, a good large ſuet- pudding, ſome dainty fat 
pork-pye or paſty, a Vine ſmali breaſt of mutton; not 
too fat; a ſallad, and a diſh of artichokes; which will 
make plenty and variety enough: 

CLER. I ſhall take a particular care, Sir; to provide 
every thing to your iatisfaftion. . - 

Love. But be ſure there be plenty of joup, be ſure 1 
of that. This is a moſt excellent young fellow; but 


now will I go pay a viſit to my money. 
H 4 SCENE 


— 
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SCENE IV. The Street. 


RAMILIE ard LAPPET, mecting. 


Rami, Well, Madam, what fucceſs? Have I been 
a falſe prophet, and have you come at the old hunck's 
purte? or hare I ſpoke like an oracle, and is he as 
cloſe-fiſted as uſual ? | | 

Lay. Never was a perſon of my function ſo uſed, 
all my rhetoric availing nothing: while I was talkin 
to him about the lady, he ſmil'd and was pleas'd; 
but the mcment I mention'd money to him, his coun- 
tenance chang'd, and he underſtood not one word that 


I faid. But now, Ramilie, what do you think this 


affair is that I am tranſacting ? 

Ramir. Nay, Mrs. Lappet, now you are putting 
too levere a task upon me. How is it poſſible, in the 
vaſt variety of affairs which you honour with taking 


into your hands, that I ſhould be able to gueſs which 
is fo happy to employ your immediate thoughts? 


Lay. Let me tell jou then, ſweet Sir, that I am 


tranſacting an affair between your maſter's miſtreſs 


and his father. | 
RAM II. What affair, pr'ythee? | 
Lay. What ſhould it be but the old one, matri. 
mony. In ſhort. your maſter and his father are rivals. 
Rami. I am glad on't; and I wiſh the old gentle- 


man ſucceſs, with all my heart. 


Lay. How? are you your maſter's enemy ? 
RAM II. No, Madam, I am fo much his friend, that 
T had rather he ſhould loſe his miſtreſs than bis hum- 
ble ſervant; which muſt be the caſe: for I am deter- 
min'd againſt a married family. I will never be ler- 


vant to an; man who is not his own maſter, 


Lay. Why truly, when one conſiders the caſe tho- 


roughly, I muſt be of an opinion, that it would be 


more your maſter's intereſt to be this lady's ſon · in- 
law than Her huſband ; for, in the firſt place, ſhe has 
but little fortune; and, if ſhe was once married te 
his ſon, I dare ſwear the old gentleman would never 
forgive the diſappointment of his love, 


RANM II- 
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RAMIL. And is the old gentleman in love? 

Lay. Oh, profoundly ! delightfully! Oh that you 
had but feen him as I have! with his feet tottering, - 
his eyes watering, his teeth chattering ! His old trunk 
was ſhaken with a fit of love, juſt as if it had been a 

fit of an ague. 68 Jo 

KaMiL. He will have more cold fits than hot, I 
believe. ; 3 | 

Lay. Ts it not more advantageous for him to have 
4 mother-in-law that ſhould open his father's heart to 
him, than a wife that ſhould ſhut it againſt him? 
Beſides, it will be the better for us all: for if the 
huſband were as covetous as the devil, he could not. 
itop the hands of an extravagant wife. She will always 
have it her power to reward them who keep her ſe- 
crets; and when the huſband is old enough to be.the. 
wife's grandfather, ſhe has always ſecrets that are 
worth concealing, take my word for it: ſo, faith, I 
will e'en let about that in earneſt, which 1 have hitherto- 
intended only as a jeſt. | ; | 

Nan. But do you think you can prevail with her 2+ 
Will the not be apt to think ſhe loſes that by the ex- 
change which he cannot make her amends for ? Rr” 

Lay. Ah, Ramilie ! the difficulty is not. ſo great 
to perſuade a woman to follow her intereſt. We gene- 

rally have that more at heart than you men imagine; 
beſides, we are extremely apt to liſten to one another; 
and whether you would lead a woman to ruin, or pre- 
ſerve her from it, the ſureſt way of doing either is by 
one of her own-ſex. We are generally decoy'd into 
the net by birds of our on feathers... 1 5 
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RA MIL. Well, if you do ſucceed in your under-- 
taking, you will- allow. tus, I hope, that I firſt put it 
into your head. 75 7 2 Pl 
Lap. Yes, it is true, you did mention it firſt; but 
I :hought of it firſt 1 am ture, I muſt have thought ot; 
it; hut Iwill not loſe a moment's time: for, not- 
with ſtanding all I have ſaid, young fellows are devils. 
Beſides, this has a moſt plauſible tongue, and, ſhoulds / 
hte get acceſs to Mariana, may do in a few minutes 
what I ſhall never be able to undo as long as I ñVve. 
; ; 9 — E e 2 x8iw 22 A Lait. 
* | RAMIL. 
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Ramtr. There goes the glory of all chambermaids, 

the jade has art, but it is quite overſhadow'd by her 

. Vanity. She will get the better of every one, but 

the perſon who will condeſcend to praiſe ber,; for, 

though ſhe be a mercenary devil, ſhe will ſwallow no 
= bribe half ſo eagerly as flattery. The ſame pride 
= which warms her fancy, ſerves to cool her appetites ; 
| and therefore, though ſhe have neither virtue nor 
beauty, her vanity gives her both. And this is my 
= miſtreſs; with a to her. Pray, what am I in love 
with? But that is a queſtion ſo few lovers can anſwer, 
that I ſhall content myſelf with thinking I am in love 


| 7 with, Le Je ne ſpai quoi. 
SCENE v. Lovzcorp's Houſe. 
LOVEGOLD, FREDERICE, HARRIET, 


u WISELEY, and Mak ANA. 

; | "Love. You ſee. Madam, what it is to marry ex- 
tremely young. Here are a couple of tall branches 
| for you, almoſt the age of man and woman; but ill 


weeds grow apace. | — 
| Mas. WISE. When children come to their age, Mr. 
Lovegold, they are no longer any trouble to their pa-. 
* _. ents; what I have always dreaded, was to have mar- 
died into a family where there were {mall children. 
Love. Pray give me leave, young lady, I have 
deen told you have no great averſion to ſpectacles ; it 
is not that your charms do not ſufficiently ſtrike the 
naked eye, or that they want addition; but it is with 
es we look at the ſtars, and I'll maintain you are 
A ſtar of beauty that is the fineſt, brighteſt, and moit 
glorious of all ſtars. 1705 
Manx. Harriet, I ſhall certainly burſt: Oh! nauſe- 
ous filthy fellocF7 17 1h 5 | 
- Loves. What does ſhe ſay to you, Harriet? 
Hax. She/fays, Sir, if ſhe were a ſtar, you ſhould. 
be ſure of her kindeſt influence. 
- Love. How can I return this great honour you. 
do me? 2 3 $23,106 PD. 
"Mas, A 


— 


! what an animal! what a wretch! 
4 | f | Lovx. 


- 
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Love. How valtly am 1 obliged to you for theſe 

kind ſentiments ! 

MAR. I ſhall never be able to hold it out, unleſs - 
ou keep him at a great diſtance. 

Loves. [//ening| ſhall make them both keep their 
diſtance, Madam. Harkee, you Mr. Spendall, why 
don't you come and make this lady ſome acknow ledg- 
ment for the great honour ſhe does your father? 

Fre. My father has indeed, Madam, much rea- 
ſon to be vain of his choice. You will be doubtleſs a 
very great honour to our family. Notwithſtanding 
which, I cannot diſſemble my real ſentiments ſo far, 
as to counterfeit any joy I hall have in the name of 
ſon-in-law ; nor . can 1 belp. ſaying that, if it were in 8 
my power, I believe I ſhould make no ſeruple i in pre- 6 
venting tae match, - 

Mas. I believe it, indeed; were they to aſk the 
leave of their. CD, few Parents. would marry 
twice. 

Love. Why, you ill. lee blockhead, is that tbe 
compliment you make your mother-1n- law 2 

FRED. Well, Sir, lince you will have me talk in 
another tyle2——onffer me, Madam, to put myſelf in 
the place of my father; and, believe me, when 1 Wear 
to you I never {aw any one half ſo charming; that I 
can imagine no happineſs equal to that of. pang 
you.; that, to be called your huſband, would be to, 

ears a title more bleſt, more glorious, than that 
of _the greateſt of princes. The poſſeſſion of yon is 
the moſt valuable gift in the power of fortune. That 
is. the lovely mark to. which all my ambition tends; 
there is nothing which J am not cable of undertak- 


_— 


4 


4 


1og,-to-atrain fe great a bleſſing; all diſfculties, Wen. a 


you are the prize-in purſuit- 
Loys. Hold, hold, Sir: ſoftly, if you pleaſe. 
Frtp, I am only: ſaying: a few civil things, Sir, fos * 
yau to this lady. 
Lovs: Your humble ſervant, Sir: I have a tongue . 


to ſay civil things with myſelk. have no need of 


luch an interpreter as you are, ſweet Sir. 
Mak. If your father co 11d not ipeak better for Hines 


Hs. telf 
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| ſhould return it, —It is not my fault, dear Sir; I do 
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ſelf than his ſon can for him, I am afraid he would 
meet with little ſucceſs. | 7 | 
Love. I don't aſk you, ladies, to drink any wine 


before ſupper, leſt it ſhould ſpoil your ſtomachs. 


Fk D. I have taken the liberty to order ſome ſweet- 
meats, Sir, and tokay, in the next room; | hope the 
ladies will excuſe what is wanting. 

Mxs. Wiszs. There was no neceſſity of ſuch a col- 
r 

FRED. [To Mariana.] Did you ever ſee, Madam, ſo 
fine a brillant as that on my father's finger? 

Mank. It ſeems, indeed, to be a very fine one. 

FRED. You cannot judge of it, Madam, unleſs. 
you were to ſee it nearer. If you will give me leave, 
dir. ¶ Takes it off from bis father's finger, and gives it to 
Mariana. ] There is no ſeeing a jewel while it is on 
r | | 

. It is really a prodigious fine one. 

FRED. [Preventing Mariana, - who 15 oing to return . 
it.] No, Madam, it is already in the beſt hands. My 
father, Madam, intends it as a preſent to you; there - 
tore, 1 hs you wall accept it. 

Love. Preſent! I! : 
' FRED. Is it not, Sir, your requeſt to this lady, that 
ſhe would wear this — 4 for your ſake? 5 

Love. [To his ſon.] Is the devil in you? 
FED. He makes ſigns to me, that I would intreat 
you to accept it. , 8 | 


Max. I ſhall not, upon my word. 94 


FRED. He will not receive it again. 
48 I ſhall run ſtark- ſtaring mad. 


_ Max. I muſt inſiſt on returning it. ; 
FED. It would be cruel in you to refuſe him ; let 
me intreat you, Madam, not to ſhock my poor father 


—- 


to ſuch a degree. | | 
Mas. WISE. It is ill-breeding, child, to refuſe ſo 


often. 


Love. Oh! that the devil would but fly away with 
this fellow ! j- > ; | 
FRED. See, Madam, what agonies he is in, leſt you 


all 
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all I can to prevail with but ſhe is obſtinate 
For pity's ſake, Madam, keep it. 

LovE. [Toe his/ on |] Infernal villain: 

FRED. 17 Kalbe will never forgive me, Madam, 
unleſs I ſucceed ; on my. knees I entreat you. 

Love. The cut- throat! 

Mas. Wise, Daughter, I proteſt you make me 
aſham'd of you; come, come, put up the ring, ſince 
Mr. Lovegold is ſo uneaſy about it. 

Maga. Your. commands, Madam, always deter- 
mine me, and ] ſhall refuſe no longer. 

Love. I ſhall be undone; I wiſh I was. buried white. 
L have one farthing left. 


S.C EN. E VI. 
Te. them JAMES... 


James. Sir, there is a man at the door who deſires 
to ſpeak with you. 

Love, Tell him I am buſy——bid him come ano-. 
ther time, bid him leave his Waasen with you | 

Jags. Muſt he leave the money he has brought 
with me, Sir? 

Lovg. No, no, ſtay—tell him I-come this inſtant. 
I aſk pardon, ladies, IH wait on you again imme- 
diately. 

Fat. Will you pleaſe, ladies, to walk into the next- 
room, and taſte the collation I was mentioning ? 

Mar. I have eat tog much fruit already this. after- 
noon. 

Mas. WISE. Really, Sir, this is an unneceſſary 
trouble; but, ſince the tok ay is 3 1. ill W 
one olaſs. 

Har, ill wait on you, Madam, : 


\ 


| S.C E N. E VII; 
FREDERICK, MARIANA, 
Mar. That is a mighty pretty picture over the 

door, Harriot. Is it a family · piece, my dear? I think 


it has a great deal of you in it. Are not you generally 
thought, 
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thought very like it? Hey day, where is my mama 
f ERR 
# FRED. They thought, Madam, we might have 
ſome. buſineſs together, and ſo were. willing to leave 
us alone. þ | E 

Mas. Did they ſo? but as we happen to have no, 
buſineſs together, we may as well follow them. 
FRED. When a lover has no.other obſtacles to ſur- 
mount, but thoſe, his miſtreſs throws in his way, ſte . 
is in the right not to become too eaſy a conqueſt; 

ut, were you as kind as I could wiſh, my father 
would ſtill prove a ſufficient bar to our happineſs; 
therefore it is a double cruelty in you. 

Max. Our happineſs! how came your happineſs 
and mine to depend ſo on one another, pray; when 
that of the mother and ſon-m:law are, uſually ſo very 
oppoſite ? 4 

FxED, This is keeping up the play behind the 
curtain. Your kindneſs to him comes from the ſame. 
ſpring as your cruelty to me. 

MAR. Modeſt enough! then, I ſuppoſe, you think 
b both fictitious... | - 
=_ - Frep. Faith, to be ſincere, I do without arrogance. 
I. think I have nothing in me 1o deteſtable; as ſhould : 
make you deaf to all 1 ſay, or blind to all, I ſuffer. 
This I am certain, there is nothing in him ſo charm- 
ing, as to captivate a woman of your ſenſe in a mo- 
ment. | | 
. Manx. You; are. miſtaken, Sir.; money; money, 
the moſt charming of all things; money, which will 
fay more in one moment, than the moſt elegant lover 
l cau in years. Perhaps you. will ſay a man is not. 
Young; 1 anſwer, he is rich. He is not genteel, hand- 
| . lome, witty, brave, good-humour'd; but he is rich, 
rich, rich, rich, rich——that one word contradicts 
every thing you can fay againſt him : and if you were 
to praiſe a perſon for an whole hour, and end with, 
But he is poor.“ you overthrow all you have ſaid; 
For it has long been an eſtabliſn'd maxim, that he who 
is rich can have no vice, and he that is poor can have 


—— f ——— 
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no vir tue. DS | 
Fxep.. Theſe principles are foreign to the real ſen- 
A 4 | timentis 


T H R M I 8 E R. 199 


timents of Mariana's heart. I vow, did you but know 
how ill a counterfeit you are, how. awkwardly ill na- 
ture fits upon you, you'd never wear it, There is not 
one fo abandon'd, but that ſhe can affect what is amia- 
ble better than you can what is odious. Nature has 
ainted in you the complexion of virtue in ſuch lively 
colours, that nothing but what is lovely can ſuit you, 
ar appear your. own. HE 


MARIANA,. FREDERICK, HARRIET.. x 


Has, I left your mama, Mariana, with Mr. Cler- 
mont, who is*ſhewing her ſome pictures in the gallery, 
Well, have you told him 2. | 

Mar. Told him what? | | | 

Har. Why, what you told me this afternoon ; that: 
you lov'd him CE I a ET” 

Max. I tell you. I lov'd him — Oh! barbarous. 

JC FO | 
Pap. Did you? could you fay ſo ? Oh! repeat it 
to my face, and make me bleſs'd to that degree. 

Har. Repeat to him, can't you? How can you be 
ſp ll-natur*d to conceal any thing from another, which; 
would make him happy to know ? 3 
Mak. The lye would choke me, were I to ſay ſo. 
. Har. Indeed, my dear, you have ſaid you hatred. 
tam ſo often, that you need not fear that. But, if ſhe 
will not diſcover it to you herſelf, take my word for it, 
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brother, the is your oun without any poſſibility of 6 

loſing. She is full as fond of you as you are of her. I th 

hate this peeviſh, fooliſh coyneſs in women, who will A f 

ſuffer a worthy lover to languiſh and deſpair, when El 

they need only put themſelves to the pain of telling | 7 

i truth to make them eaſy. T - = 
Mas Give me leave to tell you, Miſs Harriet, ; 

this is a treatment I did. not expect from you, eſpe- bi 

cally in. your own houſe, Madam. I did not imagine bi 

I w:is invited hither to be betray'd, and that you had- "4 


enter'd into a plot with your brother againſt my repu- 
tion..." „ . 8 
Hap, We form a plot againſt your 8 x 
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wiſn you could ſee, my dear, how prettily theſe airy 
become you. Take my word for it, you would have 
no reaſon to be in love with your fancy. | 
Max. I ſhould indeed have no reaſon to be in love 
with my fancy, if it were fix'd where you hare inf. 
nuated it to be placed! | 
Hax. If you have any reaſon, Madam, to be afhamed: 
of your choice, it is from denying it. My brother is 
every way worthy of you, Madam; and give me leave 
to tell you, if I can 3 it, you ſhall not render 
bim as ridiculous to the town, as you have ſome other 
of your admirers. | | | 
Fak. Dear Harriet, carry it no farther ; you will 
ruin me for ever with her. 1 8 | 
Har. Away, you do not know the ſex. Her ya: 
nity will make you play the fool till ſhe deſpiſes you, 
and then contempt will deſtroy her affection for you.— 
L is a part ſhe has often play'd.. | 
Ma. I am oblig'd to yon, however, Madam, for. 
the leſſon you have given me, how far I may depend 
on a woman's friendſhip. It will be my own fault, if. 
ever | am deceiv'd hereafter. „„ 
_ Har. My friendſhip, Madam, naturally cools, 
hen I diſcover its object leſs worthy than J imagin'd; 
her. can never have any violent eſteem for one, 
who would make herſelf unhappy, to make the perſon: 
whe dotes on her more ſo; the ridiculous cuſtom of. 
the world is a poor excuſe for ſuch a behaviour. And, 
in my opinion, the coquette, who ſacrifices the eaſe 
and reputation of as many as the able to an ill-na- 
tur'd vanity, is a more odious, J am ſure ſhe is a 
more pernicious creature, than the wretch whom fond- 
neſs betrays to make her lover happy at the expence. 
of her own reputation. | 


R N EK.” + 
To them Mrs, WISELY, CLERMONT. 
_ Nas. Wistty. Upon my word, Sir, you have a” 


moſt excellent taſte for pictures. 


Mak. I can bear this no longer: if. you had bee 
baſe enough to hate given up all friendſhip and tro- 
mel N nout, 


1 
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nour, good - breeding ſhould have reſtrain'd you from 
uling me after this inhuman, cruel, barbarous man- 

ner. 
Mas. WISE. Bleſs me! child, what's the matter? 

Ha R. Let me entreat you, Mariana, not to expoſe 
yourſelf; you have nothing to complain of on his fide ;, 
and therefore pray let the whole be a ſecret. _ 

Mar. A ſecret! no, Madam. The whole world 
Mall know how I have been treated. I thank heaven, 
[ have it in my ; gg to be reveng'd on you; and if L 
am not reveng'd on you 

FRED. See, fiſter, was L not in the right? Did I 
not tell you, you would ruin me? and now you have 
done it. vw | 


Has. Courage! all will go well yet. Lou muſt not 


be frighten'd at a few ſtorms Theſe are only blaſts 
that carry a lover to his harbour, „ 


N Ic... 
Loves. I aſk your pardon, I have diſpatched my bu- 


ſineſs with all poſſible haſte. | 
Mas. Wisg. I did not expect, Mr. Lovegold, when 


we were invited hither, that your children intended ta 


affront us. . 1 | 

Love. Has any one affronted you, Madam? 

Mas. Wisz. Your children, Sir, have-us'd. my poor 
gir ſo ill, that they have brought tears into her eyes. 
can aſſure you, we are not us'd to be treated in this 
manner. My daughter is of as good a family—— _ 


Lovg. Out of my fight, audacious, vile wretches, 


and let me never ſee you again, 
FarapD. vt, i 


Love. I won't hear 4 word, and I wiſh I may never 


hear you more. Was ever, ſuch impudence, to dare 
after what I told ou - 5 
Haz. Come, brother; perhaps, I may give you 


ſome comfort. 
F&ED, I fear you have deſtroy'd it for ever. 
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SCENE XI. 


LOVEGOLD, M WIS EI v, MARIANA, 


CLERMONT, 


Love. How ſhall I make you amends for the rude- 
neſs you have ſuffer'd? Poor, pretty creature! had 
they itolen my purſe, I would almoſt as ſoon have 


| pardon'd them. 


Mas WISE. The age is come to a fine paſs, in- 


deed, if children are to controul the wills of their pa- 


rents. If I would haxe conſented to a ſecond match, I 
would have been glad to have ſeen a child of mine op- 
poſe it. . E ot LCd3 + ? "OP, | ' 
Love, Let us be married. immediately, my dear; 
and if after that they ever dare to offend you, they 


ſhall ſtay no longer under my roof. 
Mas. W1ss. Lookyee, Mariana, I know your con- 


_ ſent will appear a. little ſudden, and not. altogether 


conform to thoſe- nice rules of decorum, of which L 
have been all my life ſo ſtrict an obſerver ; but this is 
fo prudent a match, that the world will be apt to give 
you a diſpenſation, When women ſeem too forward to 
run away with idle young fellows, the world is, as it 


_ Qught to be, very ſevere on them; but when they. 


only conſult their intereſt in their conſent, though it 
be never ſo quickly given; we ſay, La! who ſuſpected. 
it? it was mighty privately carried. on. | 


— 1 E 


Max. I reſign myſelf intirely over to your will. 
Madam, and am at your diſpoſalt. 


Mass. WISE. Mr. Lovegold, my daughter is a little: 
ſhy on this occaſion: you know your courtſhip has 
not been of any long date; but ſhe has conſider'd your 
great merit, and I believe I may venture to give you- 
er conſent. uy 

Lovg. And ſhall I?., hey! I begin to find myſelf the 
kappieſt man upon earth. Od! Madam, you ſhall be 
a grandmother within theſe ten manths. I am a very. 
young fellow. 5 

Max. If you were five years younger, I ſhould ut- 


terly deteſt you. 


Love. The very creature ſhe was deſcribed to 5 
| 2 Na. 
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No one, ſure, ever ſo luckily. found a maſs of treaſure 
as I have. My pretty ſweet, if you, will walk a few, 
minutes in the garden I will wait on you; IL muſt give 
ſome neceſſary orders to my clerk. _ * 
Mas. WISE. We ſhall expect you with impatience. 


SCENE XII. 
LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT. 


Lovz. Clermont, come hither: you ſee the diſor- 
der wy houſe is likely to be in this evening. I muſt 
truſt every thing to your care; fee that matters be 
wanag'd with as ſmall expence as poſſible. -My ex- 
travagant ſon has ſent for fruit, ſweetmeats, auc, to; 
kay, Take care what is not eat or drunk be return'd 
to the trades-people.: If you can ſave a bottle of the 
wine, let that he tent back too, and put up what is left; 
if part of a bottle, in a pint ; that Iwill keep for my 
own drinking when I am ſick. Be ſure that the ſer- 
vants of my gueſts. be not aſk'd. to come farther chan 
the hall, for fear ſome of mine ſhould aſk them to eat. 
I truſt every thing to you. POE» 9 

CLgR. I ſhall take all the care poſſible, Sir. But 


there is one thing .in this entertainment of yours, which 
gives me inexpreſhble-pain. 0 x | 


Lovz. What is that, pr'ythee ?. | 241 
C!xxR. That is the cauſe-of-it, Give me leave, Sir, 
to be free on this occation, '' 1 am- ſorry a man of 
your years and prudence ſhould- be prevail*d on to ſo 
a an action, as 1 fear this marriage will be 
called. | 9539 | | 


as I might expect. 
CLtr, Has ihe any fortune, Sir? 


Love.. Oh! yes, yes, I have been very well aſſur d. 
that her mather is in very good circumſtances; and 
you know ſhe is her only daughter. Beſides, ſhe has 
ſeveral qualities which will ſave a fortune. And a. 


penny ſav d is a penny got; ſince 1 find I have great 
occalion for a wite, I might, have ſearched all over 


this town, aud not have got ane cheaper, 
N + . | Cuts. 


Lovs. I know ſhe has not quite ſo great a fortune 
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CIE. Sure, you are in a dream, Sir; ſhe ſae 
a fortune! . 

Love. In the article of a table, at leaſt two hundred 
pounds a year. : 

Cres. Sure, Sir, you do not know—— _ 

Love. In cloaths, two hundred more 
_ CLER. There is not, Sir, in the whole town 

Love. In jewels, one hundred; play, five hun- 
dred ; theſe have been all prov'd to me: beſides all 
that her mother is worth, In fhort, I have made a 
very prudent choice. "i 

CLER, Do but hear me, Sir. 

Love. Take a particular care of the family, my 
good boy. Pray, let there be nothing waſted. 


SCENE XIII. 


= LER MONT alone. 


- How vainly do we ſpend our breath, while paſſion 
thuts the ears of thoſe we talk to. I though it impoſ- 
fible for any thing to have ſurmounted fis avarice ; 
but I find there is one little” paſſion, which reigns 


— 


triumphant in every mind it creeps into; and whe- 


ther a man be covetous, proud, or cowardly, it is in 


the power of woman to make him liberal, humble, 


and brave. Sure this young lady will not let her fury 
carry her into the arms of a wretch ſhe deſpiſes; but, 
as is a coquette, there is no anſwering for any of 
her actions. I will baſten to aequaint Frederick with 
what I have heard. Poor man! how little ſatis faction 
he finds in his miſtreſs, compared to what I meet in 
Harriet! Love to him is miſery ; to me, perfect hap- 


pmeſs. Women are always one or the other; they ars 


never indifferent, 


Whoever takes for better and for worſe, 
Meets with the greateſt bleſſing, or the greateſt curſe. 


ACT 


— 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


'SCEN Eu &f Hall in LovE 60 K D's Houſe. 
FREDERICK, RAMILIE 


PREDERICK. 


OW! Lappet my enemy! and can ſhe attempt 

to forward Mariana's marriage with my father? 
RAMIL. Sir, upon my honour, it is true. She told 
it me in the higheſt confidenee; a truſt, Sir, which 
nothing, but the inviolable friendſhip I have for you, 
could have prevail'd with me to have broken. - 


Fs Ep. Sir, I am your moſt humble ſervant; I am 


infinitely oblig'd to your friendſhip. 

RAMIL. Oh! Sir; but really I did withſtand pretty 
conſiderable offers: for, would you think it, Sir, the 
jade had the impudence to attempt to engage me too 
in the affair? 1 believe, Sir, you would have been 
pleas'd to have heard the anſwer I gave her; Madam, 
ixys I, do yon think, if I had no more honour, I thould 
have no greater regard to my intereſt ? It is my in- 
tereſt, Madam, ſays I, to be honeſt : for my maſter is 
a man of that generofity, that hberality, that bounty, 
that I am ſure he will never ſuffer any ſervant of his 
to be a loſer by being tive to him. No, no, ſays I; 
let him alone for rewarding a ſervant, when he is but 
once aſſur'd of his fidelity. 


FRED, No demands now, Ramilie: I ſhall find a 


time to reward you ; 

RAMIL, That was what I told her, Sir. Do you 
think, ſays I, this old raſcal (I aſk your pardon, Sir) 
that this ad my maſter's father, will hve for ever? 
And then, ſays I, do you think my maſter will not 
remember his old friends? 7275 

FRED. Well; but dear Sir, let us have no more of 
your rhetorte—go and fetch Lappet hither. I'II try if 
can't bring her over. 


RAmir, Bring her over! a fig for her, Sir. I have 


2 plot worth fifty of yours. I'll blow her up with 
| | | | your 
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your father. I'll make him believe juſt the coritras; 

of every word ſhe has told him, | Sou 
FRED. Can you do that? 


RamiL, Never fear it, Sir; PII warrant my lyez | 
keep even pace with hers. But, Sir, 1 have anothet 
plot; I don't queſtion but before you fleep, I ſhall 
put you in poſſeſſſon of ſome thoujands of your ſa- 
ther's money. | 8 2 
FED. He has done all in his power to provoke me 
to it; but I am afraid that will be carrying the jeſt 
too far. | : e . 
Rail. Sir, I will undertake to make it out, that 

robbing him is a downright-meritorious act. Befides, 
Sir, if you have any qualms of conſcience, you may 
return it him again. Your having poſſeſſion of it will 
bring him to any terms. 

FED. Well, well. T believe there is little danger 
of thy ſtealing any thing from him. So about the 
firſt affair. It is that only which cauſes my preſent 
Pan. 2 
1 Fear nothing, Sir, whilſt Ramilie is your 
friend. WY 6 

SCENE I 
FREDERICK, CLERMONT. 


Fav. If impudence can give a title to ſucceſs, 1 

am ſure thou haſt a good one. 5 

CLER. Oh! Frederick, I have been looking for you 

all over the houſe, I have news for you, which will 

give me pain to diſcover, though it is neceſſary you 

ſhould know it. In ſhort, Mariana has determin'd to 
' marry your father this evening. 

_ FRED. How! oh! Clermont, is it poſſible? Curſed 
be the politics of my fiſter, ſhe is the innocent occa- 
fon of this. And can Mariana, from a pique to her, 

throw herielf away ! Dear Clermont, give me {ome 
advice, think on ſome method by which I may pre- 
vent, at leaſt defer, this match; for that moment 
which gives her to my father, will ſtrike a thouſand 
daggers in my heart. Za 

Dr. Would I could adviſe you! but here comes 

I | ED one 
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one who is more likely to invent ſome means for your 
deliverance. | | 


FrEvD.. Ha: Lappet ! | 
SCENE II. 3 
LAPPET, FREDERICK, CLERMON r. 


LAP. Hey-day! Mr. Frederick, you ſtand with 
your arms acroſs, and look as melancholy as if there 
was a funeral going on in the houſe, inſtead of a wed» 
ding. | EE IZIED 

RED. This wedding, Madam, will prove the oc- 
caſion of my fimeral ; I am oblig*d to you for being 
initrumental to it. 5 1 5 

Lay. Why, truly, if you conſider the cafe rightly, : 
I think you are. It will be much more to your in- 
tereſt to . 8 
Foa kEp. Miſtreſs, undo immediately what you have 
done; prevent this match which you have forwarded, 
or by all the devils which inhabit that heart of yours 

Lae, For Heaven's ſake, Sir. You do not intend 
to kill me? | | 

Fa ED. What could drive your villainy to attempt 
to rob me of the woman I dote on more than life? 
What could urge thee, when I truſted thee with my 
pathon, when I have paid the moſt extravagant uſury 
for money to bribe thee to be my friend, what could 
iway thee to-betray me ? - 5 1 

LAP. As I hope to be ſav'd, Sir, whatever I have 
done was intended for your ſervice. 

FRED. It is in vain to deny it; I know thou haſt 
nsd thy utmoſt art to perſuade my father into this 
match. N e 

Lap. If I did, Sir, it was all wit a view towards 
your intereſt; if T have done any thing to prevent 
your having her, it was becauſe I thought you would 
do better without her. - _ 

Fx*p. Would'ſt thou, to ſave my life, tear out 
my heart? And doſt thou, like an impudent inqui- 
--itor, while thou art deſtroying me, aſſert it is for my 

own lake ? | 4 

La?, Be but appeas'd, Sir, and let me recover out 
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of this terrible fright you have put me into, and I will 
engage to make you eaſy yet. 

CLER. Dear Frederick, adjourn your anger for à 
while at leaſt; I am ſure, Mrs. Lappet is not your 
enemy in her heart ; and whatever ſhe has done, if it 
has not been for your fake, this I dare confidently af. 
firm, it has been for her own. And J have ſo good an 
Opinion of her, that the moment you ſhew her it will 
be more her intereſt to ſerve you, than to oppeſe you, 
you may be ſure of her friendſhip. , 

Fag. But has ſhe not already carried it beyond 
retrieval ? 85 | . 
_ Lay. Alas! Sir, I never did any thing yet fo ef- 
fectually, but that I have been capable of undoing it; 
nor have I ever ſaid any thing ſo poſitively, but that 
I have been able as potitively to unfay it again. As 
for truth, I have neglected it ſo long, that J often 
forget which ſide of the queſtion it is of, Beſides, 1 
look on it to be ſo very inſignificant towards ſucceſs, 
that I am indifferent whether 1t 1s for me or againit 
FRED. Let me intreat you, dear Madam, to loſe 
no time in informing us of your many excel ent quali- 
dies; but conſider how very precious our time is, 
fince the marriage is intended this very evening. 

Lay. That eannot be. 

Cretr, My own ears were witneſſes to her conſent. 

Lay. That indeed may be but for the marriage 
it cannot be, nor it ſhall not be. 55 

Fax. How ! how will you prevent it? | 

Lay. By an infallible rule I have. But, Sir, Mr. 
Clermont was mentioning a certain little word, called 
Intereſt, juſt now. I ſhould not repeat it to you, Si, 
but that really one goes about a thing with ſo much 
a better will, and one has ſo much better luck in it 
too, when one has got ſome little matter by it. 
FED. Here, take all the money I have in my 

pocket, and, on my marriage with Mariana, thou ſhalt 
have fifty more. 5 

Lay. That is enough, Sir; if they were half mar- 
vied already, I would unmarry them again. I am im- 

1 | patient 


aS 
— 


gold to quicken a woman's capacity. 
'.* ; 2:3 etig eee, 
FREDERICK, CLERMONT, 


FxzD. Doſt thou think I may place any confidence 


in what this woman ſays ? 

CLer. Faith! I think ſo. I have told you how 
dextrouſly ſhe managed my affairs. I have ſeen ſuch 
proofs of her capacity, that I am much eaſier on your 
account than I was. 1 KY 

FED. My own heart is ſomething lighter too. Oh 
Clermont! how. dearly do we buy all the joys which 
we receive from women! A 8 

C1ER,- A coquette's lover generally pays very ſe- 
verely, indeed. His game is ſure to lead him a long 
chace ; and if he catches her at laſt, ſhe is hardly worth 
carrying home—You will excuſe m. 

 Fxup. It does not affect me; for what appears a 
coquette in Mariana, is rather the effects of ſprightli- 
wa and youth, than any fix'd habit of mind; ſhe has 
good- ſenſe and good-nature at the bottom. | 

CLER. If ſhe has good-nature, it is at the bottom 
indeed; for I think ſhe has never diſcover'd any-to 

on. EY FL 
' 6 FxzD, Women of her beauty and merit have ſuch 

a variety of admirers, that they are ſhocked to think 
of giving up all the reſt by fixing on one. Beſides, ſo 


many pretty gentlemen are continually attending 


them, and whiſpering ſoft things in their ears, who 
think all their 1ervices well repaid by a curtſey or a 
ſmile, that they are ſtartled, and think a lover a moſt 


unreaſonable creature, who can imagine he merits their 


whole perſon. 

CLER. They are of all people my averſion ; they 
are a ſort of ſpaniels, who, though they have no chance 
of running Sou the hare themſelves, often ſpoil the 
chace. I have known. one of theſe fellows purſue half 
the fine women in town, without any other deſign than 
of enjoying them all in the arms of a ſtrumpet. It 
is pleaſant enough to ſee them watching the eyes of a 

Vor. II. 1 c woman 
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woman of quality half an hour, to get an opportunity 
of making a bow to her. "BY FT: 
FxEp. Which ſhe often returns with a ſmile, or 
ſome more extraordinary mark of affection ; from a 
charitable deſigu of giving pain to her real admirer, 
who, though he cart be jealous of the animal, is con- 
£ern'd to jce her condeſcend to take notice of him, 


HARRIET, FREDERICK, CLERMONT. 
Has. I ſuppoſe, brother, you have heard of my 


goc d father's œconomy, that he has reſolv'd to join 


two entertainments in one 
extraordinary u edding- ſupper. fy 
FakED. Yes, I have heard it——and I hope have 


and prevent giving an 


taken meaſures to prevent it. 


Hax. Why, did you believe it then? 

FRED. I think I had no longer room to doubt. 
Han. Iwould not believe it, if I were to ſee them 
in bed together.. 5 

FRED. Heaven forbid it? | | 

Har. So ſay I too. Heaven forbid I ſhould have 
ſuch a mother-1n-law ; but I think, if ſhe were wed- 
fed into any other family, you would have no reaſon 
to lament the loſs of 1o jg ber a miſtreſs. 

FRED. Dear Harriet, indulge my weakneſs. 
HA. I will indulge your weaknets with all my 
heart —— but the men ought not; for they are ſuch 
lovers as yo, who ſpoil the women. — Come, if you 
will bring Mr. Clermont into my apartment, I'II give 
you a dith of tea, and you ſhall have ſome Sal Vola- 


tile in it, though you have no real cauſe for any de- 


preſſion of your ſpirit ; for I dare ſwear your multrels 
is very ſafe. And I am ſure, if ſhe were to be loſt in 
the manner you apprehend, ſhe would be the beſt loſs 


you ever had in your lite. 


_- 'CLer. Oh Frederick! if your miſtreſs were but 
equal to your ſiſter, you might be well called the 


happieſt of mankind, I Erxeunt. 


| SCENE 


D a.” 
SCENE vf. 
MARIANA, LAPPET, 


Lay. Ha, ha, ha! and ſo y ou have perſuaded the 
old lady, that you really intend to have him. | 
Max. I tell you, I do really intend to have him. 

LA. Have him! ha, _ ha Kor what do you 
intend to have him? 

Mar, Have I not told you 21 that I will 

marry him? | 

Lay. Indeed, you a. not. _ 

Max. How! Mrs. Impertinence, has your miſtreſs 
told you ſo ?. and did the ſend u hither to perſuade 
me againſt the match? 

Lay. What ſhould you marry him for? As for his 
riches, you might as well think of going hungry to a 
ſine entertainment, where you are ſure of not bein 
ſuffer'd to eat. The very income of your own fortune 
will be more than he will allow you. Adieu fine 
cloaths, operas, | plays, aſſemblies ; adieu dear Qua- 
le to What have you facrificed all theſe ?— 
not to a huſband for whatever you make of him, you 
will never make a huſband of him, Pm ſure, 

Mar. This is a liberty, Madam, I ſhall not allow 
you; it you intend to far in this houſe, vou muſt 

leave off theſe pretty airs you have lately given your- 
ſelf — Remember you are a ſervant here, and not the 
miſtreſs, as you have been ſuffer'd to affect. 

Lay. You may lay aſide your airs too, good Ma- 
dam, if you come to that; for I ſhall not deſire to ſtay 
in this houſe when you are the miſtreſs of it. 

Mak. It will be prudent in you, not to put on 
your uſual inſolence to me; for if vou do, your maſter 
Hall puniſh you for it. 

LAxr. I have one comfort, ia! will not be able to 
puniſh me half o much as he will you. The worſt he 
can do to me is to turn me out of the houſe - but you 
he can keep in it. Wife to an old fellow! faugh ! 
MA. If Miſs Harriet ſent you on this errand, yon 
may 8 and tell her, her wit is ſhallower than | 
imagin'd it and ſince ſhe has no more ener 
| 12 be- 
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I believe I ſhall ſend my daughter-in-law to ſchool 
again. 8 [Exit, 


Lay. Hum! you will have aTchool-maſter at home, 
I begin to doubt, whether this ſweet-temper'd crea- 
ture will not marry in ſpite at laſt, © I have one pro. 
ject more to prevent her, and that I will about in. 
— CE | SE 


; | SCENE VII. The garden. 
| LOVEGOLD, M.. WISELY. 


Love. I cannot be eaſy. I muſt ſettle ſomething 
On OT Ms Ra 
Mas. Wisz. Believe me, Mr. Lovegold, it is un- 
neceſſary; when you die, you will leave your wife very 
well provided for. FFF 
Love. Indeed, I have known ſeveral law - ſuits hap- 
Feen theſe accounts; and ſometimes the whole has 
een thrown away in diſputing to which party it be- 
long'd 1 ſhall not fleep in my grave, while a ſet of 
villianous laywers are dividing the little money I hare 
among them. „ e ee | 
Mrs. WISE. I know this old fool is fond enough 
now to come to any terms; but it is ill truſting him; 
violent paſſions can, never laſt long at his years. 
FO on HH i S | 22 


ä Love. | What are you conſidering 4 ; 


Ms. WISE. Mr. Lovegold, I am ſure, knows the 
world too well to have the worſe opinion of any wo- 
man from her prudence : therefore I muſt tell you, 
this delay of the match does not at all pleaſe me. It 
ſeems to argue your inclination abated, and fo it is 
better to let the treaty end here. My daughter has a 
very good offer now, which were ſhe to refuſe on your 
account, ſhe would make a very ridiculous figure in 
the world after you had left her, © 
"Loves. Alas! Madam, I love her better than any 
thing almoſt upon the face of the earth; this delay is 
to ſecure her a good jointure : I am not worth the 
money the world Jays; I am not indeed. 
Mas, WISE. Well, Sir, then there can be no harm 
for the ſatisfaction of both her mind and mine, in 
4 | | your 
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your figning a ſmall contract, which can be prepar'd 


immediately. | | 
Love, What fignifies ſigning, Madam? 
Mas. WIS s. I ſee, Sir, you don't care for it. S0 
there is no harm done; and really this other is ſo 
very advantageous an offer, that T don't know whe- 
ther I ſhall not be blam'd for refuſing him on any ac- 
count. | LE | EY | 
Love. Nay, but be not in haſte ; what would you 
have me ,,, _-... ons 
Mas. WISE. Only to per form your promiſe of mar- 
riage. %. 5 
Tov. Well, well, let your lawyer draw it up then, 
and mine ſhall Took rover + i LEI 
MSS. WISE. 1 believe my lawyer is in the houſe; 
I'll go to him, and get it doge inſtantly ; and then 
Vert give this gentleman à final aiiſwer. I aſſure 
you, he is a very advantageous offer. A. 
Lovs. As I intend to marry, this girl, there can be 
no harm in ſiguing the contract; her lawyer draws it 
up, ſo I. ſhall. be at no expence; for I can get minę to 
look it oyer for nothing. I ſhould” have done very 
wiſely, indeed, to have intitled her to a third of my 
fortune, whereas I will not make her jointure above 
a tenth. I proteſt, it is with ſome difficulty that L 
have prevail d with myſelf to put off the match. I 
am more in love; L find, than I ſuſpected. _ 15 


54 8 C E N E VIII. 
LA PET, LOVEGOLD. _ 


Lr. Oh! unhappy! miſerable creature that I am! 
what ſhall I do? Whither ſhall I go? | 
Love, What's the matter, Lappet ? 

_ Lae, To have been innocently aſſiſting in betray- 

ing 10. good a man! ſo good a maſter! ſo good a 

friend! — 75 $6 
Lovs.. Lappet, I ay. CE Lay 
Lae. I ſhall never forgive myſelf, I ſhall never 

ouhye it, I ſhall never eat, drink, fleep—— _ 
:  [ Runs a#ainf? him. 
13 Love. 
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Love. One would think you were walking i in your 
fleep now, What can be the meaning of this ? 

LAP. Oh! Sir [you are undone, Sir, and I am 
undone. 

Love. How! what! has any one robb'd me { have 


I Toft any thing? 


Lay. No, Sir; but you have got ſomething. 
Love, What? what? 
La. A wife, Sir. 
Love. No, I have not yet but Why—— 
ILA. How, Sir, are you not married? | 
Loves. No. 
Lay. That'is the happieſt word 1 ever heard come 
out ot your mouth. 
Love. I have, for ſome particular reaſons, put off 


the match for a few days. 


Lay. Yes, Sir; and for ſome particular reaſons, 
vou ſhall put off the match for a few years. . 

LovE. What do you fay? 

LAP. Oh! Sir; this affair has almoſt determin'd 


me never to engage in matrimonial matters again, 1 


have been finely deceiv'd in this lady. I told yon, 
Sir, ſhe had an eſtate in a certain country ; but I find 
it is all a 5 Sir ; the devil of any eſtate has ſhe. 
LovE. How not any eſtate at all! How can ſhe 
live then ? 

Lay. Nay, Sir, Heaven knows how half the peo- 
ple in this town live. 

Love. However, it is an excellent good quality i in 
a woman to be able to live without an eſtate. She that 
can make ſomething out of nothing, will make a 
little go a great way. Iam ſorry ſhe has no fortune; 


but confidering all her ſaving qualities, Lappet — 


'Lae. All an impoſition, Sir; the is the, moſt extra- 


vagant wretch upon earth. 


Love. How! how! extravagant ! 
Lae. I tell you, Sir, ſhe 1s en extrava- 


gance itſelf, 


Love. Can it be poſſible after what you told =rY 
LAP. Alas ! Sir, that was only. " Sipak thrown 
over 25 real inclinations. | _ : 
| _ 


a — * — 
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. Lovs.. How was it poſſible for you to be ſo deceiv'd 
. n | 
Lap. Alas? Sir, ſhe would have deceiv'd any one 
n earth, even you yourſelf : for, Sir, during a 
whole fortnight ſince you have been in love with her, 
ſhe has made it her whole bulineſs to conceal her ex- 


travagance, and appear thriftx. 
Love. That is a: goed ſign, tho”; Lappet, let me: 


tell you, that is a good ſign ; right habits as well as 


wrong are got by affecting them. And the who could 
be thrifty a whole fortnight, gives lively hopes that. 
ſhe. may. be. brought to be 1o as 3 as ſhe hives... 

LAP. She leves play to diſtraction: it is the only 
viſible way in the world ſhe has of a living. 

Love. She muſt win then, Lappet; and play, when 
people play the beſt of the game, is no ſuch, very bad; 
thing. Beſides, as ſhe plays only to ſuppoit herſelf, 
_ ſhe can be ſupperted without it, ſhe may leave 
it Ott. 5 | 


cularly ;- why; don't. you. ice, Sir, ſhe is dreſs'd outs 
to-day like à princeſ s . e 
Love. It may be an eſſect of prudenee in a young 
woman to dreſs, in order to get a huſband. And as 
that is apparently her motive, when ſhe is married, 
that motive ceaſes; and, to ſay the truth, ſhe is in 
diſcourſe a very prudent young woman. | 

LAP. Think of her extravagance. _ | 

Love. A woman of the greateſt modeſty !' . 

Lay. And extravagance. TE 

Log. She has really a very fine ſet of teeth. 

LAP. She will have all the teeth out of your head, 

Love. I never ſaw finer eyes. - 


Lay, She will eat you out of houſe and home. * 


Loves, Charming hair. 
Lay. She will ruin you. ; 


Love. Sweet kiſſing lips, ſwelling breaſts, and the: 


ſineſt ſhape that ever was embraced. 

; | | Catching Lappet in his arm. 

LA. O, Sir! I am not the lady. Was ever ſuch 

an old goat !—Well, Sir, I ſee you are determined. 

on the match, and ſo I defire you wou'd pay me my 
| : k — wages. 
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wages, I cannot bear to fee the ruin of a family in 
which I have lived ſo long, that I have contracted 
as great a friendſhip for it as if it was my own: I 
can't bear to ſee waſte, riot, and extravagance; to 
fee all the wealth a poor, honeſt, induſtrious gentle- 
man has been raifing all his life-time, ſquander'd 
away in a year or two in feaſts, balls, muſic, cards, 
cloaths, jewels—It would break my heart to ſee my 
poor old maſter eat out by a ſet of fingers, fidlers, 
milliners, mantua-makers, mercers, toymen, jewel- 
lers, fops, cheats, rakes — To ſee his guineas fly about 
like duft ; all his ready money paid in one morning 
to one tradeſman ; his whole Rock in the funds ſpent 
in one half year; all his land ſwallowed: down in an- 
_ ether; all his gold, nay, the very plate which he 
has had in his family time out of mind, which has 
deſcended from father to ſon ever fince the flood, to 
fee even that diſpoſed of—What will they have next, 
I wonder, when they have had all that he is worth in 
the world, and left the poor old man without any thing 
to furniſh his old age with the neceſſaries of life. 
Will they be contented then, or will they tear out 
his bowels, and eat them too? [Both burft into tears. 
Ihe laws are cruel, to put it in the power of a wife to 
ruin her huſband in this manner — And will any one 
tell me that ſuch a woman as this: is handſome 
What are a pair of ſhining eyes, when they muſt be 
bought with the loſs of all one's ſhining gold?) 
' Love, Oh! my poor old gold | + 
Lay. Perhaps ſhe has a fine ſet of teeth, _ 
Love. My poor plate, that I have hoarded with ſo 
0 ( 
5 2 Or I'll grant ſhe may have a moſt beautiful 
\ a bt: = ; 3 1 : 
| (hee, My dear lands and tenements /. pes 
LA. What are the roſes on her cheeks, or lilies in 
her neck? | — 3 
Love. My poor India bonds, bearing at leaſt three 
and a half per cent. ! 
LP. A fine excuſe, indeed, when a man is ruined 
by his wife, to tell us he has married a beauty, 
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SCENE IX. 15 
LAWYER, LOVEGOLD, LAPPET: 


Law. Sir, the contract is ready; ; my client has: 
ſent for the counſel on. the other ws and he is now 
below examining it. 

Lo vE. Get you:out of my doors, you. villain, you: 
and your client! too; l contract you, with a pox. 

Law. Hey - day; ſure you are non compos mentis, 

a LovE. No, 7 E had like, to have been 20 
_ ments ;. but I have had the good; luck to eſcape. 

Go und tell your client E have diſcover*d her: 
| bid her take lier eee n for I W enn no. 
contracts. 15 * 

Law. This is the ſtrangeſt thing 1 have met with i if. 
my whole cqurie of practice. 

Loy.  :h.am-very; much r to you, Lepper; 3. 
indeed, I am very much obliged ce ian it | 
Lay. I am ſure, Sir, I have a very gt fatisfaes. 
tion in-ſerving you; and L hope you ae ſider of. 
_ rp affair I ee to you nah about my. 

w-fuit.. % (34.06 21 

Lovs.. I am. very n obliged 40. FOR - 194 

Las. Ichope, Sir, you won't ſuffer. me'to be ruined, | 
ohen l have preſerved. ꝓou from ite. £453 HOT Dans e 

„Lb. Heye woo aol bf pprating deaf... 

LAP. You know; Sir, that in W eftiniler-hationey 
and Tight are always on the ſame ſide. 

Love; Ay, ſo they are; very true, ſo they are; 
and therefore no on can Take too much care of his 
W N ed} co 

Lap. The ſwalleſt matter of money, Sir, would oy 
me an infinite; ſervicey!277 2/5 734129090 - 7607 197 7 

Love. Hey! What ?- ona Ai ! 

LAP. A. ſmall matter of money, Sit ,"would-do me 
2 kindneſs, LI bus offi 6 {vv II 

Lovz. Oho! have a very great Kindneſs for you's: 
indeed, I have a very great Kindueſs for you, - © © 

LA. Pox take your kindneſs! I'm only toſing. 
time : there's nothing to be got out of him S0 l' 
evi to Frederick, and ſee what the report of my ſue- 

oy LS ceſs 


1 
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wms kx. 


ceſs will do there! Ah! would I were married to thee 


myſelf: 
Log. What a prodigious: eſcape have I had! ] 


cannot lock at the precipice without being giddy. 


: We WW # 
_ RAMILIE, LOVEGOLD. 

Love. Who is that? Oh, is it you, ſirrah.? How 
dare you enter within theſe walls +4. 
-» RamiL. Truly, Sir, I can ſcarcely. reconcile it to 


mytelf; I think, after what has happened, you have 


no great title to my friendſhip. But I don't know how 


it is, Sir, there is ſomething or other about you which 
| ſtrangely engages my affections, and which, together 


with the friendſhip 1 have for your fon, won't let me 
ſuffer you to be impoſed upon; and to prevent that, 
Sir, is the whole and ſole occaſion of my coming 


| | within your doors. Did not a certain lady, Sir, called 


Mrs. La pet, depart from you juſt now ? 
Love. Fat E the did, firrah? - 
AML. Has ſhe not, Sir, been talking to you 
about a young lady whole name is Mariana? 

Love. Well, and what then?  _ 

RaMIIL. Why, then, Sir, every ſingle ſyllable ſhe 
has toid you has been, neither more nor leſs, than a 
moſt confounded lie; as is, indeed, every word ſhe 
lays; for 1 don't believe, upon a modeſt calculation, 
ſhe has told fix truths fince ſhe has been in the houſe. 
She is made up of lies : her father was an attorney, 
and her mother was chambermaid to a_maid of ho- 
nour. The firſt word ſhe ſpoke was a lie, and ſo will 


© be the laſt, I know ſhe has pretended a great affection 


For you, that's one lie; and every thing the has ſaid of 
Mariana is another. Pg tact 


$$ . % 
_ .,Love.' How } how! are j ou ſure of this? 


RAMII. Why, Sir, ſhe and I laid the plot toge- 
ther; that one time, indeed, I myſelf was forced to 
deviate a little from the truth ; but it was with a good 
deſign: the jade pretended to me that jt was out of 
friendſhip to my maſter; that it was becauſe fhe 


thought ſuch a match would not be at all to his - 
49 | „ terelt; 
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tereſt; but, alas! Sir, I know her friendſhip begins 
and ends at home; and that ſhe has friendſhip for no 
perſon living but herlelt, Why, Sir, do but look at 
Mariana, Sir, and ſee whether you can think her ſuch . 
a ſort of woman as ſhe has deſcribed her to you. 
Levk. Indeed ſhe. has appeared to me always in a 
different light. I do believe what you ſay. This 
jade has been bribed by my children to impoſe upon 
me. I forgive thee all that thou haſt done for this 
one ſervice. I will go deny all that I faid to the 
lawyer, and put an end to every thing this moment. I 
knew it was impoſſible ſſie could be ſuch a fort of a 
woman. |  [Exit. 
RAM IL. And J will go find out my maſter, make 
him the happieſt of mankind, ſqueeze his purſe, and 
then get drunk for the honour of all party- coloured 
politicians. . | $ 5 


8E NE XI. the Hal. 
FREDERICK, LAPPET.. - 


. Fxep. Excellent Lappet! I ſhall never think I 
have ſufficiently wards you for what you have done. 
LAP. I have only done half the buſineſs : yet. 1 
have, I believe, effectually broke off the match with 
our father. Now, Sir, I ſhall make up the matter 
etween you and her. 17 
FRED. Do. but that, dear girl, and I'll coin myſelf 
into guineas. . | 
La. Keep: yourſelf for your lady, Sir; ſhe will 
take all that fort of coin, I warrant her: as for me, 
I ſhall be much more eaſily contentet. N 
FRED. But what hopes canſt thou have? for I, 
alas! fee none. | e 
LA. Oh, Sir! it is more eaſy to make half a 
dozen matches, than to break one; and, to ſay the 


[7 


truth, it is an office I myſelf like better. Fhere 3 


ſomething, methinks, ſo pretty in bringing yon 
people together that are fond of one another. | pro- 
teſt, Sir, you will ben a 'mighty handſomne couple. 
How fond will you be of a little girl the exact picture 
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of her mother? and how fond will ſhe be of a boy to 
- Put her in mind of his father? 07 
FED. Death! you jade, you have fir'd my ima- 
gination. ILY TER TE, a6 2 0 
La. But methinks I want to have the hurricane 
begin, hugely. I am ſurpriz'd they are not altogether 
by the ears already! FF | 


24 $CE-NK XN... - 
RAMILIE, FREDERICK, LAPPET. 


Ramiz.. Oh! Madam! I little expected to have 
found you and my maſter together, after what has 
happened; I did not think you had the afſurance—— 

RED. Peace, Ramilie, all is well, and Lappet is 
the beſt friend I have in the world. „5 
RAMIL. Tes, Sir, all is well indeed; no thanks 
to her; happy is the maſter that has a good ſervant; 
a good ſervant 1s certaiply the greateft treaſure in this 
world; I have done your bufineſs for you, Sir; I 
have fruſtrated all ſhe has been doing, denied all ſhe 
has been telling him; in ſhort, Sir, I obſerved her 
ladyſhip in a long conference with the old gentleman, 
mightily to your intereſt,” as you may imagine, No 
ſooner was ſhe gone than I ſteps in, and made the old 
gentleman believe every ſingle ſyllable ſhe had told 
him to be a moſt confounded 4ye; and pay he is 
gone, fully determin'd to put an end to the affair. 

Lay. And fign the contract; ſo now, Sir, you are 
ruined without reprieve.  - _ 7 

FRED. Death and damnation! fool! villain! * 

Ramir, Hey-day } what is the meaning of this? 
Have I done any more than you commanded me? | 

FeED. Nothing but my curs'd ſtars could have 

contriy'd ſo damn'd an accident. A 
' __ RamiTZ. You cannot blame me, Sir, whatever has 
happened. 3 1 5 
Fkk D. I don't blame you, Sir; nor myfelf, nor 
any one: Fortune has marked me out for miſery. 
But I will be no longer idle; ſince I am to be ruin'd, 


SCENE 


I will meet my deſtruction. . 


” - 
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. 
- © LAPPBTY, rr 


| | 4" 1 FRIES WR * 

[ They Hand ſome time filent, looking as each other.] 
LAP. I give you joy, Sir, of the ſucceſs of your 
negociation; you have approved yourſelf a moſt able 
perſon, truly ; and I dare ſwear, . when your {kill is 
once known, will not want employment. 

RAMIL. Do not triumph, good Mrs, Lappet; 


3 1p 


* 

15 + 

politician may make a blunder ; T am fure no one can 
avoid it that is employ'd with you; for you change 
ſides ſo often, that tis | 
which fide you are on. EE LORE out ch b#3 
LAP. And pray, firrah, what was the occaſion of 
your betraying me to your mafter, for he has told me 


_ Ramit, Conſcience, conſcience, Mrs. Lapy t, the 
a 4 F 5 Dr e, 
great guide of all my actions; I could not find in my 
heart to let him loſe his miſtreſs, 
Lar. Your maſter is very much obliged to you, 
indeed, to. loſe your own, in order to preſerve hi 
for henceforth 1 forbid all your addreſſes, I difown 
all obligations, I revoke all promiſes ; henceforth I 
would adviſe. you never to open Four lips'to me, for 
if you do, it will be in vain; I ſhall be deaf to all 


4 


your little, falſe, mean, treacherous, baſe inſinuations. 


: 


- 


I would have you know, Sir, a woman, injured as" 1 
am, never can, nor ought to forgive. Never ſee my 
face again. „„ 10> ES Exit., 

RAMIL. Huh! now would ſome lovers think them- 
ſelves very unhappy ; but I, who have had experience 
inthe fex, am never frightened at the frowns of a miſ- 
freſs, nor raviſh'd with her ſmiles ; they both natu- 
rally ſucceed one another; and a woman, generally, 
is as ſure to perform what ſhe threatens, as ſhe is 125 
ſhe promiſes. But now I'll to my lurking- place. I'm 
ſure this old rogue has money hid in the garden; if 
I can but diſcover it, I ſhall handſomely quit all ſcores 
with the old gentleman, and make my maſter a faffi-! 
cient return tor the loſs of his miſtrets, | ll 
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impoſſible. to tell at any time, 
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apt to be conſorious. Oh, Heavens! I. ſhudder at 
the 


me. What a | pag wilt the world think me to be, 
not 2 


. * Fxep. Live with you! Oh; Mariana! thoſe words 


{tr ain em. 
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SCENE XIV. Aienber Apartmen!.. 
FREDERICK, M.. WISELY, MARIANA. 


FED. No, Madam, I have no words to unbraid' 
you with, nor ſhall T attempt it. | | 
Mas. WISE. I'think, Sir, a reſpect to your father 
mould. keep you now within the rules of decency ; as 
for my daughter, after what has happened, I think. 
ſhe cannot expect it on any other account: 
Man. Dear mama, don't be. ſerious, when, I dare. 
ſay, Mr. Frederick is in jeſt. - i 
FRED. This exceeds all vou have done; to inſult" 
the perſon you have made miſerable, is more cruet” 
than having made him fo. | Be” 
Ma. Come, come, you may not be ſo miſerable - 
as you expect. I know the word Mother-in-law has. 
a terrible ſaund.; but perhaps I may make a better 
than you imagine. Believe me; you will fee. a change 
in this houſe which will not be diſagreeable to-a mam 
of Mr. Frederick's gay e 
FED. All changes to me are henceforth equal. 
When. Fortune robbed. me of you, ſhe made her ut- 
moſt effort; I now deſpiſe all in her power. 
Mas. WISE. I muſt inſiſt, Sir, on your behaving. 
in a different manner to my daughter. The world is. 


apprehenſions of having a reflexion caft on my fa- 
mily, which has hitherto paſt unblemiſne d. 2 
FRED. I ſhall take care, Madam, to ſnun any poſſi- 
bility of giving you ſuch a fear; for from this night- 
I never will behold thoſe dear, thoſe fatal eyes again. 
MAR. Nay, that I am ſure will caſt a reftexion on: 


live with me? 


when you coul 


ring back a thouſand tender ideas to my mind. Oh! 
chad that been my bleſt fortune 
Mus. Wise. Let me beg, Sir, you would keep a 


puter diſtance. The young fellows of this age are 
rampant, that even degrees of kindred can't re+- 


2 FRED. 


+ - * 


Fx ED. There are yet no fork degrees between us. 
—— On, Mariana! while it is in your power, while 


the irrevocable WAX remains unſtamp'd, conſider, and 


do not ſeal my ruin. 
Mas. Wiss. Come with me, daughter; you ſhall 
not ſtay a moment longer with him—a rude fellow. 


S CEN R XV. 
RAMuILIE, FREDERICK. 


Nine Follow me, Sir, follow me this inſtant. | 

FRED. What's the matter? T7 | 

RamiLl.' Follow me, Sir; we are in the right bor; 
the buſineſs is done. L | 

FRED. What done? 

RAM L. I have jt under my arm, Sir—here | it is! N 

FREn. What? what 2 

Rami. Your father's ſoul, Sir, his pe Fols 
low me; Sir, this moment, before we are Erd El 

Fnxxy. Ha! this may preſerve me Net. 9 


TS. 8 C E NE XVI. an 99051 
LOVEGOLD in the utmoſt aha. | 


Thieves! thieves ! aſſaſſination: murder) I 
done! all my money is gone! Who is e ih FO8: ef 
where is the villain ? where ſhall 1 find him? Giy 


me my money again, villain. {Catching himſelf by the, 


arm.] I am diſtracted ! I know not where I am, nor, 


what I zm, nor what 1 do. Oh! my money, my mo- 


ney! Ha! what ſay you? Alack-a-day! ere is no 
one. The villain 45.14 

fully; he muſt have done it while I was figning that 
3 contract. I will go to a juſtice, and have 
all my houſe put to their oaths, my ſervants, my chil - 
dren, my miſtreſs, and myſelf too; all the people 
in the houſe, and in the ſtreet, and in the town; 
will have them all executed ; 1 will hang all the 


world; and if I don't find my N 1 will be 


OY afterwards, 
1 c T 
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Act V. „Ae Kn 1. 


"SCENE The Hall. 
*SEVER AL SERVANTS.” 


JAMES, 


Tags, vil be rare 3 now; madam's an 
excellent woman, faith! Things won't go as 
they: have done ; ſhe has order'd ſomething like a ſup- 
- here will be victuals enough, for the * town. 

| THOMAS. She's. a ſweet-humour'd lady, | can tell 


| you that. I have had a very good place on't with her, 


You will have no more ule tor locks and keys in this 
houſe, : now. _.: 

JAMES. This is the luckieſt day 1 i ; as ſoon 
as ſupper is over, L will get drunk to her good health, 


I am refolv'd.; and that's more than ever I could have 


done before. | 
Tuomas. Vou ſhan't want liquor, for here are ten 
hogſheads of ſtrong beer coming. - 
Jauss. Bleſs her heart! good lady ! I wiſh ho had 
a better-bridegroom. - - 
 Tromas. Ah! never mind that, bis has a . good 
urſe; and for other things,” let her alone, maſter 
1 ; 
Wurkp. übe you mu 861 to Mr. Mixtures 


the wine-merchant, la order him to ſend in twelve 


dozen of his beſt Champ agne, twelve dozen of Bur- 
Fur e and twelve diver ” of Hermitage And wor 
ſt call at th wax-chandler” 955 55 bick him ſen 

a cheſt of candles; and at Mr. 1 s the confec- 
tioner in Pall- Mall, 'and order the” fitteſt deſert, he can 
furdiſh'; 29050 Will, muſt g o to Mr. Grey s, the 

horſe-jbckey, Aan order Hit to Abc. my lady t three of 
the fineſt "gelding for her coden, to-morrow, morning; 


and here, you" aft take this roll, and invite all the 


le: nf 00 fupper; then you muſt 0 to the play- 
Eu Pr 'Drury-Lane; add enpage all the m We for DE 

100 8 to have a ball. 
Jaws 9. 
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James. Oh brave Mrs, Wheedle ! here are fine 
ines! 

; WarEtD. My lady defires that ſupper may be kept 
back as much as poſſible; and if you can think of 
any thing to add to it, ſhe deſires you would. x 

TaMES. She is the beſt of ladies. 

WHEED, So you will fay when you know der bees 
ter : ſhe has thought of nothing ever ſince matters 
have been made up between her and your maſter, but 
how to lay Ul as much * as ſhe could ; we mall 
have all rare places. 

JAMES, I | carer to have en warning to-morrow 
nd Ag, but I believe I ſhall not be in haſte now. 

WHaEED. See what it is to have a woman at the 
head of a houſe. But here ſhe comes. Go you into 
the kitchen, and ſee that all things be 1 in the moeſt 


order. 
19 I am ready to leap out of my Kin for joy. 


SCENE. UH 3 $a - 
MARIANA, WHEEDLE, UPHOLSTERER, rs 
: WISELY, 


2 


Max. Wheedle, have you diſpatched the 1 


according to my orders? 
Wuzzpb. Yes, Madam. 
Mak. You will take care, Mr. Furniſh, and let me 


have thoſe two beds with the utmoſt expedition 3 

Ur ker. I ſhall take a particular care, Madam. 1 
mall put them both in hand to-morrow morning; I 
ſhall put off ſome work, Madam, on that account. 

Mar. That tapeſtry i in the dining-room does no not 
at = pleaſe me. lach 

PHOL, Your ip is very much in the ri 

Madam; it is quite out of EA no one be rights 
room now with tapeſt 
_ Max, Oh! I have Ne ths x greateſt fondneſs' for tapeſtry 
in the world! you muſt, poſitively get me ſome of a 
newer pattern. 

. Uryor., Truly, Madam, as you ſay, tapeſtry i 


one of the pretticf forts of furniture for a room that 
I know 


4 
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I know of. I believe I can ſhew you ſome that will 
pleaſe you. 5 | | 
Mas. Wisk. I proteſt, child, I can't fee any reaſon 
for this alteration. 7 | 
Manx. Dear mama, let me have my will; There 
is not any. one thing in the whole houſe that I ſhall be 
able to leave in it, every thing has ſo much of anti. 
uity about it; and I cannot. endure the ſight of any 
thing that is not perfectly modern. 
 Upnor. Your ladyſhip is in the right, Madam; 
there is no poſſibility of being in the faſhion without 
new-furniſhing a houſe, at leaſt once in twenty years; 
and = at the very top. of the faſhion, you 
Will have need of almoſt eontinual alteratior s. 
Ms. WISE. That is an extravagance I would ne- 
ver ſubmit to. I have no notion of deſtro) ing one's 
goods before they are half worn out, by following the 
ridiculous whims of two or three people of quality. 
Urpnor. Ha! ha! Madam, I believe her ladyſhip 
is of a different opinion — I have many a ſet of goods 
entirely whole, that 4 would be very loth to put. into 
your hands. EOS | 


SCENE I: 
To them MERC ER, JEW ELLER. 


Man. Oh, Mr. Sattin ! have you brought thoſe 
gold ſtuffs I ordered you ? | Kon 
Menc. Yes, Madam, I have brought your lady- 
| thip ſome of the fineſt patterns that were ever made. 
Manx, Well, Mr. Sparkle, have you the necklace 
and ear-rings with you F 9 ET ee 
. J=wzr. Yes, Madam; and I defy any jeweller in 
town to ſhew you. their equals ; they are, I think, the 
fineſt water I ever ſaw ; they are finer than the ducheſs 
of Glitter's, which have been ſo much admired; | 
have brought you a ſolitaire too, Madam; my lady 
- Raffle bought the fellow of-it yeſterday. 
Max. Sure, it has a flaw in it, Sir. | | 
JsweL, Has it, Madam? then there never was 2 
brilliant without one; Iam fure, Madam, I bought | 


a 


— 
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it for a good ſtone, EY if it be not a good ſtone, you 
ſhall have it for nothing. | 


SCENE , a IM pI 


LOVEGOLD, MARIAN A, Mri.. WISELY, 


' JEWELLER, MERCER, UPHOLSTERER... 


' Love. It's loſt, it's gone, it's irrecoverable; I ſhall 
never ſee it more 
Man. And what will be the loweſt price of the neck 
lace and ear-rings ? 


JewEL. If you were my ſiſter, Madam, 1 ** not 


date you one farthing of three thouſand guineas. 
' Love. What do you fay of three thouſand E 
villain ? Have you my three thouſand guineas ? 
Mas. WIs ETL x. Bleſs me, Mr. Lovegold ; what's the 


matter ? 


Love. Iam undone! I am ruin'd! my money is. 


ftolen ! my dear three thouſand guineas, that I re- 


ceived but yeſterday, are taken away from the place 


I had put them in, and I never ſhall fee them again! 
MAR. Don't let them make you uneafy, you m 
poſſibly recover them ; or, if you ſhould not, the ok 

is but a trifle, 

Love. How! a trifte? Do you call three thouſand: 
guineas a trifle ? 

Mas. Wr1se. She fees you fo diſturbed, that ſhe it is 
willing to make as light of your loſs as Polible, in or- 
der to comfort uu. 

Love. To comfort ys Can ſhe wiadort me by 


calling three thouſand guineas a trifte ! But tell me, 


what were you ſaying of them? Have you ſeen them? 
Fewer. Really, Sir, I do not underſtand you; L 

wil telling the lady the price of a necklace and a pair 

of ear- rings, which were as _— at three thou and 

Zuineas as <a, 
Love. How! What ? What? 2 
Mak. I can't think them very e Hoch I 

am reſolved to have them ; ſo let him e the money, 

Sir, if you pleaſe. W 

Love, I am in a an a 

Ma a. You will be paid ola ae Sir, Well, 

Mr. 


— 
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Mr. Sattin, and pray what is the higheſt priced gold 

Ruff you have brought ? 5 Wo. 

| Mtexc. Madam, I have one of twelve pounds a yard, 
Mar. It muſt be pretty at that price. Let me have 

a gown and petticoat cut off, - | 

' Love, Tou thall. eut off my head. firſt, What are 

i you 3 Ae you mad ?? 

1 dM 5 Kh gan r preparing a e Ape to appear 

|  _Lovs. Sirrah, offer to open any of your pick-pocket 

Þ 


trinkets here, and I'll make an example of you. 
Man. Mr. Lovegold, give me leave to tell you, 
this is a behaviour I don't underſtand. You give me 
a fine. pattern before marriage of the uſage I air to ex- 
D ̃ ˙—:?ꝛ . 
Los Here are fine patterns of what I am to ex- 
pect after it. „„ r 
Max. I aſſure you, Sir, I ſhall inſiſt om all the pri- 
vile 8 wife. 1 ſhall not be taught to 
dreis by my huſband. . I am myſelf the beſt judge of 
what you can afford;;..and if 1 do ſtretch your purſe 
A little, it is for your own honour, Sir. The world will 
know it is your wife 83 f h a figure. 
Loox. Can you bear to hear this, Madùm? 
Ms. Wiss.; I ſhould not countenance my daugh- 
ter in any extravagance, Sir; but the honour of my 
A as well as yours, is concerned in her appear- 
14 ing. handſomely. Let me tell you, Mr. Lovegold, 
the whole world is very ſenſible of your fondnels for 
money; I think it a very great bleſſing to you, that 
Fou have met with a woman of a different temper, one 
ho will preſerve your reputation in the world, whe- 
ther you will or no. Not that I would inſinuate to you, 
- that my daughter will ever run you into unneceſſary 
expences; ſo far from it, that if you will but gene- 
rouſly make her a preſent of five thouſand pounds to 
fit herſelf out at 3 and jewels, I dare 


ſuear you will not have any other demand on thoſe 
accounts -I don't know When. 
Max. No, unleſs a birth-night ſuit or two, I ſhall 
ſcarce want any thing more this twelvemonth. 7 

_ A : ; LF 5 . 4 OVEs 
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Lovz. I am undone, plundered, e : Hows 
ever” there is one comfort; I am not married yet. 

Max. And free to chooſe whether you will marry 
| at . 


Mus. Wisg. The eitiedetice? vol know, will be no 


more than a poor ten ttfbutand pound, which is all the 
forfeiture of the breach of contract. 


Love. But, Madam, I have one wa yet. 1 have 


not bound my heirs and executors; and fo if T han 
myſelf, Jam off the bargain, In the mean while 
I'll try. if I cannot rid my houſe of this neſt of thieves, 
—— Get out of 1 my doors, you cut-purſes. 

.JewEL. Pay me for my Jewels, Sir, or return 
em me. i 


Love. Give him his baubles ; give him them. 


Mas. I fhall not, J aſſure you. You need be un- 


der no apprehenſion, Sir; vou ſee Mr. Lovegold is a 
little diſordered at reſent; 3 but if you will come to- 
morrow, you ſhall have your money. 

JewEL., I'll depend on your ladythip, Madam. 
a 3 Who the devil are you ? What mow you to 

o here / 

UrhoL. I am an .n:uphetficver, Sir, and am come to 
new-furniſh your houſe. 

LovE. Out of my doors this inſtant, or I will diſ- 
furniſh your head for you; I'll beat out your brains. 

Mas, WISE. Sure, Sir, you are mad. 


Love. I was when I fign'd the contract. Oh: that 2 


I had neyer 127177 to write, my name! i 


SCENE V. 


CHARLES BURBLEBOY, LOVEGOLD, 


MARIANA, Mes. WIS EL V. 1 


CAR. Your moſt obedient ſervant, Madam. 
Love. Who are you, Sir? What do you want here? 
CnHA. Sir, my name is Charles Bubbleboy, + 
Love, What's your bufineſs ? 

Cara. Sir, I was ordered to bring ſome kuf ons 
and rings. Will you pleaſe, Sir, to look at that ſnuff- 
box; there is but one perſon in England, Sir, can work 
in this manner, If he was but -as. diligent as = 19 
able, 
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able, he would get an immenſe eſtate, Sir; if he had 
an hundied thouſand hands, I could keep them all 
employed. I have brought you a pair of the new in- 
vented inuffers too, Madam. Be pleas'd to look at 
them; they are my own invention; the niceſt lady iy 
the world may make uſe of them... 
Love. Who the devil ſent for you, Sir? 
Mas. I ſent for him, Sir. 
Ona. Yes, Sir, I was told it was a lady ſent for me: 
will you pleaſe, Madam, to look at the ſnuff-boxes or 
Z 
- Love. Will you pleaſe to go to the devil, Sir, firſt, 
, iGo oof 
Sr. 1 IL on 
Love, Get you out of my: houſe this, inſtant,” or 
II break your inuff-boxes, and your bones too. 
Chan. Sir, I was ſent for, or I ſhould not have 
come. Charles Bubbleboy does not want cuſtom, 


Madam, your moſt obedient ſervant. 
N ; SCENE. VE... 


MARIANA, Mr. WISELY, LOVEGOLD, 
wad i hp WHEE DLE. 
_; Max. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you expect to be finely ſpoken 
of abroad, for this; you will get an excellent charac- 
ter in the world by this behaviour. | 
Mas. WISE. Is this your gratitude to a woman who 
has refuſed ſo much better offers on your account? 
'Love. Oh! wou'd ſhe had taken them. Give me 
np my contract, and I will gladly reſign all right and 
title whatſoever.. 9 
Mas. Wiss. It is too late now, the gentlemen have 
had their anſwers; a good offer once refuſed is not 
to be had again. 
WnꝗEED. Madam, 
ſent for, is come. . 
| Max. Bid him come in. This is an inſtance of 
the regard 1 have for you, I have ſent for one of the 
beſt tailors in town to make you a new. ſuit of cloaths, 
that you may appear like a gentleman; for as it is for 
your honour that I ſhould be well dreis'd, ſo jt is for 


; 4 3 mme 
1 * 


— - * 


the tailor, whom your ladyſhip 


7 * 
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ume that you ſhould. Come, Madam, we will go 
in, and give further orders concerning the entertain- 
ment. bd, | 


8c EN E VI. 
LOVEGOLD, LIST. 


Love. Oh, Lappet, Lappet! the time thou haſf 
ꝓropheſy d of, is come to paſs. TS £2 
Lisr. Jam your honour's moſt humble ſervant. 
My name is Liſt. of hs I am the perſon you ſent 
for—the laceman will be here immediately. Will your 
honour be pleaſed to be taken meaſure of firſt, or look 
over the patterns; if you pleaſe, we will take meaſure 
firſt, I do not know, Sir, who was fo kind as to re- 
commend me to you, but I believe I ſhall give you 
entire fſatisfaftion. I may defy any tailor in England 
to underſtand the faſhion better than myſelf ; the 
thing is impoſſible, Sir. I always viſit France twice 
a year: and tho' I ſay it, that ſhould not ſay it 
Stand upright, if you pleaſe, Sir: _--:. : 
Love. IL take meaſure of your back, firrah—— 
I' teach ſuch pickpockets as you are, to come here 
— Out of my doors, you villain. „ 
Lis r. Heyday! Sir, did you ſend for me for this, 
Sir ?—[ ſhall bring you in a bill without any cloaths. 
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SCENE vm. 
LOVEGOLD, JAMES, poRTER. 
Love, Where are you going ? —— What have you 


there ? | 
Jauss. Some fine wine, Sir, that my lady ſent for 
to Mr, Mixture's. —But, Sir, it will be impoflible for 
me to get ſupper. ready by twelve, as it is ordered, 
unleſs I have more aſſiſtance. I want half a dozen 
kitchens too, The very wild-fowl that my lady has 
ſent for, will take up a dozen ſpits. 2/40 ; 


Love. Oh! oh! it is in vain to oppoſe it ; her 


extravagance is like a violent fire, that is no ſooner 
ſtopped in one place, than it breaks out in another. 
E Drums 


ali MITE 


run beat wvithout,) Ha! what is the meaning 
of this? Is my houſe beſieged? Would they would ſet 
it on fire, and burn all in it. | RET 
Daun. [Vith]! Heavens bleſs your honour ! 
ſquire Lovegold, Madam Lovegold; long life and 
happineſs, and many children attend you——and fo 
God ſave the Ring: ET [ [Drums beat. 
[I [Lovegold goes out, and ſoon after the drums cea/;, 
_ . . JAMES- 80, he has quieted the drums, I find 
"This 1s the roguery of ſome well-wiſhing neighbours 
of his. Well, we ſhall ſoon ſee which will get the 
better, my maſter or my miſtreſs. If my maſter does, 
away go I; if my miſtreſs, Pl ſtay while there is any 
Took Tex Ing, which can't be long; for the riches 
of my lord-mayor will never hold it out at this rate. 


Loyg. James! I ſhall be deſtroy'd ; in one weck I 
Mall not be worth a groat upon earth. Go, ſend all 
the provifions back to the tradeſmen; put out all the 
fires; leave not ſo much as a candle burning. 
+ FamEs." Sir, 1 don't know how to do it; Madam 
commanded me, and I dare not diſobey her. | 

Love. How ! not when I command thee ! 


Jans. I have loſt ſeveral places, Sir, by obeying 


the maſter againſt the miſtreſs, but never loſt one by 
obeying:the miſtreſs. againſt the maſter. Beſides, vir, 
me is io good and generous a lady, that it would go 
- agathſt ray very heart to offend her, 
. . Love... The devil take her generofity! _ 
Ius. And 1 don't believe ſhe has provided one 
morſel more than will be eat; why; Sir, the has in- 
'vited above five hundred people to ſupper ; within 
this hour, your: hpuſe will be as full as Weſtminſter- 
hall the laſt day of term But I have no time to loſe, - 
Love... Oh! Oh! What mal Ido? + 
„„ 3 iy SI ED hs $16] ©1545 £24 VE: ; 2 
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SCENE X. 
LAPPET, LOVEGOLD., _ 

Lar. Where is my poor maſter? Oh, Sir! I can- 
not expreſs. the affliction I am in to ſee you devoured 
in this manner. How cou'd you, Sir, when I told 
you what a woman ſhe was, how cou'd you undo 
yourſelf with your eyes open ? 
Love. Poor Lappet! had I taken thy 8 1 


had been happy. 
Lae. And I too, Sir; for, alack- -A* day, 1 am as mi- 


ſerable as 75 are; I feel every thing for you, Sir; 


indeed I ſhall break my heart upon your accbunt. 
Love. I ſhall be much obliged to you if you do, 
La 5 wy | 

oy How could a man of-your ſenſe, Sir, TY 
in ſo precipitate a manner? 

Lovs., I am not married; I, am not married. 

' Lay. Not married! 

Lovg. No, no, no. 


Lap. All's "fafe yet. No man is quite. undone. til | 


he is married. 

Love. Jam, Tam undone. Ob, Lappet! Tenbot 
tell it thee. I have given her a bond, a bond, a bond 
of ten thouſand pounds to marry. her. 5 | L 

Lay. You ſhall forfeit it. Tag 

Love. Forfeit what? my lie, and foul, and blood, 
and heart ? | . 

Lar. You ſhalt Nei 1 * 

Lovk. I'll be buried alive ſooner; na, I am deter- 
mind I'll marry her firſt, and hang myielf afterwards 
to ſave my money. 5 

Lap. I lee, Sir, you are undone; and if) you ſhould 
hang yourſelf, I could not blame you. 

Lo VE. Could I but fave one thouſand by it, I would 
hang myſelf. with all my foul. Shall I live to die not 
worth a groat? _ 

Lap. Oh! my poor maſter! my poor maſter” 

e | Crying, 


Love. Why did I not die a year ago! what a deal 


had J ſaved Min a year ago! noſſe . 
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Oh! oh! dear Lappet, fee what it is; n. 
. ee 
1 ; 2 SC EN E XI. 1 > 325 : 
*  , LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT richly drefi'. 
' Love. What is here? Some of the people who are 
to eat me wp | „ | | 
 CLEer. Don't you know me, Sir? 5 
Love, Know you! Ha! What is the meaning of 
this! —— Oh! it is plain, it is too plain! my money 
has paid for all this finery. Ah! baſe wretch, could 
I have ſuſpected you of fuch an action, of lurking in 
my houfe to uſe me in ſuch a manner? _ 
* _CLER, Sir, I come to confeſs the fact to you; and 
if you will but give me leave to reaſon with you, you 
will not find yourſelf ſo much injured as you imagine, 
Love. Not injured ! when you have ſtolen away my 


blood! * / : 
Crx. Your blood is not fallen into bad hands; 1 


am a gentleman, Sir. 
Love. Here's impudence ! 'a fellow robs me, and 
tells me he is a getitleman——Tell me who tempted 
you to it? i= n N 

Cer, Ah, Sir! need I ſay Love. 
. ESE 
xk. Yes, love, Sir. End | 
Lo. Very pretty love, indeed; the love of my 
enneas... * FFF 
Ork. Ah, Sir; think not fo? Do but grant me 
the free poſſeſſion of what I have, and, by Heaven, III 
never al y⏑ more. 

Love. Oh, moſt unequal'd impudence! was ever 
, e 
CxxR. All your efforts to ſeparate us will be vain; 
we have ſworn never to foriake each other; and no- 
thing but death can part us. | 

Love. 1 don't queſtion, Sir, the very great affec- 
tion on your fide; but 1 believe I ſhall find methods 


to recover . 
CI ER. By Heavens! I'II die in defending my Fight, 
4s | an 


4 


— 


you ever could poſſeſs what you have robb'd me of. 

Love. Ha! that's true; he may find ways to pre- 
vent the reſtoring it. Well, well, let me delight m 
oP at leaſt ; let me ſee my treaſure, and perhaps L 

give it you; perhaps I may. Phy 
Oben. Then I am bleſt! Well may you tay treaſure, 
for to poſſeſs that treaſure is to be rich indeed. 

Love. Yes, truly, I think three thouſand unds 
may be well call'd a treaſure.— Go, go, fetch it hi- 
ther; perhaps I may give it you fetch it hither. 

Cer, To ſhew you, Sir, the confidence I place 
in vou 1 will ren hither all that 1 love and on * 

it. 

Love; Sure, never was ſo pions; a fellow; to 
confeſs his robbery before my face, and to deſire to 
keep what he Has ſtolen, as it he had a right to it. 


„SCENE NI. 
' LOVEGOLD, LAPPET, 
| Love. Oh, Lappet ! what's the matter? 


Lay. Oh, Sir! I am ſcarce able to tell you. It is 


ſpread about the town that you are married, and your 
wite's creditors are coming in whole flocks. There i is 
one ſingle debt for five thouſand pounds, which an at- 
torney is without to demand. 4 
Love. Oh !- Oh! Oh! let them cut my throat. 
Lae. Think what an eſcape you have had; e, 
if you had married her 
| Love. 1 am as bad as married to bete 3 4s | 
Lay, It is impoſſible, Sir; nothing cat be ſo bad 1 
what, you axe to pay her ten thouſand pounds! 
Well and ten thouſand pounds are a ſum— the 
are a ſum, I own it they are a ſum ; but what is fuel. 
a ſum, compared with ſuch a wife? Had you matried 


| bets in one week you would have been in a 1 


Love. If I am, I can keep my money; 5: they can't 
take that from me. 
Lay. Why, Sir, you will loſe twice the value of 
your contract before you know how to turn yourſelf: 
2 \ 
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and if that were the caſe; think not, when Jam gone, 
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and if you have no value for liberty, yet conſider, 
Sir, ſuch is the great goodneſs of our laws, that a pri- 
ſon is one of the deareſt places you can live in. 

Love, Ten dend pounds! — No— I'll be 


hang'd, I'll be hang' d. 


LAN. Suppole, dir, it were poſſible (not that I be- 


lieve it is) 3* but ſuppoſe it were poſſible to make her 
abate a little; ſuppoſe one cou'd bring her to eight 


thouſand —— - 


Love. Eight thouſand devils take her— 
\ Lax. But, dear Sir, conſider; nay, confider im- 
mediately ; for every minute you loſe, you loſe a ſum. 
——Let me beg you, intreat you, my dear good 
maſter, let me prevail on you not to be ruin'd. Be 


_ reſolute, Sir; conſider, every guinea you give faves 
Fou a ſcore. 8 


Love. Well, if ſhe will conſent to, to, to eight 
hundred—But try, do, try if you can make her bate 
any thing of that if you can——you ſhall have a 
twentieth part of what ſhe *bates for yourſelf. _ 


LA. Why, Sir, if I could get you off at eight thou- 


ſand, you ought to leap out of your ſkin for joy. 
Lovk. Would I were out of my ſkin—— 
Lay. You will have more reaſon to wiſh ſo when 
ou are in the hands of bailiffs for your wife's debts— 
- Loves, Why was I begotten! Why was I born! 


Why was I brought up! Why was not I knock'd o' 


th? head, before I knew the value of money! | 
Lr. [Knocking without] So, fo, more duns, I ſup- 
oſe-— Go but into the kitchen, Sir, or the bal, 
and it will have a better effect on you than all I can 
Mr. : | 

1 What have I brought myſelf to! What ſhall 
I do! Part with eight thoutand pounds! Miſery, de- 
ſtruction, beggary, priſons! But then on the other tide 
are wife, ruin, chains, ſlavery, torment! I ſhall run 


diſtracted either way. . 
Lay. Ah! would we could once prove you ſo, you 


old covetous good- for-nothing. 


* 1 SCENE 


\ 
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SCENE XIII. | 
MARIANA, LAPPET. 


MAR. Well, what ſucceſs ? | | 73 TIE 
Lay. It is impoſſible to tell; he is juſt gone into the 
kitchen, where if he is not frighten'd into our delign, 


I ſhall begin to deſpair. They ſay fear will make a 


coward brave; but nothing can make him generous : 
the very fear of loſing all he is worth will ſcarce bring 
him to part with a penny. 
Mar. And have you acquainted 
nor Harriet with my intentions ? Then * 
Lap. Neither, I aſſure you. Ah, Madam, had I 


neither Frederick 


not been able to have kept a ſecret, I had never 
brought about thoſe affairs that I have. Were I not 


ſecret, lud have 'mercy upon many a virtuous woman's 
reputation in this town. I rnb | 
Max. And don't you think I have kept my real in- 
tentions very ſecret? EE 
Lay. From every one but me, I believe you have. 
I affure you, I knew them long before you ſent Yor me 
this afternoon, to diſcover them to ue... 
Mag. But could you bring him to no terms, no 
propoſals ? Did he make no offer? „ 
N It muſt be done all at once, and while you 
are * | ; | ; ; : 8 
A So you think he muſt ſee me, to give any 
thing to be rid of me. 2 13 
LAr. Huſh, huſh, IT hear him coming again. 


| SCENE ͤ > 
LOVEGOLD, . LAPPET, MARIANA. 
Love. I am undone! I am undone !-I am eat up! 


I am devour'd! I have an army of cooks in my 


houſe. | ö 5 
Lr. Dear Madam, conſider; I know eight thou- 


land pounds are a trifle. I know they are nothing; 


my maſter can very well afford them ; they will make 
no hole in his purſe ; and if you ſhould ſtand out, 


you will get more. 1 EY 
Ky | Love, 
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Love. [Putting his band before Lappet's mouth, 
You lie, you lie, you lie, you lie, you lie. She never 
could get more, never ſhould get more: it is more 
than I am worth; it is an immenſe ſum; and I will 
be ſtarv'd, drown'd, ſhot, hang'd, burnt, before I 
part with a penny of it. 

LA. For heaven's ſake, Sir, you will ruin all 
Madam, let me beg you, intreat you, to bate 
theſe two thouſand pounds. Suppoſe a law-ſuit ſhould 
de the conſequence, I know my maſter would be caſt, 
I know it would coſt him an immenſe ſum of money, 
and that he would. pay the charges of both in the end; 
but you might be kept out of it a long time. Eight 
| — „35 pounds now are better than ten ſive years 
—ĩ 1 + -4 
MAR. No, the fatisfaction of my revenge on a man 
who baſely departs from his word will make me 
amends for the delay ; and whatever I ſuffer, as long 
we: know his ruin will be the conſequence, I ſhall be 
eg. 
4 . Oh, bloody- minded wretch ! 

Lat. Why, Sir, fince ſhe inſiſts on it, what does 
it ſignify? You know you are in her power, and it 
will be only throwing away more money to be com- 
pell'd to it at laſt: get rid of her at once; what are 
two thouſand pounds? Why, Sir, the court of Chan- 
cery will eat it up for a breakfaſt. It has been given 
"= . and will you not give it to be rid of a 
wife 9 : 


n 1 « be „ 1 . 
1 * Fo $ >p * © on > — a 0 
+ & % - } 7 * 14 8 op E N E XV 
* 24 
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THOMAS, JAMES, MARIANA, LOVEGOLD, 
ra. 7 


LovEGOLD ard LAPPET lt ofart.) 
Tao. Madam, the muſick are come WEL aur 
ladyſhip. order'd; and moſt of the company will be 
here immediately, _ 2 85 
James. Where will your ladyſhip be pleas'd the 
ſervants ſhall eat? for there is no room in the houle 
that will be large enough to entertain em. an 

g D As 
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Mar. Then beat down the partitian, and turn two 


rooms into one. 
JanEs. There is no, ſervice in the houſe proper for 


the deſert, Madam. 


Mank. send immediately to the great china-ſhop | 


in the Strand for the fineſt that is'there. 
| Love, How! and will you ſwear a robbery againſt 
her? that ſhe robbed me of what [ fhall give her ? 
LA. Depend on it, Sir. 
Love. PII break open a bureau, to make it look the 


more . , 
Lay. Do fo, Sir; but loſe no time: give it her this 


moment. Madam, my maſter has conſented, and, If 


you have the contract, he is ready to pay the money. 
Be ſure to break open the bureau, Sir. 
Maxx. Here is the contract. 
Log. VU fetch the money. It is all L am 33 
in the world, 


W 
MARIAN A, LAP ET. 


1 N 2 I 

Ma R. Sure, he Sal never be brought 1 to it wats 

Lan. I warrant him. But you are 10 pay dearer 
for it than you ĩtnagine; for I am to ſwear à robbery 
againſt you. [And will ya ores Rae Madam, to buy 
olf my evidence? 
MAR. And is i poſſible that the old rogue would 
conſent to ſuch villainy'! 5 
LAT. Ay, Madamiz for half that, ſum he would 
* half the town, But, truly, I can never he madg 
amends for all the pains Thave takety on your account. 
Were I to receive à ſingle guinea a lie for every one I 
have told this day, it would make me a pretty tole- 
rable fortune. Ah! Madam, what a pity it is that 
a woman of my excellent talents fhould be confin'd to 
ſo low a ſphere of life as I am! Had I been born a 
great lady, What a deal of BON thould 1 ne done in 
hare world! | 

all; 
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MARIAN A, LAPPET, LOVEGOLD. 


Love. Here, here they are—all in bank notes — 


all the money I am worth in the world. (I have 


ſent for a conſtable; ſhe muſt not £2 out of light be- 


fore we-have taken her into cuſtody 

* 8 he LAAde to Lappet, 

L. [To Lovegold.] You have done very wiſely. 

Max. There, Sir, is your contract. And now, Sir, 

I have nothing to do but to make myſelf as caſy as ! 
can in my loſs. VVV 


SCENE XVIII. 


LOVEGOLD, FREDERICK, CLERMONT, 
' MARIANA, LAPPET, HARRIET. 


Love, Where is that you promis d me? where is 


m treaſure? 


CLRER. Here, Sir, is all the treaſure I am worth, 
A treaſure which the whole world's worth ſhould not 
/// c ͤ TOE: 
Los. Give me the money, Sir, give me the money 
I 22 give me the money you ſtole from me. BY. 

-CLEr. I underſtand you not. 5 

Love. Did you not confeſs you robb'd me of my 


Treaſure ? | 


CrER. This, Sir, is the ineſtimable treaſure I meant! 
Yours daughter, Sir, has this day bleſt me by making 
me her huſband. 33 et 9d LL 

Love. How! Oh, wicked vile wretch! to run away 
thus with a pitiful mean fellow, thy father's-clerk : 

CLER. Think not your family diſgrac'd, Sir. 1 
am at leaſt your equal born; and tho my fortune be 
not ſo large as for my deareſt Harriet's ſake I wiſh, 
ſtill it is ſuch as will put it out of your power to make 
, 10 0.5 Ado 8 

Loves. Oh! my money, my money, my money : 
 Frtv. If this lady does not make you amends for 
the loſs of your money, reſign over all pretenſions in 
her to me, and I will engage to get it reſtor'd to you. 

8 8 | Love. 


a 
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Love. How, firrah'! are you a confeceiats: 2 Ar 
you help'd to rob me? 12s 

FRED. Softly, Sir, or at dos man never ſes your gi | 
neas again, 

Loves. I reſign. her over to vou entirely, aud may: 
you both ſtarve together! 80, go fetch my gold 

Mar. You are eaſily prevail'd upon, I feey”to re- 
ſign a right which you have not. But were [to re- 
Fon over myſelf, it would hardly be the man's for- 
tune to ſtarve, whoſe ww! Srought him terithouſand 
pounds. 1783 v8 TORTS 

Love. Bear witneſs] the has confels'd. ſhe has the 
money; and T ſhall prove ſhe ſtole it from me. She 
has broke open my bureau; Lappet is my evidence. 


Lay. I hope I ſhall have alt your pardons ; aud 


particularly yours, Madam, hom I have mo{tinjur'd. ” 

Love, A tig for her pardon ; 5? 1 are n a 0 : 
action, 

Lay, Then, if there was any robbery, you =7Y 
have robb'd yourfelf. This lady can he only 
of ſtolen goods ; for'l ſaw you- give! N the — 
with your own hands. 

Love. How! I! You! What! bat | 

Lay, And I muſt own it, with ſhame. RE own it 
—— that the money you gave her in exchange for the 
contract I promis'd to ſwear ſhe had ſtole from yl 

Cre, ls it poſſible Mr. Lovegold oa be TIPS. 
of ſuch an action as this? 

Love. I am undone, undone; e * 2.33 

FRED. No, Sir, your three thouſand guineas are 
ſafe yet; depend upon it, within an hour, you hall. 
find them i in the ſame place they were firſt depoſited. 
I-thonght to have purchas'd x reprieve with them; 
but J find my fortune has: of itſelf age, that on 


ne, ; | 14 
Love. Give em me, give em me, this inflant—— 
but then the ten thouſand, where are they? M 


Max. Where they ought to be, 'in the hands of 
one who I think delerves them. [Gives them to Fre- 
derick.] You fee, Sir, I had no Get to the prejudice 
of Four family. Nay, I have prov'd the beſt friend 
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you; ever had; for, I preſume, you are now thoroughly 
curd of your longing for a young wife. 
Lovk. Sirrah, give me my notes, give me my notes. 
FRED, You muſt excuſe me, Sir; I can part with 
nothing I receive from this lady. | - 
Lovs.. Then I will go to law with that lady and 
on, and all of you; for I will have them again, if 
law, or juſtice, or injuſtice, will give them me. 
- -+CLExr, Bepacified, Sir; I think the lady has acted 
nab, in giving that back again into your family which 
he might have carried out of it. | 
Lows, My family. be hang'd; if I am robb'd, I 
don't care Who robs me, I would as ſoon hang my 
ſon as another and I will hang him, if he does not 
reſtore me all I have loſt: for I would not give half 
the ſum to ſave the whole world Iwill go and employ 
all the lawyers in town; for IJ will have my money 
again, or never fleep more. | | 
 ZEnE£D» I am reſolv'd we will get the better of him 
now. But Oh! Marisna ! your generoſity is much 
greater in beſtowing this tum than my happineſs in re- 
ceiving it. I am an unconſcionable. beggar, and ſhall 
never be ſatisfied while you have any thing to beſtow, 
Max. Do you hear him ?: 
Han. Les, and begin to approve hime-for your 
late behaviour has conyinc'd. me. 3 
Max. Dear girl, no more; you have frighten'd me 
already ſo much to-day, that rather than venture a 
ſecond lectute, I would do whatever you wiſi'd 
So; Sir, if I do beſtow all on you, here is the lady you 
are to thank for it. | 51 
Hank. Well, this I will ſay, when you do a good- 
natur'd thing, you have the prettieſt way of doing it. 
And now, Mariana, I am ready to alk your pardon 
for all I {aid to-day. - | 3 
Manx: Dear Harriet, no apologies; all you {aid I 
LES. V 
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SCENE 1 loft 2 


LAPPET, RAMILIE, FREDERICK, MARIANA, 
| CLERMONT, HARRIET. _ 


Lap, Treaties are going on, on both fides, while 
you and I ſeem forgotten. 

RAM IE. Why, have we not done them all the ſer- 
vice we can? What farther haye they to do with us? 
—Sir,, there are ſome people i in maſquerading. habits 
without. 

Man. Some I ſent for to afſiſt in my deſign on your 
father: I think we will give them admittance, tho? 
we have done without em. FA 

AlL. Oh! by all means. 

FRED. Mrs. Lappet, be aſſur'd I have a juſt ſenſe 
of your favours; and both you and Ramilie e find 


my gratitude: 
TT S bengch 


FRED. Dear Clermont, be ſatisfied I alt RR no 
peace with the old gentleman, in which you ſhall not 
be included. I hope. my fiſter. will prave\ a fortune 
equal to your great deſerts. 

CIER. While I am enabled to ſupport. her in an 
afluence equal to her deſires, I mal gelde no more: 
From what I have ſeen lately, I think riches are rather 
to be feared than wiſſꝰd; at leaſt, T am fure, avarice, 
which too often attends wealth, is a greater evil than 
any that is found in poverty. Miſery is generally the 
end of all vice; but it is the very mark at which 
avarice ſeems to aim: the miſer endeavours to be 
wretchedx > fins ay vt 21 
He hoards ternal ates FENTS his due; "i 
And what he wines Ago proves' moſt his curse. 
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E PI L Oo GG u E. 
Written by COLLEY CIBBER, Eſq. 
Spoken by Mrs. RAFTOR, 


ONE author $ ſure 1 The fenſeltfs rogue 
Inſijts no good play wants an epilogue. © 
Suppoſe that true, ry 1, what's that ta thise? J 
Ir yours a good one 1—No, but Moliere's is, } 
He wry'd, and zounds ! no epilogue was tac#d to his. 
Beſides, your modern epilogues, ſaid he, 

Are but en of ſmut and ribald rx. 
Where the falſe jefts are dwindled to ſo few, 
There's ſearce one double entendre left that's new. 
Ner wou d 1 in that lovely circle raiſe 

One bluſh, to gain a thouſand coxcombs praiſe. 

Then for the thread-bare joke of cit and wit, 

W hoſe fore-known rhyme is echo'd from” the pit, | 
. Till of their laugh the galleries are bit; 

Then to reproach the criticks with ill-nature, 

And charge their malice to his flinging ſatire ; 

And thence appealing to the nicer boxes, 97 
Th talking fiuff might daſh the Drury doxes ;, © 

If theſe, be cry 4, the choice ingredients be | 

For apilog ues, they ſball have none for me. 

Lord, Sir, Jays I; the gallery will fo bawl ? 
Let em, he cry d, a bad one's worſe than none at all, 
' Madam, theſe tines than you I'm more expert in, 
Nor do . fee no epilogue much hurt in- ] 
Zounds I when the play is ended. Drop the curtain. 


THE 


Intriguing Chambermaid, 


A 


G 0 . * 


OF TWO ACTS. 


* 


— 


As it was Acted at the 


THEATRE-ROYAL in Drury- Lane, 1733. 


| Majores nuſquam ronchi; juveneſque ſenẽſque 


Et pueri naſum Rhinocerotis habent. 
; MaRrTIAL. 
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AN E PTS N N 
O MR s. CLIVE. 


MADAM, | - 
F addreſſes. of this nature (notwithſtanding the 
baſe Bure to which they have been perverted) 
were originally intended to expreſs the gratitude of 
the author for ſome favour receiv'd, or to celebrate 
the merit of ſome particular friend; I think you have 
a very juſt title to this. 5 bes 83. 


Dedications, and indeed moſt panegyricks, have 
been generaly confined. to perſons in high-life ; not 
that good qualities are ſo; but as the praiſe, which 
moſt authors beſtow comes not from the heart, nor 
is the effect of their gratitude for paſt favours, but of 
their neceſſity af future, it. ia not ſo much their buſi- 
neſs to inquire. wha beſt deſerves praiſe, as who can 
beſt pay for it. And thus we often ſee an epiſtle 
cramined with ſuch grofs, falſe, and abſurd flattery, 
as the poet onght to be aſham'd: of writing, and the 
patron of accepting. 


But while I hold the pen, it will be a maxim with 
me, that vice can never he too great to be laſh'd, nor; 
virtue too obſcure to be commended ; in other words, 
that ſatire can never riſe too high, nor panegyrick 
ſtoop too low. F156 58 8 „ £2 s 
It is your misfortune to bring the greateſt genius for 
acting on the ſtage, at a time when the factions ard: 
diviſions among the players have conſpired with the 
folly, injuſtice, and barbarity of the town, to finiſh. 


the ruin of the Rage, and {acrifice our own native en- 
192 "IM tertainments 


„„ 


tertainments to a wanton affected fondneſs for foreign 

muſick; and when our nobility ſeem eagerly to rival 
each other, in diſtinguiſhing themſelves in favour of 
Italian theatres, and in neglect of our own. 


However, the few who have yet ſo much Engliſh 
taſte and good-nature left, as ſometimes to viſit that 
ſtage where you exert your great abilities, never fail to 
receive you with the approbation you deferve ; nay, 
you extort, by the force of your merit, the applauſe 
of thoſe who are languiſhing for the return of Cuz- 
Z0nI. 's * £7 | 


And here I cannot help reflecting with ſome plea- 

ſure, that the town, that part of it, at leaſt, which is 
not quite Italianized, have one obligation to me, who 
made the firſt diſcovery of your great capacity, and 
brought yow-earher forward on the theatre, than the 
ignorance of ſome and the envy of others would have 
otherwiſe permitted. I ſhall not here dwell on any 
thing ſo well known as your theatrical merit, which 
one of the fineſt judges and the greateſt man of his 
age hath acknowledged to exceed in humour that of 
any of your predeceſſors in his time. 8 


But as great a favourite as you at preſent are with 
_ the audience, you would be much more ſo, were they 
acquainted with your private character; could they 
ſee you laying out great part of the profits, which Hi 
to you from entertaining them ſo well, in the ſupport 
of zu aged father; did they ſee you, who can charm. 
them on the ſtage with perſonating the fooliſh and vi- 
tious characters of your ſex, acting in real life the 
pot of the beſt' wife, the beſt daughter, the beſt 
ſiſter, and the beſt friend. ** r 5 N 


— . n 


The part you have maintained in the prefent dif- 
pute between the layers and the patentees, is fo full 
of honour, that, had it been in higher life, it would 
have given you the reputation of the greateſt heroine 
of the age. You looked on the caſes of Mr. Highmore 
and Mrs. Wilks with compaſhorn, nor eould any pro- 
miſes or views of intereſt fway*you. to deſert them; 
_——_—— Tx FE FEE | nor 


— 


- 


E S 


nor have you ſcrupled any fatigue (particularly the 

art which at ſo ſhort a warning you undertook in this 
farce) to ſupport the cauſe of thoſe whom you imagin'd 
injured and diſtreſſed ; and for this you have been ſo 
far from OS to exact an exorbitant reward 
from perſons little able to afford it, that J have known 


you offer to act for nothing, rather than the patentees 


mould be injured by the diſmiſſion of the audience. 


In ſhort, if honour, good-nature, gratitude, and 


good ſenſe, joined with the moſt mamma humour, 
l 


wherever they are found, are titles to public eſteem, 
I think you may be ſure of it; at leaſt, Lam ſure they 
will always recommend you to the fincere friend- 
ſhip of, Es ME 


MADAM, 


— 


Your moſt obliged humble Servant, 


. 


- HENRY FIELDING. 
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' Occafioned by the revival of the Aurhon's Faxcz, 


F 


*, Sentto the Author by an unknown hand. 


| wit, like perſecution reigns, and all 
Muſt in the furious inquiſition fall, 
Untry'd, unheard : while guiltleſs crowds expire, 
- © Martyrs to ſpleen! in each poetick fire; 
Nor characters, nor worth, nor ſex, nor age,. 
Nor ſacred majeſty eſcapes her rage; 
Againſt example who ſhall dare commend ? 
Avow good-nature or confeſs the friend! 


Hard gaithe taſk, in ſuch a ſoil, tu raiſe 
From her decay the long-loſt art of praiſe; 
Where the ſharp thiſtle ſprings t'implant the corn, 
Or graft the roſe upon the ſpiny thorn. 


„%% EEE & 2. «7 ef T5" 42 
* Willing, yet weals, and fearful of the fight, 
In vain I mourn th' abuſe I cannot right! 

Yet this remains —— with chearful warmth to pay 

To real worth this tributary lay. 


Accept, then, Fielding! from a heart ſincere 
A gift commended by its being rare, | 
Unfeign'd applauſe ! by no mean motive ſway'd, 
Nor yet to thee, but to thy merit paid. | 


Long have [I ſeen, with ſorrow and ſurpriſe, 
Unhelp'd, unheeded, thy ſtrong genius riſe, 
'To form our manners and amend our laws, 


And aid, with artful hand, the publick cauſe, - 


When 


* 


To Mr. FIELDING, . 


when modern crimes, to elder times unknown, 
With worſe than Sodom's guilt pollute this town, 
Ty'd to old rules, tho? Weſtminſter muſt aid, 
The ſhame and ſcandal of the nuptial bed, 
The equitable muſe aſſerts her claim, 
To mark the monſter with eternal ſhame, | F 
The brute appears, in thy moſt juſt decree, 
Triumphant only in his inan p. 


But ſee! the politician mounts the ſtage, : 
The bane and weakneſs of our clime and age ! N 
Who can unmov'd behold th? inſtructive ſcene ? 

Indulge his laughter? or contain his ſpleen? _ 
When he reflects that ſuch grave heads, fo late 
Control'd our ſenate, and inflam'd our ſtate: 


O! had the Muſe a due attention found, 
Her flights encourag'd, and her lahours crown'd; 
Each buſy knave had felt her vengeful hand, % 
And laughter branded whom the laws- ſhould brand? 


In vain we with !——and the compliant hard. 
The publick taſte muſt ſway, that muſt reward; © 
To that conforming, he wu = 8 5 
With puppets, players, Henley, equi; 
Farce, * addal — opera, Grubſtreet, and the court, 
Link'd of nonſenſe, muſt club to make us ſport. 
Yet here, ev'n here, what ſenſe! with how, much arty 
He courts the head, lince we deny the heart: 
Mark, in his mitth how innocent he plays ; 
And while he mines the mimic, hurts not Bayes— 
Tho' much provok'd, no baſe ill-nature ftains, _ 
With murd*rous dye, his unpolluted ſtrains. 


Proeeed, even thus proceed, bleſs*d youth! to charm, 1 
Divert our heats, and civil rage diſa mm -=' 
Till fortune, once not blind to merit, ſmile -- 68 
On thy deſert, and recompence thy toil: þ. 
Or Walpole, ftudious. fill of Britain's fame, 
Protect thy labours, and preſeribe the theme, 
On which, in eaſe and anenes, thou may'ft raiſe 
More noble trophies to thy country's praiſe. 


. 

A 
n Ld 
r 


ros r. 
Upon the revival of the AvrTHon' Faxen. 


Spoken by Mrs. CLI VE. 


4 3 ſome ancient hoſpitable feat, 


ere plenty oft has giv'n the jovial treat, 


Mere in Full bowls FD welcome gueſt has teat 


All forrowing thoughts, while mirth and joy went round, 
Ts by ſome wanton worthleſs heir deftroy'd, 
Its once full rooms grown a deſerted void; 


With fighs, each neighbour views the anova place; 


With / ighs , each recollecis what once it was. 


So does our wretched theatre appear; ; 
Por mirch and joy once kept their revels here, 


Here, the Biau- monde in crouds repair d each day 


And went well plaas d and entertain d away, 
While Oldfield here hath charm'd the liſt ning age, 
And Wilks adirn'd, and Booth hath fill'd the flager, 


Ly eunuchs warbled in ſucceſeful flrain 


nd tumblers ſhew'd thu little tricks in vain z 
Theſe boxes fill the brighter circles were, | 


x (hab toafts receiv'd their homage there, 


But now, alas ! bow alter'd is cur caſe / 


I view with tears this poor deſerted place; 


Nene to our boxes now in pity firay, 


But poets free o ih houſe, and beaux who never pay. 


No longer now, ' we ſee our crouded door © 


Send the late comer back again at four. 


Drops from his counter ſome old prudent cit, 


Mt ſeven now into our empty pit EE <H : } 
Coe Wit e of wit. 


CCC ˙ . 


— Our author, of a generous ſoul poſſeſi d, 
Hath kindly aim'd to ſuccour the diſireſi d; 
To. night what he ſhall offer in our cauſe 
Already hath been bleſt with your applauſe. 
Yet this, his Muſe maturer hath revis'd, 
And added more to that, which once'ſo much you prix d. 
e ſur, not mean to make a partial friend, 9 
But without prejudice at leaſt attend. 
If we are dull, een cenſure ; but we truſt, 
Satire can ne er diſpleaſe you when tis juſt, 

Nor can we fear a brave, a genefous town 
Will join to cruſh us, when we are almoſt dun. 
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| DPramatis Perſonæ. 


Goo AI. Mr. Jonts. 
VALENTINE, 8 Mr. STOPPELAER, 


Lord PRIDE, Mr. HEwSsoN. 
Lord Purr, Mr, CHARLES Jo Es. 
Colonel BLuFF, Mr. Macktin. 
OLDCASTLE, Mr. Norris. 
RAKEirT, Mr. MuLLaRrT. 
 Marauvis, Madamoiſelle Gxoc vn 
„ > - Mr. TorHAM. 
Tick, „C ð§Vö 
SECURITY, Mr. GiLEs, 


W O M E N. 


Mrs. Hicuman, . Mrs. MuLLARr. 
CHARLOTTE, Mrs. ATHERTON, 
: LETTICE, Mrs. CLive. 
| Ladies, Conſtables, Servants, &c. 
= SCENE, LOND ON, 


.THE 


—— 


Intrigaing Chambermaid. 


- 


: 5 : ö F 
it x 7 4 2 © 


SEE ET 08k 5 9 
8 I 


ge KT 1. , 8c E N E I. 
8 C E N 2 Covent- Gazpen, 
Mrs. FIGHMAN, Lerrick. 


Ws HIGHMAN. PTE 5 \ in : 


H! Te! is it you ? ? I am extremely 
glad to ſee you; you are the very perſon L 
would meet. 

Let. I am much at your ſervice, Madam. 

Mas, HIGB. Oh! Madam, I know very well that; 
and at every one's ſervice, I dare ſwear that will pay 
for it; but all the ſervice, Madam, that I have for you 
is to carry, a meſſage to your maſter. I defire, 
Madam, that you Fan tell him from me, that he is 
a very great villain, and that I intreat him never more 


to come near my doors; for if I find him within 'em, 


1 will turn my niece out:of them. 


LE r. Truly, Madam, yon muſt ſend this by another 


meſſenger: but pray, what has my maſter done, to 
deſerve it ſhou'd be ſent at all ? 

Mas. Hi6n. He has done nothing yet, I believe; 
I thank Heaven, and: my own prudence; but I khow 
what he wou'd do. 

LET, He wou'd do nothing but what becomes a 
gentleman, I am confident. 

Ms. Hic. Oh | I dare ſwear, Madam, ein 


ing a young lady is acting like a very fine 3 5 
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216 The INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID. 


but I ſhall keep my niece out of the hands of ſuch fine 
gentlemen. 5 | 

LET. You wrong my maſter. Madam, cruelly; ! 
know his deſigns on your niece are honourable, 

Ms. HIGH You know! 

LET. ' Yes, Madam, no one knows my maſter's 
heart better than ! do. I am ſure, were his deſigns 
otherwiſe, I would not be acceſſary to em: I love your 
niece too much, Madam, to carry on an amour in 
which ſhe ſhould be a loſer. But as I know that my 
maſter 1s heartily in love with her, and that ſhe 1s 
heartily in love with my maſter ; and as I am certain 
theyfwill be a very happy couple; I will not leave one 
fone unturn'd to bring them together. 

Mrs. Hin. Rare impudence ! Huſly, I have ano- 
ther match for her; ſhe ſhall marry Mr. Oldcaſtle. 

Let. Oh! then, I find it is you that have a diſno- 
nourable deſign on your niece. _ © | 

Mxs. H1cn. How, ſaucineſs! _ | 

LET. Yes, Madam, marrying a young lady, who is 
in love with a young fellow, to an old one whom ſhe 
hates, is the ſureſt way to bring about I know what, 
that can poſſibly be taken. | 5 


AIR I. Soldier Laddy. 


When a virgin in love with a briſk jolly lad 

You match to a ſpark more fit for her dad, 
Tis as pure, and as ſure, and ſecure as a gun, 
The young lover's buſineſs is happily done: | 

Tho' it ſeems to her arms he takes the wrong rout, 

| Yet my life for a farthing, | 
Purſuing Ha; 

T1 „ 5 
The young fellow finds, tho' he go round about, 

[- TW 

The neareſt way home. 


Mas. HTE. I can bear this no longer, I wou'd 
adviſe you, Madam, and your maſter both, to kee 
from my houſe, or I ſhall take. meaſures you won! 
like. | | 65 1716. [Extt. | 
LET. I defy you; we have the ſtrongeſt party, oy 
——ͤ— 350 37:1 & $4.14 es „ 1 35 fr? - 
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| warrant we'll get the better of yours But here comes 
the young * herſelf. ; 

SENI It. 


'LETTICE, CHARLOTTE. 


eri So, Mrs, Lettice! _ 

LEr. Tis pity you had not come a little ſooner, - 
Madam; your good aunt is but juſt gone, and has left 
politive orders that you Mould make more frequent 
viſits at our houſe. 

CHARL. Indeed! 


Ler. Yes, Madam; for ſhe has forbid” my maſter 


ever 1 at yours, and I know it will be impoſſible 
for you to live without ſeeing him. 


CraRL. I aſſure you! Do you think me ſo fond 


then ? 
LerT, Do I! I know you are ; you love nothing elſe, 


think of nothing elſe all day; and, if you will confeſs 
the truth, I dare lay a wager that you dream of _ 


thing elſe all night. 
Cnaxr. Then to ſhew you, Madam, how well you 


know me — the devil take me ——if you are not in 
the right. 
LET. Ab; Madam, to a woman practisd in love, 
like me, there is no occaſion for confeſſion: for my 
part, I don't want words to aſſure me of what the eyes 
tell me. Oh! if the lovers would but conſult the eyes 
of their miſtreſſes, we ſhould not have ſuch iighing, 
languiſhing, and deſpairing, as we have, | 


AIR II. | Buſh of Boon. 


What need he truſt your words Prei, 
Your ſoft deſires denying, 
When, Oh! he reads within your eyes 
Your tender heart complying ? 
Your tongue may cheat, 
And with deceit 
Your fofter wiſhes cover; 
But, Oh! your eyes 
: Tv, Know no diſguiſe, 
Nor ever cheat your lovers 


Vor. II. * SCENE. 
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| SCENE; - 
'LETTICE, CHARLOTTE, VALENTINE, 


Vat. My deareſt Charlotte! this is meeting my 
. wiſhes, indeed! for I was coming to wait on you. 
LEr. It's very lucky that you do meet her here: for 
her houſe is forbidden ground: you have ſeen your laſt 
of that, Mrs. Highman ſwears. | TE 

Var. Ha! not go where my dear Charlotte is! 
What danger could deter me? What difficulty prevent 
me ? Not cannon, nor plagues, nor all the moſt fright- 
tu! forms of death, ſhould keep me from her arms. 

CHARL. Nay, by what I can find, you are not to 
put your valour to any proof; the danger is to be mine: 
1 am to be turn'd out of doors if ever you are ſeen in 
them again, „ * 

Var. The apprehenſions of your danger would, 
indeed, put it to the ſevereſt proof. But why will my 
deareſt Charlotte continue in the houſe of one who 


threatens to turn her out of it? Why will ſhe not 


know another home, one, where ſhe would find a pro- 
teftor from every kind of danger. | 

CARL. How can you pretend to love me, Valen- 
tine, and aſk me that in our preſent deſperate circum- 
itances ? . | | 

LET. Nay, nay, don't accuſe him wrongfully. I 
won't indeed inſiſt that he gives you any great inſtance 
of his prudence by it; but I'Il {wear it is a very ſtrong 
one of his love ; and ſuch an inftance, as when a man 
has once ſhewn, no woman of any honeſty, honour, 
or gratitude, can refuſe him any longer. For my part, 
it I had ever found a lover who had not wicked mer- 
eenary views upon my fortune, I ſhould have marricd 
him, whatever he had been. | 

CARL. Thy fortune? 5 

LE. My fortune! Yes, Madam, my fortune. I 
was worth fifty-fix pounds before I put into the lottery; 
what it will be now, I can't tell; but you know ſome- 
body muſt get the great lot, and why not 17 

Var. Oh, Charlotte! would you had the ſame ſen- 


timents with me! For, by Heavens! I apprehend no 
| danger 
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danger but that of lofing you; and, believe me, love 


will = ufficiently reward us tor all the hazards we run on 
this account. 


AIR III. Fanny blooming fair, xe. 1 / 
Let bold ambition lie | e 1 


Within the warrior's mind; 
Falſe honours let him buy, 
With ſlaughter of mankind ; | 
To crown a doubtful right, 
Lay thouſands in their grave; 
While wretched armies fight 
Which maſter ſhall inſlave. 


Love took my heart with ſtorm, 
Let him there rule alone, 

In Charlotte's charming form, 
Still ſitting on his throne, 
How will my ſoul rejoice, 

At his commands to fly, 
| If f oken in that voice, 
r look'd from that dear eye! 


| T o univerſal ſway _ 
Love's title is the beſt ; 


Well ſhall we him obey, | BEG 


Who makes his ſubjects bleſt: 
If Heaven for human good 

Did empire firſt deſign, 
Love muſt be underſtood 

To rule by right divine. 


Le r. Hiſt! hiſt! get you both about your. buſineſs, 
Mr, Oldcaſtle is ju turn'd the corner; and if he 
mould ſee you together, you are undone, 

( Excunt Valentine and Charlotte. 
Now will I banter this old coxcomb ſeverely : for I 


think it is a moſt impertinent thing in theſe old fumblers 


to interpoſe in young people's port. 


3 SCENE. 
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SCENE IV. © 
+ __LETTICE, OLDCASTLE. 


Orp. Hem, hem! I profeſs it is a very ſevere eaſt- 
erly wind; and if it was not to ſee a miſtreſs, I believe 
I] ſhould ſcarce have ſtirred abroad all day. 

LEI. Mr. Oldcaſtle, your very humble ſervant. 

OLD. Your humble ſervant, Madam: I aſk your 

ardon ; but I profeſs I have not the honour of know. 
ing you. — „ 

Ler. Men of your figure, Sir, are known, by more 
than they are themſelves able to remember. I am a 

or handmaid of a young lady of your acquaintance, 
Mis Charlotte Highman. 

Oro. Oh! your very humble ſervant, Madam; I 
hope your lady is well. TH 

Leer. Hum! ſo, ſo. She ſent me, Sir, of a ſmall 
meſiage to you. | 5 

OLD. I am the happieſt man in the world. | 

Ler. To defire a particular favour of you. 

O. p. She honours me with her commands, 

_ Ler. She begs, if you have the leaſt affection for 
her, that ſhe may never ſee you here again. 
Orp. What! what! 4 

LET. She is a very well bred, civil, good-natur'd 
lady, and does not care to ſend a rude meſſage; there- 
fore only bids me tell you, ſhe hates you, ſcorns you, 
deteſts you more than any creature upon the earth; 
that if you are reſolv'd to marry, ſhe would recom- 
mend to you a certain excellent dry nurſe, who might 
2 be brought by your 52 to do any thing 

ut go to bed with you; and, laſtly, ſhe bids me te 
you, in this cold weather, never to go to bed without 
a good warm poſſet, and never to lie without, at leaſt, 
a pair of flannel ſhirts., * | 

OLD, Hold your impertinent, ſaucy tongue? 

LET. Nay, Sir, don't be angry with me, T only de- 
liver my meſſage; and that too in as civil and conciſe 
a manner as poſſible. 

OLD. Your miſtreſs is a pert young huſſy, and I 


ſhail tell her mother of her. 
| | LETs 
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LEr. That will never do; you had better truſt to 
her own good - nature; *tis I am your friend, and if we 
can get over three little obſtacles, I don't deſpair of 
marrying you to her, yet. | | 

OLD. What are thoſe obſtacles? SO, 

LEr. Why, Sir, there is, in the firſt place, your 
great age; you are at leaſt ſome ſixty- ſix. 

Orp. It's a lye; I want feveral—— months of it. 

Ler. If you did not, I think we may get over this: 
one half of your fortune makes a very ſufficient amends 
for your age. 5 © 

OLD. We ſhan't fall out about that. : 

Lkr. Well, Sir, then there is, in the ſecond place, 
your terrible, ungenteel air: this is a grand obſtacle 
with her, who is dotingly fond of every thing that is 
fine and foppiſh;z and yet I think we may get over this 
too, by the other half of your fortune. And now 
there remains but one, which, if you can find any 
thing to ſet aſide, I believe I may promiſe you, you 
ſhall have her; and that 1s, Sir, that horrible face of 
8 which it is impoſſible for any one to ſee without 

ing frightened; ke... TEE. 

OLD. Ye impudent baggage ! Ill tell your miſtreſs, 
Fl have you fair of; 7777 2 

LET. That will be well repaying me indeed, for 
all the ſervices I have done you. 5 AY 

OLD, Services ! | 7 „ 

LIT. Services! yes, Sir, ſervices; and, to let you 
ſee I think you fit for a huſband, Pit have you my- 
ſelf! Who can be more proper for a huſband, than a 
man of your age and taſte? for I think you could not 
have the conſcience to live above a year, or a year 
and half at moit: and-I think a good plentiful jointure 
would make amends for one's enduring you as long as 
that; provided we live in ſeparate parts of the houſe, 
and one had a good handſome groom of the chambers 
LE oo et Let, TY” 
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AIR IV. Hark, hark, the cock crows. 


When a lover like you 

Does a woman purſue, | 
She muſt have little wit in her brain, Sir, 
If for better and worſe 3 
_. She. takes not the purſe, | 
Alas, with her ſighing poor ſwain, Sir. 


Though hugg'd to her wiſhes, 
_ Amidit empty diſhes, 
Much hunger her ſtomach may prove, .Sir ; 
But a 5 of gold, | 
As füll as *twill hold, 
7 Will ſtül find her food for her love, Sir. 

Orp. You are an impertinent, impudent baggage! 
ard I have a mind tc —I am out of breath with 
paffon; and I ſhall not recover it this half {gt 

\ : | L il. 


: w— SCENE v. 
LETTICE, RAK EIT. 


Lr. A very pretty lover for a young lady, indeed. 
RAk. You: ſervant, Mrs, Lettice ; what have you 
and the great ſquire Oldcaſile been entertaining one 
another with ? „„ 1 
Lr. With his paſſion for your young miſtreſs, or 
rather her paſſion for him. I have been bantering him 
*till be's in ſuch a rage, that I actually doubt whether 
he will beat her or no. „ 
Raxk, Will you never leave off your frolicks, ſince 
we muſt pay for them ? You have put him out of hu- 
mour; now will he go and put my lady out of hu- 
mour; and then we may be all beaten for aught 1 
Know. 3 „ 
Ir. Well, firrah, and do you think J had not ra- 
ther twenty ſuch as you ſhould be beaten to death, 
than my maſter ſhould be robb'd of his miſtreſs ? 
Rax. Your humble ſervant, Madam ; you need 
ot take any great pains to convince me of your fond - 
4 nel for your maſter, I believe he has mote —_— 
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than what are in our houſe; but hang it, I am too 
polite to be jealous ; nd if he has done: me the fa- 
your with you, why, perhaps, I may return it one day 
with ſomebody elſe. i am not the firſt gentleman of 
the party - coloured regiment, Who has been even with 
his maſter. 

LET. Not with ſuch gentlemen as Mr. Valentine. 
Indeed with your little, pert, ſkipping beaux, I don't 
know what may happen. Such maſters and their men 
are often, both in dreſs and behaviour, ſo very like 
one another, that a woman may be innocently falſe, 
and miſtake the one for the other. Nay, I don't know 
whether ſuch a change az you mention may not be 
ſometimes for the better. 


AIR V. As down in a meadow, &. 


— 


See John and his maſter as together they paſs, 

Or ice them admiring themſelves in the glaſs: 

Each cocks fierce his hat, each ſtruts and looks big, 

Both have lace on their coat, and a bag to their wig. 

* N and both rattle, both game, and both 
rin 

When neither can write, or can read, or e'er think. 

Say then where the difference lies if you can: 

Faith! widows, you'd give it on the fide of the mane 


Rax. But, my dear Lettice, I do not approve this 
match in our families, 
LET. Why fo? | 
Rax. You know. how deſperate his circumſtances 
are; and ſhe has no fortune. | 
Lkr. She hath indeed no fortune of her own; but 
her aunt Highman is very rich. | 
RAk. She will be little the better for k. | 
LET. Then there's the chance of both her brothers 
death: beſides an uncle in Yorkſhire, who hath five 
children only, one of which hath never had the ſmall- 
OX ; nay, there are not aboye ſixteen or ſeventeen 
tween her and an Iriſh barony, 
Rar. Ay, this lady would make a fine fortune after 
two or three good 8 In * I find there * 
L 4 ittle 


- 


— 
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little hopes on our ſide, and if there be no more on 
ours 7 | 5 
F LET. Oh, yes, there are hopes enough on ours, 
There are hopes of my young maſter's growing better, 
for I am ſure there is no poſſibility of his growing 
worſe; hopes of my old maſter's ſtaying abroad; 
hopes of his being drown'd if he attempts coming 
home; hopes of the ſtars falling. .— 
Rak. Dear Mrs. Lettice, do not jeſt with ſuch ſe- 
rious things as hunger and thirſt, Do you ſeriouſly 
think that all your maſter's entertainments are at an end? 
Lr. So far from it, that he is this day to give a 
grand entertainment to your miſtreſs, and about a do- 
zen more gentlemen and ladies. 
Rax. My chops begin to water. I find your maſter 
Is a very honeſt fellow, and it is poſſible may hold out 
two or three weeks longer 5 
LET. You are miſtaken, Sir, there will be no dan- 
ger of his giving any more entertainments ; for there 
3s a certain gentleman call'd'an Upholiterer, who, the 
moment that the company is gone, is to make his en- 
trance into the houſe, and carry every thing out on't. 
RAK. A very good way, faith, of furniſhing a 
houſe to receive a wife in; your maſter has ſet me a 
very good pattern againſt you and I marry, Mrs. 
Lettice, ; 7 | 
Lu. Sauce-box! Do you think I'll have you? 
Rax. Unleſs I can provide better for myſelf. 
LET. Well, that J am fond of thee I am certain, 
and what I am fond of I can't imagine, unleſs it be 
thy invincible impudence.  _ Es 25 
Rar. Why, faith, I think J have the impudence of 
a gentleman, and there is nothing better to ſucceed 
with the ladies. 8 | 


AIR VI, 


— 


85 When modeſty ſues for a favour, 
oo” What anſwers the politick laſs? 
: Lzr. That ſhe mightily likes his behaviour, 
And thinks in her heart he's an aſs. 
And thinks in her heart he's an aſs. 


Ra K. 


- 


But. when bolder impudence ruſhes, — -— 
And manfully ſeizes her charms? 15 
Ler. Lard! you're rude, Sir, the cries; then ſhe 
bluſhes, Wh 5 5 
And folds the briſk youth in her arms. : 
And folds, &c. [Exeunt. 


( 
VALENTINE, TRICK. 


teren | 3 
Trick. Yes, Sir; you will pleaſe to caſt it up 
yourſelf, and I believe our accounts will correſpond. _ 

Var. I'll take your word for it, Sir; and if you 
pleaſe to let me have 500 more, I ſhall owe you 
1000. 

Ta ick. Sir, the money was none of my own, I 
had it from another; and it muſt be paid, Sir; he 
hath called it in. | 1 | 

Var. He may call as. long as he pleaſes ; but till T 
call it in, it will ſignify not much, Sir. I have thought 
of an expedient : if the money you lent me was an- 
other's, and he be impatient for it, you may pay him 

off: lay me down the other 500, and take the whole 
debt upon yourſelf. | : 

Tick. I am quite out of caſh, Sir, or you know 
you might command me; and therefore I hope you 
will not put off the payment any longer. 

Var. I am extremely buſy to-day, and beg you 
would call another time. . 

TRICE. I have called ſo often, that T am quite 
weary of calling; and if I am not paid within theſe 


10 your ſervant. 


SCENE VII. 
VALENTINE, TRUSTY. _ 


var. 80 honeſt Truſty, what ſucceſ :? 
TrusTY. I went to the jeweller's with the ring 


L 5 but 
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Val. You ſay I owe you 500 . principal and in- 


three days, I ſhall ſend a lawyer for my money — and. 
1 
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which your honour told me coſt an hundred pounds, 
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but he refuſed to give me any more than fifty for it, 
10 | e'en took that, | | | | 

Val. Very well; | 

TRUST V. As for the old filver bowl which your 
father valued at fourſcore pounds, Mr. Whiting faid, 
there was ſo much reckon'd for the faſhion; and that 
it was ſo old and ungenteel, that he offer'd me but 
twenty : but I knew your honour wanted money, and 
10 I took it. | 

Var. Very well. | | 

TrvsSTY. The gold repeating watch J carried to 
the maker, and told him he had received fifty odd 
guineas for it two years ago; but he ſaid it was muck 
the worie for wearing ; and that the nobility and gen- 
try run ſo much into Pinchbeck, that he had not diſ- 
pos'd of two gold watches this month. However, 
he ſaid he would give half; and I thought that better 
than nothing, fo I let him have it. 2 8 
Very well. 

Tausrv. But this was nothing to that rogue in 
Monmeuth-fireet, who offer'd me but 161. for the 
two ſuits of fine cloaths, that I dare ſwear ſtood your 
honour in above 100 l. I flew into a great paſſion with 
Him, and have brought them back again. 

Var. You ſhould have taken the money. 

Is vs Tv. One piece of ſurpriſing good fortune was + 
the ſaving of your medals, which as I was juſt going 
to diſpole of, a gentleman whiſper'd in my ear, that 
a certain knight, that would be in town ina fortnight, 
would give ſix times as much for them. 

Var. A fortnight! what of a fortnight ? a fort- 
night's an age. I would not give a ſhilling tor the rever- 
ſion of an eſtate ſo long to come. Here, give me what 
money you have brought, and go and diſpoſe of the 
reſt immediately, h 

/Tzavsry, But, Sir, I wiſh your honour would con- 
ſider: for my part, I dread my old maſter's coming 
home; and yet if he does not, what you will do any 
longer, Heaven knows. 7 

Var. Don't trouble thyſelf about that; but go ex- 
.. ecute my commands. [ Exit . 


A 
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Let miſers with ſorrow to-day 
Lay up for to-morrow's array, 
Like Tantalus thirſty, who craves, 
Drink up to his chin in the waves. 
But fortune, like women, to-day may be kind; 
And yield to your mind; 
To-morrow ſhe goes, 
And on others beſtows - 
The bleſſing. 
The lover, who yields to the fair- one 8 delays, 
Ott loſes the day : 
Then fly to her arms,. 
For we are ſure | | 
Of her charms. | y 
When poſleſling, 


80 E NE VIII. 
Enter SERVANT. 


Seav. Sir, a gentleman i in mourning deſires to ſee 


you. 
Vat. Shew him in. [Exit Ay Wou'd my 


| dear Charlotte were here ! 
SCENE IX. 
VALENTINE, SLAP. 


Var. Your moſt obedient ſervant, Sir; I have not = 
the honour of knowing you, Sir. = 

SLAP. I believe you do not; Sir; I aſk pardon, but 45 
J have a ſmall writ againſt you. | 

Var. A writ againſt me! 

SLAP. Don't be unealy, Sir; it is only for a trifle, 
Sir; about 2001, 

VAI. What muſt I do, Str? 

8LAP. Oh, Sir, whatever you pleaſe; ; 3 pay 
the money, or give bail, which you pleaſe. - 

Var. Icando neither .of them. this inſtant, and I 
expeft company every moment. I ſuppoſe, Sir, Jun "7 
take my word 1 to- mor 23 morning. 


2 Excuſe me. 


8 
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SLAayp. Oh, yes, Sir, with all my heart. If yon 
will be ſo good as to ſtep to my houſe hard- by, you 
 thall be extremely well us'd, and I'Il take your word, 
Var, Your houle ! ſdeath, you raſcal ! 

SLAP, Nay, Sir, tis in vain to bully. 

Val. Nay, then? who's there my ſervants ? 
[ Enter Servants.] Here, kick this fellow down ſtairs. 
Sr. This 3s a reſcue, remember that — a reſcue, 
Sir; I'Il have my lord chief juſtice's warrant. | 
| [Slap is ford off by the ſervants, 


renn 
VALENTINE, CHARLOTTE. 


CHART. Oh Valentine! what's the matter? I am 
frighten'd to death. Swords drawn! Oh my heart! 
you are not hurt? | | | 
Var, By none but you, my love; I have no wounds 
but thoſe you can cure. | 

CARL. Heaven be prais'd ! But what was the oc- 
caſion of thir buftle? ; 

Var. Nothing, my dear, but a couple of fencing- 
maſters I happen'd to turn about, and one of them 
eut me on the back; that's all. 8 
CnARxL. You fee the dangers I run on your ac- 
count; - ſhould my aunt know of my being here, I 
ſhould be undone for ever. Nay, and what the reſt of 
the company will think when they ſee me here before 

them, I dread to imagine. SY 

VAI. You know you have it in your power to 

| lence the tongues of the world whenever you pleaſe : 
and, Oh Charlotte! I with you would this day con- 
fent to make this houſe your reputable hom. 

CHARL. Preſs me not, Valentine: for whatever 
be the conſequence, if you ſhould, I feel, I cannot 


— 
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AIR VIII, Spring's a coming. 


Virgins wary | + X 
| Wou'd 1 ; 
If lovers would take a denial or two: 
Ik he purſues her ſtill, 
Can ſhe refuſe him ſtill 
What ſhe herſelf hath a mind to do? 


'" 


Vai. Turtles, tho' with each other they die, 
Shall be leſs conſtant and fond than I: 
For April's ſoft ſhowers, 
Nor June's ſweet flowers, 
In ſoftneſs and ſweetneſs with thee can vie. 
ChARL. Turtles, tho', &. g 


CAR. Cou'dT be aſſur'd of your conſtancy ; cou'd - 
I find you always fond and endearing as now ; believe 
me, it wou'd not be in the power of fortune to make 
me miſerable. | . 

VAL. If thou canſt place any confidence in vows; 
I know not how to bind myſelt faſter to you. than I 
have done already; but you have a better, which is 
in your own merit. Believe me, Charlotte, men are 
more conſtant than you imagine, He that marries 
for money is conſtant to the love of his wife's money. 
He that marries for beauty 1s commonly conflant 
while that beauty laſts; and a love that's fix'd on 
merit, as mine, will be conſtant while that endures. - 

CHARL. Well, we muſt all run a riſk, believe me; 
as to the point of fortune, it is the leaſt of my thoughts. 
A woman, who can carry her prudence ſo far as that, 
cheats you when ſhe pretends to love. Love reigns 
alone in every breaſt it inhabits, and, in my opinion, 
makes us amends for the abſence of Madam Prudence, 
and all her train 2 „ 
e Thou deareſt girl, this night ſhall make me 


AIR 
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AIR IX. Polworth on the green. | 


Come, Charlotte, let's be gay, 
Let's enjoy ourſelves to-day 3 + 
To-morrow's in the hands of the powers, 
To- day alone is ours. 
Loet fools for wealth 
8 time, and health; _ 
While we, more ha t 
In each ſoft kiſs, * 
Tranſporting bliſs, 
Which Treaſures ne er can buy. 


Can. Let age grave leflons preach, 
*Gainſt what ſhe cannot reach; | 
Let prudes conderan what they eſteem, 


All fools our joys impeach, 
Born. Let fools, &c. 


: 


. * 
— — -Nlñ— 


ACT IL SCENE I. 
VALENTINE and C. ompany, ſeated as after dinner. 


VALENTINE. 


ALL in the dancers. I hope, ladies, your good- 
nature will make you as kind to this part of the 
entertainment as it hath to the other. ; 
Mare. Je vous felicite de votre gout raviſſant, 
Monſieur Valentine, mais allons! dancons nous meſmes, 
Vari. My father arriv'd, ſay you? 
LEr. Yes, Sir, aud will be here inſtantly, * 
Var. Death and hell! what ſhall I do, Lettice? 
T muſt truſt to the contrivance of thy brain, or I am 
undone, A . | | 
Let, Well, I will do the beſt I can for you; in 
the mean time be not chagrined, enjoy your friends, 
and take no notice of it. I will lie perdue for him, 
and meet him at the door. Be ſure to keep cloſe gar- 
riſon, and after I am gone out, open the doors to none. 
VaL. Send thee good luck, my beſt wench, Cane, 
5 gentle 
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ntlemen and ladies, what ſay you, are you for cards 
or hazard ? [Excunte 
ALL. Hazard, Hazard. | 


MarqQ, Hazard! ma voix eſt tousjours pour ha- 


zard! | 


SCENE II. 
GOODALL, LETTICE, and ſervant with a fortmanteaue 


Goop. This curſed ſtage-coach from Portſmouth - 
hath fatigu'd me more than my voyage from the Cape - 
of Good-Hope: but, Heaven be prais'd, I am once 


more arriv'd within fight of my own doors. I cannot 


help thinking how pleas'd my ſon will be to ſee me re- 


turned a full year ſooner than my intention. 
LET. He would be much more pleaſed to hear you 
were at the Cape of Good-Hope yet. [ fide. 
Goop. I hope I ſhall find my poor boy at home; I 
dare ſwear he will die with joy to ſee me. 


Let. I believe he is half dead already; but now for 


you my good maſter. Aft. 

Bleſs me ! what do I ſee ? an apparition ? Ly 
Good. Lettice ! e 
LE r. Is it my dear maſter Goodall returned, or is it 


the devil in his ſhape? Is it you, Sir, is it poſitivelyx 


you yourſelf? 2 5 | 

Goop. Even ſo. How do you do, Lettice ? 

Ler. Much at your honour's ſervice, I am hear- 
tily glad to ſee 1 88 honour in ſuch good health. 
Why, the air of the Indies hath agreed vaſtly with 
you. Indeed, Sir, you ought to have ſtay'd a little 
longer there for the fake of your health and our 
quiet. | [4 de, 
Soo. Well, but how does my ſon do? And how 
hath he behaved himſelf in my abſence ? I hope he hath 
taken great care of my affairs. 1 | 

LET. I'll anſwer for him, he hath put your affairs 
_- a condition. that will ſurpriſe you, take my word 
or it. | 

Goop. I warrant you, he is every day in the alley. 
Stocks have gone juſt as I imagined! and if he fol- 


. | lowed 
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lowed my advice, he muſt have amaſſed a vaſt ſum of 
money. . = 
LET. Not a farthing, Sir. 
Gp. How, how, how? ; 
LET. Sir, he hath paid it out as faſt as it came in, 
Goop. How! 75 1 
LET. Put it out I mean, Sir, to intereſt, to intereſt, 
Sir? Why, our houſe hath been a perfect fair ever ſince 
you ents people coming for money every hour of 
| ay. 

. That's very well done, and I long to ſee my 
dear boy. [To Lettice.] Knock at the door. 
Lr. He is not at home, Sir — and if you have 


ſuch a deſire to ſee hi 
se KN E H. 
SECURTTrY, GOODALL, LETTICE. 


SEC, Your Servant, Mrs. Lettice. | 
LET. Your ſervant, Mr. Security. — Here's a rogue 
of a uſurer, who hath found a very proper time to aſk 
for his money in. | | 
Sec. Do you know, Mrs. Lettice, that I am weary 
of following your maſter day after day in this manner, 
without finding him ; and that, if he does not pay me 
to-day, I ſhall fue out an execution directly, A thou- 
ſand pounds are a furm——— | T | 
Goop. What! what! what's this I hear ? 
LET. I'Il explain it to you by and by, Sir. 
Goop. Does my ſon owe you a thouſand pounds? 
SEC. Your ſon, Sir, 3 
— Goop. Yes, Sir, this woman's young maſter, who 
Bves at that houſe, Mr. Valentine Goodall, is my ſon. 
SEC. Yes, Sir, he does; and TI am very glad you 


are returned to pay it me. 


Goop. There go two words tho? to that bargain. 
LET. I believe, Sir, you will do it with a great 
deal of joy, when you know that his owing this mo- 
ney is purely an effect of his good conduct. 
+ yy ood conduct! Owing money good con- 
„„ £3 7 WOE ; 3 . N 
LET, Yes, Sir, he hath bought a houſe of the _ 
| : | a 0 


* - 
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ol two thouſand pounds, which every one ſays is worth 
more than four; and this he could not have done with- 
out borrowing this thouſand pounds. I am ſure, Sir, 
I and he, and Truſty, ran all over the town to get the 
money, that he might not loſe. ſo good a bargain.——1 

believe there will not go many words to the payment 
on't now. „ LA late. 

Goop. I am overjoy'd at my ſon's behaviour. — 
Sir, you need give yourſelf no pain about the money; 
return to-morrow morning, and you fhall receive it. 

Sgc, Sir, your word is ſufficient for a much greater 
ſum ; and I am your very humble ſervant. [ Exit. 

Goop, Well, but tell me a little, in what part of the 
town hath my ſon bought this houſe ? | OS 

LET. In what part of the town? 

Goop. Yes, there are, you know, ſome quarters 
better than others——as for example, this here 

LEr. Well, and it is in that it ſtands. 

Goop. What, not the great houſe yonder, is it? 

LEr. No, no, no; do you fee that houſe yonder 
where the windows ſeem to have been juſt cleaned ? 

Goop. Yes. 1 f | 

LET. It is not that — and a little beyond, you ſee 
another very large houſe higher than any other in the 
ſquare? * | b N 

GooD. I do. 5 2 ; ' 

LEr. But it is not that - Take particular notice 
of the hog oppoſite to it, a very handſome houſe, is 
at not! 5 | | : 

Gooo, Yes, indeed, is it. 5 
Lux r. That is not the houſe but you may ſee one 
with great gates before it, almoſt oppoſite to another 
that fronts. a ſtreet, at the end of which ſtands the 
houſe which your ſon hath bought. n 

Good. There is no good houſe in that ſtreet, as I 
remember, but Mrs. Highman's. | 

Ler. That's the very houſe. þ 

Goop. That is a very good bargain, indeed; but 
how comes a woman in her circumſtances to ſell, her 

LET, It is impoſſible, Sir, to account for people's 
actions ; beſides, mne i out of her ſenſes. = 

TAE RY f | | l OD. 
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Goop. Out of her ſenſes ! 
Lr. Yes, Sir, his family hath taken out a commif. 
ſion of lunacy a againſt her: and her ſon, who is a moſt 
; pans prodigal, hath fold all ſhe had for half its 
value. 

Goor. Son! why, ſhe was not : marry 'd when 1 
went away ?- - - 

Lr. No, Sir; but to the; great ſurprize of every 
one, and to the great ſcandal of all our ſex, there ap- 
peared all of a iudden a very luſty young fellow, of 
the age of three and twenty, whom ſhe owned to have 
been her fon, and that his father was a grenadier in 
the firſt regiment of guards, 

Goob. Oh, monſtrous ! 

Let, Ah, Sir! if every child in this city knew his 
own father ; if children were to inherit only the eilates 
cot thoſe who begot them, it would cauſe a great con- 
- fuſion in inheritances. | | 
- AIR X. Pierot's dance, 5 

Were all women's ſecrets known, 
Did each father know his own, 
Many a ſon now bred to trade, 
Then had ſhin'd in rich as 
Many cits 
| Had been wits, 
a In eſtate, tho” not in ſenſe ; . 
ES. Many beaux 
| Birth-day cloaths 
Had not worn at cits expence. 


For did our women, wiſe indeed, 

Contrive no way to mend the breed, 

er, ſparks ſuch pretty maſters grow, 
Sa ſpruce, ſo taper, an and To low ; 
| 3% From Britons tall, | 

. Our heroes ſhall 

| Be Lilliputians all. 
"Goop. Well, but J ſtand here talkin ng too long; 
Knock at the door. 
LET. What ſhall I do? I. At. 
'Gaop. vou ſeem in a conſſernation! No accident 


bath happened to my fon, I hope ! 
LEr. 
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Lr. No, Sir, but —— | 
Goop. But! but what? Hath any one robbed me 
in my abſence ? 1 5 | | 
LET. No, Sir; not abſolutely robbed you, Sir.— - 
What ſhall I fay ? TER ae 
Goop. Explain yourſelf ; ſpeak. . ES 
LET. Oh, Sir, I can with-hold my tears no longer, —- 
Enter not, I beſeech you, Sir, your houſe ; Sir, your 
dear houſe, that you and I, and my poor young maſter, 
lov'd ſo much, within theſe fix months 
Goop. What of my houſe, within theſe fix months? 
LtT. Hath been haunted, Sir, with the moſt ter- 
rible apparitions that were ever heard or beheld ! 
You'd think the devil himſelf had taken poſſeſſion of 
it! Nay, I believe he hath too: all the wild noiſes in 
the univerfe ; the ſqueaking of pigs, the grinding of 
knives, the whetting of ſaws, the whiſtling of winds, 
the roaring of ſeas, the hooting of owls, the howling 
of wolves, the braying of aſſes, the ſqualling of chil- 
dren, and the ſcolding of wives, all put together, 
make not fo hideous a concert. This I myſelf have 
heard; nay, and I have ſeen ſuch fights! one with 


about twenty heads, and a hundred eyes, and mouths, _ 


and noſes in each, 

GOD. Heyday ; the wench is mad. Stand from 
before the door: Pl! ſee whether the devil can keep 
me out from my own houſe... Haunted, indeed 

LET. Sir, I have a friendfhip for you; and you 
ſhall not go in, 6 | | 

Goop. How ! not go into my own houſe ? 

LET. No, Sir, not till the devil is driven out on't : 
there are two prieſts at work upon him now. Hark, 
I think the devils are dancing. Nay, Sir, you may 


lüiſten yourſelf, and get in too, if you can. 


7 * (7m ebing avithitte 
Goop. Ha! by all that's gracious, I hear a note. 5 
LET. I have nothing but his monſtrous ſuperſtition 5 


to rely on. | _ 
Goop. Oh, Heavens! what monſtrous ſqualling is 
that ? [Shriek within, 


LET. Why, Sir, I am furpriz'd you thould think 1 
wou'd impoſe upon you. I aſſure you, your _ m 
| unte 


— 
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haunted by a whole legion ef devils. Your whole fa- 
mily hath been driven out of it; and this was one rea. 
ſon why your. ſon bought Madam Highman's houſe, 
not being able to live any longer in this. =: 
Goop. I am in a cold ſweat ! What, my ſon left this 
houſe ! „ | 
LEr. Oh, Sir! I am ſure, had you known the ter- 
rors we underwent for a whole fortnight, eſpecially 
poor I, Sir, who lay every night frightened with the 
tight of the moſt monſtrous large things, fearing every 
minute what they would do to me | | 
Goop. Can all this be true, or are you impoſing on 
me? I have, indeed, heard of ſuch things as appari- 
tions, on juſt cauſes, and believe in them; but why 
they ſhou'd haunt my houſe, 1 can't imagine. 
LeT. Why, Sir, they tell me, before you bought 
the houſe, there was a murder committed in it, 
Goop. I muſt enquire into all theſe things ; but, in 
the mean time, I muſt ſend this portmanteau to my 
ſon's new houſe. . | 
LzT. No, Sir, that's a little improper at preſent. 
- Good. What, is that houſe haunted ? Hath the 
devil taken poſſeſſion of that houſe too ? 5 
LET. No, Sir, but Madam Highman hath not yet 
7 poſſeſſion of it. I told you, before, Sir, that 


je was out of her ſenſes; and if any one does but 


mention the ſale of her houſe to her, it throws her into 
the moſt violent convulſions. = 
Goop. Well, well, I ſhall know how to humour her 

NS 3 . 

LET. I with, Sir, for a day or two—— _ 

Soo. You throw me out of all manner of patience, 

I am reſfoly'd I will go thither this inſtant 
Lr. Here ſhe is herſelf : but pray remember the 
condition ſhe is in, and don't 'do any thing to cha- 

mu eG Tee Io Ss 


The IxTreUINO CHAMBERMAID, =” 


8 SCENE Iv. 
LETTICE, GOODALL, Mrs. HIGHMAN. 


Mas. Hicy, What do I ſee! Mr. Goodall re · 


turn'd ? „ | a 
LET. Yes, Madam, it is him; but alas; he's not 
himſelf he's diſtracted; his lofles in this voyage 


have turn'd his brain, and he's become a downright. 


lunatick. a 3 
Mas. Hi6n. I am heartily concern'd for his misfor- 


tune, Poor gentleman ! 3 


— 


LEr. If he ſliou'd ſpeak to you by chance, have no 


regard to what he ſays; we are going to ſhut him up in 


mad-houſe with all expedition. 
Mas. Hi6n. [ Afide.] He hath a ſtrange wand'ring 


in his countenance. 


Good. [Afide.] How miſerably ſhe is alter'd : She 


hath a, terrible look with her eyes! 


Mas. Hier. Mr. Goodall, your very humble ſervant. . 
I am glad to fee you return'd, tho” I am ſorry for your 


misfortune, 5 
Goop. I muſt have patience, and truſt in Heaven, 


and in the power of the prieſts, who are now endea- 
vouring to lay thoſe wicked ſpirits, with which my 


houſe 18 haunted. © : 
Mas. Hic6u. His houſe haunted ; poor man! But 
I muſt not contradict him; that wou'd make him 


worle, | 8 3 
Goop. In the mean time, Mrs. Highman, I ſhou'd 


be oblig'd to you, if you wou'd let me order my port- 


manteau to your houſe. 


Mas. Hi6a. My houſe is at your ſervice; and I | 


defire you wou'd uſe it in the ſame manner as your 
own, 1 | | ; 
Goop. I wou'd not, Madam, on any account, in- 


ſult your unfortunate condition——Lettice, this lady 
does not carry any marks of madneſs about her. hs 
LET. She has ſome lucid intervals, Sir; but her fit 
will ſoon return. 3 | = 
Goop. I am extremely ſorry for your misfortune, 

Mrs, Highman ; which, indeed, had I not been - 
1 Well 
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well aſſur'd of, I cou'd not have believ'd. But I have 
known ſome in your way, who, during the intervals 
of their fits, have talk'd very reaſonably: therefore, 
ive me leave to afk you the cauſe of your phrenzy, 
or I much .queſtion, whether this commiſſion of 
lunacy that has been taken out againſt you be not 
without ſufficient proof. | 
Mus. Hicy. A commiſſien of lunacy againſt me! 
Met ::...'' 5 
Goon. Lettice, I ſee ſhe is worſe than I imagin'd, 

Mus. Hin. However, if you are not more miſ- 
chievous than you at preſent ſeem, I think it is wrong 
in them to confine you in a mad-houſe. 
Scoop. Confine me! ha, ha, ha! This is turning 
the tables upon me, indeed! But, Mrs. Highman, f 
wou'd not have you be uneaſy that your houſe is ſold; 
at leaſt, it is better for you that my ſon hath bought 
it than another; for you ſhall have an apartment in it 
fill, in the ſame manner as if it was ſtill your own, and 
you were in your ſenſes. Nt Zo 
Mxs. HIGH. What's all this? As if I was ſtill in my 


ſenſes ! Let me tell you, Mr. Goodall, you are a poor | 


diſtracted wretch, and ought to have an apartment in 
a dark room, and clean itraw. | 

Good. Since you come to that, Madam, I ſhall ſhew 
you the neareſt way out of doors; and I give you 
warning to take away your things; for I ſhall fill all 
the rooms with goods within theſe few days, 


S 0:6 Nw : XN 


LETTICE, GOODALL, Mrs. HIGHMAN, 
SLAP, CONSTABLE, and Aſſſtants. 


SLay. That's the door, Mr. Conſtable. 
LET. What's to be done now, I wonder? | 
Coxnsr. Open the door, in the king's name, or 1 
Mall break it open. | y 
_ .Goop. Who are you, Sir, in the devil's name? 
And what do you want in that houſe ? . 
SLAP. Sir, I have a priſoner there; and I have my 
lorg- chief. juſtice's warrant againſt him. 8 . 
| 00D» 


- 
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Goon. For what ſum, Sir? Are you a juſtice of 
ace ? ; | | : 
'SLAp. I am one of his majeſty's officers, Sir; and 
this day I arreſted one Mr. Valentine Goodall, wo 
lives in this houſe, for two hundred pounds: his ſer- 
vants have reſcu'd him; and I have a judge's warrant 
for the reſcue, 8 | - 
| Goop., What do I hear! But harkee, friend, that 
houſe you are going to break open is haunted ; and 
there is no one in it but a couple of prieſts, who are 
laying the devil. | Xe 9 

SLay. I warrant you, I lay the devil better than 
all the prieſts in Europe. Come, Mr. Conſtable,” do 
your office; I have no time to loſe, Sir, I have ſeve- 


ral other writs to execute before night. 


LET. I have defended my paſs as long as I can; and 
now I think it 18 no cowardice to ſteal off. - [ Exit. 


SCENE VL 


Colonel BLUFF, Monfieur la MARQUESS, 
SLAP, GOODALL, CONSTABLE, 


Cor, What, in the devil's name, is the meaning 
of this riot? What is the reaſon, ſcoundrels, that 
you dare diſturb gentlemen, who are getting as drunk 
as lords ? | 

SLar. Sir, we have authority for what we do. 

Col.. Damn your authority, Sir! If you don't go 
about your buſineſs, I ſhall ſhew you my authority, 
and fend you all to the devil. | 

SLAP. It is he! I have a warrant aga!aſt him too, 
I with it was in my pocket. 

 ConsT. Mr. Slap, ſhall we knock him down ? -. 

SLAP, Sir, I deſire you wou'd give ns leave to en- 
ter the houſe, and ſeize the priſouer. 

Cor. Not I, upon my honour, Sir. : 7 

Moxs. Que veut due cette bruit quelle-vilain An- 
glois! quelle pouſcon ventre bleu! Allons ! : Monſieur 
le Colonel! allons ! frappons ! 7 5 | 
Fn, 0 If you oppoſe ns any longer, I ſhall proceed 
9 FOICe, | 1 FOO | 


CoLs , 


— 


— 
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| Cor. If you love force, III ſhew you the way 
you dogs. [Colonel drives them 72 

.Good, I find I am diſtracted! J am ſtark rayin 
mad! I am undone, ruin'd, cheated, impos'd on 

But, pleaſe Heaven, 141 go ſee what's in my houſe, 
Cor. Hold, Sir, you muſt not enter here. 

. Goop. Not enter into my own houſe, Sir? 
Cor. No, Sir; if it be yours, you muſt not come 
Mons. II ne faut pas entrer icy. b 

_Goop. Gentlemen, I only beg to ſpeak with the 
maſter of the houſe. 5 | 

Cor. Sir, the maſter of the houſe deſires to ſpeak 
with no ſuch fellows as you are: you are not fit com- 
pany for any of the gentlemen in this houſe. 

Goop, Sir, the maſter of this houſe is my ſon. 

Cor. Sir, your moſt obedient humble ſervant : I 
am overjoy'd to ſee you return'd. Give me leave, 
Sir, to introduce you to this gentleman. Monheur 
le Marquis, -Queique Choſe, le pere de Monſieur Va- 
lentine. - in. | 

Mons. Ah, Monſieur, que je ſuis ravi de vous voir, 

Goop. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient humble 
| ſervant. B | | | 

Cor. Give me leave to tell you, Sir, you have the 
honour of being father to one of the fineſt gentlemen 
of the age; a man fo accompliſh'd, ſo well-bred, and 
ſo generous, that 1 believe he never wou'd part with 
a gueſt while he had a ſhilling in his pocket; nor, in- 
deed, while he cou'd borrow one. 

Good. I believe it, indeed, Sir; therefore you can't 
wonder if I am impatient to ſee him. 
Col. Be not in ftich haſte, dear Sir; I want to talk 

with you about your affairs. I hope you have had 
ood ſucceſs in the Indies; have cheated the company 
9 — ; and made an immenſe fortune 
Goop. I have no reaſon to complain. 
Cor. I am glad on't, Sir, and ſo will your ſon, I 
dare ſwear: and let me tell you, it will be very op- 
portune; he began to want it. You can't imagine, 
Sir, what a fine life he has led ſince you went away. 


It wou'd do your heart good, if you was but to know 
me © £ | what 


- 


-— 
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what an equipage he has kept, what balls and enter- 
tainments he has made: he is the talk of the whole 
town, Sir; a man wou'd work with pleaſure for ſuch a 
ſon, He is a fellow with a ſoul, damn me! Your for- 
tune won't be thrown away upon him; for get as much 
a you pleaſe, my life he ſpends every farthing. 5 

GooD. Pray, gentlemen, let me ſee this miracle of 
a ſon of mine. - 33 

Col. That you ſhon'd, Sir, long ago; but really, 


F Sir, the houſe is a little out of order at preſent; there 


is but one room furniſhed in it; and that is ſo full of 
company, that I am afraid there wou'd be a ſmall defi- 
ciency of chairs. You can't imagine, Sir, how oppor- 
tune you are come; there was not any one thing left in 
the houſe to raiſe any money upon. 

_ Goop., What, all my pictures gone? 5 
Col. He fold them firſt, Sir: he was oblig'd to 
ſell them for the delicacy of taſte: he certainly is the 
modeſteſt young fellow in the world, and has com- 
plained to me a hundred times of the indecent liberty 
painters take. in expoſing the breaſts and limbs of wo- 
men! you had indeed, Sir, a very ſcandalous collec- 
tion, and he was never eaſy. while they were in the 
Houle. 1 a | 


SCENE VIL 


VALENTINE, COLONEL, GOODALL, 
© MONSIEUR. | 


Var, My father return'd ! Oh, let me throw my- 
ſelf at his feet; and believe me, Sir, I am at once over- 
joy'd and aſham'd to ſee your face. | RN 

Cor. I told you, Sir, he was one of the modeſteſt 
young fellows in England. | | 51 

Goop. You may very well be aſham'd ; but come, 
let me ſee the inſide of my houſe ; let me ſee that both 
ſides of my walls are ſtanding. | 

Var. Sir, I have a great deal of company within, of 
the firſt faſhion, and beg you wou'd not expoſe me be- 
fore them. — | | 

(z00p. Oh, Sir, I am their very humble ſervant ; 

Vox. III. IRS = Jam 


\ — 
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Jam infinitely oblig*d to all the perſons of faſhion, that 
they will ſo generouſly condeſcend to eat a poor citizen | 
out of houſe and home. 

Cox. Harkye, Val, mall we toſs this old fellow i in a 
blanket 8 
- Var. Sir, I truſt in your good-nature and forgive. 
neſs; and will wait on you in. | | 
Goop. Oh, that ever I ſhov'd live to ſee this day! 
| Moxs. Pardie voila homme extraordinaire, 

[ Exeunt, 


8 CEN E VIII. A Aining- room. 
a Tord PRIDE, Lord PUFF, &c. 


L. PI E. Itold you, my lord, it would never hold 
"oF when once the chariot diſappear d, I thought the 


iter wou'd ſoon follow. _ 
L. Pur. I help'd him on with a ſmall lift, the other 


day, at piquet. 

L. PRIDE. Did you do any thing conſiderable ? 
IL. Pure. A mere trifle, my boy it wou'd not have 
been worth mentioning, if it had been of any other; 
but I fancy, in his preſent circumſtances, it cut pretty 


deep. 
L. PRIDE. Damn me! there's a pleaſure'i in ruining 


theſe little mechanical raſcals, when they preſume to 


rival the extravagant expences of us men of quality. 
L. Pure. That ever ſuch plebeian ſcoundrels, who 
are oblig'd to pay their debts, ſhou'd preſume to en- 


gage with us men of n, who are not! 


SCENE IX. 


-  GOODALL, VALENTINE, CHARLOTTE, 
CQLONEL, MONSIEUR, Lord PRIDE, 
Lord PUFF, &c. 


VAI. Gentlemen and ladies, my father, bein of juſt 
arriv'd from the Indies, deſires to make one of this 
good company. 


Goob. My good lords (that I may affront none, by 
calling 
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calling him beneath his title) T am highly ſenſible of 
the great honour you do myſelf and my fon, by fif- 
ling my poor houſe with your noble perſons, and your 
noble perſons with my poor wine and proviſions, I 
dare ſwear you have been all highly inſtrumental in the 
extravagances of my ſon ; for which I am very much 
oblig'd to you, and humbly hope that I ſhall never 


ſee him, or any of your faces, again. 1 — eq 
L. PID E. Brother Puff, what does the fellow mean? 
L. Per, M me, if know: —-- en 


Goo. IJ am very glad that my ſon hath ruin'd him- 
ſelf in fo good a company; that when I diſinherit him, 
he can't tail of being E 1 promiſe myſelf, 
that your intereſt will help him to places and prefer- 
ments in abundance, FE” 5 1 fn . 
I. PRIDE. Sir, any thing in my power, he may 
always-commana. l. 5 CORE 
L. Pure. Or mine. | . 
I., PaipzE. But let me whiſper a word in your ear. 
——Your ſon is a very extravagant fellow. . 
Goop. That's very true, Sir; but I hope you will 
conſider you aſſiſtec him in it; and therefore will 
help his neceſſities with a brace of thouſands. * 
L. Pa IDE. I don't under ſtand you, Sir. 
Goop.. Why then, Sir, that you may underſtand- 
me, I muſt tell you in plain words, that he owes his 
ruin to entertaining ſuch tine gentlemen as yourſelf. * . 
I. PRTDE. Me, Sir! Rat me! I would have you 
know, I think I do you too much honour in entering 
into your doors? but I am glad you have taught me 
at what diſtance to keep ſuch mechanicks for the fu- 
ture. Come, Puff, let's to the opera: I ſee, if a man 
hatch not good blood in his veins, riches won't teach 
him to behave like a e tleman. ; 
L. Pure, Cannille! [Exernt L. Pride and L. Puff. 


+ 
1 


— 


Goop, S'bodikins! I am in a rage; that ever a 


fellow hou'd upbraid me with good blood in his veins, 
when, Odſheart! the beſt blood in his veins hath run 
through my bottles. F | | 

Lavy. My lord Pride and my lord Puff gone! 
Come, my dear, the afſembly is broke up; let us make 
kalte away, or we ſhall be too late for any other. 


M 2 | 2 Lady, 


/ 


W 
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2 Lapy. With all my heart, for I am heartily ſick - 
of this. | co 

3 Lapy. Come, come, come; away, away! 
Mons. Allons, quittons le bourgion. | 
Cox. Sir, you are a ſcrub; and if I had not a friend- 
ſhip for your ſon, I'd ſhew you how you ought to treat 
people of faſhion, [Exeunt Col. and Monfieur. 

CHARL. Poor Valentine! how tenderly I feel his 
misfortunes ! 1 
| 1 gy Why don't you follow your companions, 
Sir eb . 
VAL. Ah! Sir, I am fo ſenſible of what I have 
done, that I could fly into a deſart from the appre- 
henſions of your juit wrath; nay, I will, unleſs you 
.can forgive me. = 

Goop. Who are you, Madam, that ſtay behind 
the reſt of your company? There is no more miſchief 
to be dene here, ſo there is no more buſineſs for a 
fine lady. a df +. 15 8 | 
 +CHARL. Sir, I ſtay to intreat you to forgive your 


[+ poor unhappy ſon, who will otherwiſe ſink under the 


weight of your diſpleaſure. 8 J 

Goop. Ah! Madam, if that be all the buſineſs, 
you may leave this houſe as ſoon as you pleaſe; for 
him I am determin'd to turn directly out on't. 
_ _Cnanr., Then, Sir, I am determin'd to go with him. 
Be comforted, Valentine, I have ſome fortune which 
my aunt cannot prevent me from; and it will make 
us happy for a while at leaſt; and I prefer a year, a 
month, a day, with the man I love, to.a whole ſtupid 
age without + ap | 

Vat. O, my dear love! and I prefer an hour with 
hee, to all that Heaven can give me. Oh! I am ſo 
bleſt, that fortune cannot make me miſerable, 


AIR XI. Thelaſs of Patie's mill, 


Thus when the tempeſt high 
Roars dreadful from above, 
The conſtant turtles fly 
# Together to the gsove: 


4 


Each 
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Each ſpreads its tender wing, 
And hovers o'er its mu 5 
They kiſs, they cooe, and ſing 
And love, in ſpite of fate. x 

„„ 
My tender heart me long beguil'd, . 
[ now firſt my paſſions provd; 
Had fortune on you ever ſmil'd, 
I'd known not how I lov'd. 
Baſe paſſions, like baſe metals, cold, 
With true may ſeem the lame! 
But wou'd you know true love and, gold, 
Still try them in the flange. | 


S 


GOODALL, VALENTINE, CHARLOTTE, . 
* OLDCASTLE, Mrs. HIGHMAN. 


Or v. Here, Madam, now you may truſt your own - 
eyes, if you won't believe mine. : 2 

Mas. Hren. What do I fee! My niece in the very 
arms of her betrayer, and his father an abetter of the 
injuſtice Sir, give me leave to tell you, your mad- - 
neſs is a poor excule for this behaviour. 

Goop. Madam, I afk your pardon for what I faid - - 
to you to-day, I was impos'd on by a vile wretch, 
who, I dare ſwear, miſrepreſented each of us to the 
2 I aſſure yon, I am not mad, nor do I believe 
yau O. ; . f tg ke F Fs. : 
Mas. Hicn. Thou vile wretch, thou diſhonour of 
2 family: how doſt thou dare to appear before my 
a 

CRHARL. Madam, I have done merh, to be aſham'd © 
of: and 1 dare appear before any one's face. 


's 
Goop. Is this young 2 * relation of yours? 
Mes. Hicy. She was, before your ſon had accom-- 


pliſn'd his baſe deſigns on her. 15 
Caanr, Madam, you injure him; his deſigns on 
me have been till honourable ; nor hath he ſaid any 
_ which the -moſt virtuous ears might not have 

en - N 
M. 3 VAI. 


— 


for the future * 


* *% 
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Var. To-morrow ſhall filence your ſuſpicions on 
that head. | 174 f 

Ms. Hie. What, Mr. Goodall, do you forgive 
your ſon's extravagance? 1 

Goop. ls this lady your heireſs? 

Mxss. HTR. I once intended her ſo. 4 

Goop. Why then, Madam, I like her generous paſ- 
ſion for my ſon ſo much, that if you will give her a 
fortune equal to what 1 ſhall ſettle on him, I fhall not 
prevent their happineſs, 
Mus. Hic. Won't you? And I fee ſhe is ſo intirely 
his, in her heart, that ſince he hath not dared to think 
diſhonourably of her,” I ſhall do all in my power to 
make it a bargain. . . - | | 5 
Var. Eternal bleſſings on you both! Now, my + 
Charlotte, I am bleſs'd indeed. 
OLD. And pray, Madam, what's to become of 
me? 5 N R 
Mrs, Hin. That, Sir, I cannot poſſibly tell; you 
know I was your friend; but my niece thought fit to 
<ipoſe of herſelf another way, | POW 65-4 
Orp. Your niece has, behaved like a=——Bodikins ! 
Lam in a paſſion; and M her fake, I'Il never make 
love to any woman agaly | 


am reſolv'd. . 
. « [Ext in à pet. 
: Mas. Hicn. No imprudent reſolution. 

Goop. 1 hope, Valentine, you will make the only 
return in your power to my paternal tenderneſs in for- 
giving you; and let the miſery you fo narrowly eſcaped, 
trom your former extravagances, be a warning to you 
Val. Sir, was my gratitude to your great goodneſs 
inſufficient to reclaim me, I am in no danger of engag- 

ing in any vice, whereby this lady might be a ſufferer. 


| Single, 1'd ſuffer Fate's ſevereſt dart 75 8 
Unmov'd; but who can bear the double ſmart, | f 
When ſorrow preys upon the fair one's heart. 
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IL Ee UE, 
Spoken by Mrs. CLIVE. 


Fr. ſhould, unleſs his fate be gueſt, 

Write for each play two epilogues at leaſt, 
For how to een benches can tue ſay, 
bat means this. mighty crouding here to day ©* 
Or ſhould the pit with flattery be cramm'd, 
Flow can we ſpeak it toben the play is damn d? 
Damm a, did I ſay? He ſurely need not fear it, 
lis play is ſaſ. hen none will come to hear it. 
Engliſh is new below this learned town, | 
None but Italian warblirs will go down, 
Tha" courts were more polite, the Engliſh. ditty, 
Cou'd heretofore at leaſi content the city: 
That, for Italian now has let us drop, 
And Dimi Cara rings thro ev'ry ſhop. 
Ii bat glricus theughts mu all our e wid 
Of us, where rival operas can fiourifh, 1 
Let France win all their tuns, we need not Haar, 


But ltaty it ill ſerd hr fi ngers hare; 

uss cannot buy tm at a. price too dear. | 

e us receive them ii cur peaceful ſhore, 

M hite in thetr con the angry cannons rear: 

Here they may fang in 7 fety, we ravard em, 

Here no Viſconti. threatens to bombard m. 

Orpheus drew ſtones with his inchanting ſong, 

T hrfe can do more, thry draw our gold along. 

ut tho our angry poets rail in ſp te, 

Ladies, I own, I think your judgments right : 

Satire, perhaps, may wound ſome pretty thing; 

"Thoſe faft Hralian warbl-rs have no fling. 

Thi your foft hearts the tuneful charm may win, 

You've fill jecure to find n1 harm within. 

Wiſely from thoſe 1 ude places you abſtain, _ 
Ihre ſatire gives the wounded beurer pain. 

*Tis hard to pay them who our faults reveal, 

As boys are fore d to buy the rods they feel. 

No, let en flarve, who dare to laſh the age. 

And, as youve left the pulpit, leave the ſtage. 


DON QUIXOTE 

x. Re 
E NGL AN D. 
WT. 0 ux E D V. 


As it was acted at the | 
New: THEATRE in the HAv-MARKET, 1733. 
| n— fc quis 


Speret idem, ſudet multùm, fruſtraque laboreet 
Auſus ĩdam - 1 Hos. 


— 0 


TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


p 
EARL or e 


KNIGHT OF THE MOST NOBLE ORDER 
OF THE GARTER. 


, 


My LORD, 


OWEVE R unworthy: theſe Leenes may be 
of Your Lon Ds EH I 's protection, the de- 


ſign with which ſome of them were written cannot“ 


fail of recommending them to one who hath fo glori- 
ouſly diſtinguiſhed himſelf in the cauſe of liberty, to 
which the corruption I have here endeavoured to ex- 
poſe CR: day be a very _ greg 11 ee OO 


— n 
4 


The freedom of. the ſtage is, . as co 
worth contending for as that of the: preſs. It is: 
the opinion of an author well known to Your Loan 
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SHIP, that examples work quicker and ſtronger on the. 
minds of men than PRs. 


This will, Tf mo my 2 D, 72 found t truer 51 
regard to politics than to ethics: the moſt ridiculous 
exhibitions of luxury or avarice may likewiſe have little 
effect on the ſenſualiſt on the miſer; but I fancy a lively 
repreſentation of the calamities, brought on a country 
by general. corruption, might have a. very ſenſible and 
uletul _ on. the ipecatorss 5 


— 


8 88 who owed his deftruQion 1 to the 
contempt brought on him by the comedies of Ariſto- 


Duhanes, is a laſting inſtance of the force of theatrical 


ridicule: here, indeed, this weapon was uſed to an ill 
purpale ; but, ſurely, what is able to bring wiſdom and 
virtue into diſrepute, will, with great facility, 

their oppoſites under a, general contempt. There are 
among us who ſeem ſo ſenſible of the danger of wit and 
humour, that they are ręſolved to have nothing to do 
with them: and indeed they are in the right on't; for 
wit, like hunger, will be with great difficulty reſtrained 
from falling. on, where there is great plenty and * 
af food. 


But while the powerful ſons of dulneſs ſhed all heir in- 
fluence on their, inferior brethren, be Jou, my Lon o, 
who are the moſt favourite offspring of the Britiſh: 


muſes, the patron of their younger children; whom Your 


Lon psxkxy has ſo much reaſon to love a others to fear: 
for you muſt have ſeen, that to be celebrated by them, 


and e by the more diſcerniag and worthy, are 
935 the 
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the only rewards which true patriotiſm (a word can - 


dalouſly ridiculed by ſome): can ſecurely expect. And- 


here I am pleading the cauſe of others: for the only 
title I have to inrol myſelf i in the nuſnber of thoſe I. 
have recommended to your: favour, is by being, with 
the moſt periect, en n e iz 
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PREFACE 


HIS Comedy was begun at Leyden in the year 
1728 and, after it had been ſketched out into 
a few looſe ſcenes, was thrown by, and for a long 
while no more thought of. It was originally writ for 
my private amuſement; as it would, indeed, have 
been little leſs than Quixotiſm itſelf to hope any other 
fruits from attempting characters wherein the inimi- 
table Cervantes ſo far excelled, ' The impoſſibility of 
going beyond, and the extreme difficulty of keeping 
pace with him, were ſufficient to infuſe deſpair 1 into a 
very 3 author. 


I ſoon diſcovered too, that my tod ſmall experience 
in, and little knowledge of the world, had led me in- 
to an error. I ſoon found it infinitely more difficult 
than I imagined to vary the ſcene, and give my knight 
an opportunity of diſplaying himſelf in a different 
manner from that wherein he appears in the romance. 
Human nature is every where the ſame: and the 
modes and habits of particular nations do not change 
it enough, ſufficiently to diſtinguiſh a * in Eng- 
land from a Quixote in Spain. 


In theſe ants Mr. Booth and Mr. Cibber con- 
curred with me, who, upon ſeeing the aforeſaid ſketch, 


both n me from ſuffering it to be repreſented 
on 
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oblivion, had not the ſolicitations of the diſtreſſed 
actors in Drury- lane prevailed on me to reviſe it, at 
the ſame time that it came into my head to add thoſe 
ſcenes concerning our elections. ; 


Being thus altered, it was often rehearſed on that 
theatre, and a particular day appointed for its action; 
but the giant Cajanus, of a race who were always 
enemies to our poor Don, deferred his appearance ſo 
long, that the intervention of the actors benefits 
would have put it off till the next ſeafon, had  þ not. 
brought i it on where now it appears. 


I have tr oubled the reader thus long, to account | 


for this Comedy's appearing as it now does, and that 
he might diſtinguiſh thoſe parts of it which were the 
production of this ſeaſon from thoſe which were writ=: 
ten in my more juvenile years, and before moſt of the 
pieces with which J have endeavoured to entertain the 
publics - 


on the ſtage ; and accordingly it was remanded back 
to my ſhelf, where probably it would have periſhed in 
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8 0 EN E, An Inn in a Country Boroughs. . 


INTRODUCTION. 
MANAGER, AUTHOR. 


MAN A GE R. 
O prologue, Sir! The dee wild never Noe 


due. 


Ava. I am the mim s very humble fm; 


but they cannot make a man write a prologue whether | 


he can or no. 


Max. Why, Sir, there is nothing eafier. 1 have. 
known an author bring three on four to the houſe witk 
one N and ive us our choice which we would 


= Yes, Sir and 1 have naw three: in my 
8 written is ny FO 1 t none 


MAN. . 1856 75 

AUTH, yours they have beon all 1. alcrady. 
twenty times over. 1 

Max. Let me ſee: them, p 

Aurtu.: They ave — in ſuth eV he erent 
hands, you will never be able to read them; but 
I will tell you the ſubſtance of them. One of them 


begins with abuſing the writings of all my contem- 


raries, lamenting the fallen fate of the ſtage; and, 


aſtly, aſſuring the audience that this play was written 
pith a deſign to reſtore true taſte, aud their approve 
ing it is the beit Won they. can Bana A Wer 


iog any. Wok + 
Mak. Well, and a very good ſcheme: ; 
F ae 

of almoſt every prologue for theſe ten Jens laſt paſt... 

The ſecond is ifi a different caſt :. the firſt twelve 


lines 


it. eee win not bate you any n of their 
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lines inveigh againſt all indecency on the ſtage, and 
the laſt twenty lines ſhew you what it is, 
MAN. That would do better for an epilogue, But 
what is the third? — 

Aura. Why, the third has ſome wit in it; and 
would have done very well, but for a miſtake. 

Man. Ay! what miſtake ! : | | 
Aurk. Why, the author never read my play; and, 
taking it for à „ ee Comedy of five acts, hath fallen 
very teyerely on Farce. However, it is a pretty good 


one, and will do very well for the firſt genteel Comedy 
you bring on the ſtage. n 
+ Man. But don't you think a play, with fo odd 4 
title as yours, requires to be a little explain'd ? May 
they not be too much ſurpriz'd at ſome things? . 
Korn. Not at all. The audience, I believe, are 
all acquainted with the characters of Don Quixote 
and Sancho. I have brought them over into Eng- 
land, and introduced them at an inn in tlie country, 
where, I believe, no one will be ſurpriz'd that the 
knight finds ſeveral people as mad as himſelf. This 
; I could have told them in forty dull lines, if | would; 
but I rather choſe to let it alone: for, to tell you 
tze truth, I can draw but one concluſion from the 
2 es I have ever ſeen, that the authors are fo 
| -nfible of the demerits of their plays, that they de- 
ſire to ſet the audience aſleep before they begin. But 
of what real uſe is a bill of fare to any entertainment, 
where the gueſts are not left to their choice what ek 
they will pick at, but are obliged to ſwallow the whole 


Eur a PLAYER. 


Pra. Sir, the audience make ſuch a noiſe with, 
their canes, that, if we don't begin immediately, they 
will beat the houſe down before the play begins ; and 
it is not adviſeable to put them out of humour, for 
there are two or three of the loudeſt cat- calls in the 
gallery that ever were heard. e | 


Arx. 


INTRODUCTION... at 
AvTH. Be not frightned at that: thoſe are only 
ſome particular friends of mine, who are to put on 
the face of enemies at firſt, and be converted at the 
end of the firſt act. 1 d | | 
Man. Order then to play away the overture im- 
mediately, Come, Sir, what do you do with your- 
ere - | „ 8 
Aurz. I ſhall diſpoſe myſelf in ſome part of the 
houſe, where I ſhall ſee, and not be ſeen. And 1 
can aſſure you, Sir, if the audience are but half as 
well entertain'd with this play as I ſhall be myſelf, it 
will go off with univerſal applauſe, 8 | 
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„ SC CEN E, As un. 
- GUZZLE, SANC HO. 
GUZZLE 
\ FEVER tell me, Sir, of Don Quixote, or Don 
Beelzebub : here's a man comes into my 
houſe, and eats me out on't, and then tells me he's a 
knight-errant; he is an arrant rogue, and if he does 
not pay me my bill, I'Il have a warrant for him. 
SAn. My maſter fears no warrant, friend ; had you 
ever been in Spain, you would have known that men 
of his order are above the law. | 
Gvuz. Tell me not of Spain, Sir; I am an Engliſh- 
man, where no one is above the law; and if your maſter 
does not pay me, I ſhall lay his Spaniardſhip faſt in a 
place, which he will find it as difficult to get out of, as 
your countrymen have found it to get into Gibraltar, 
San. That's neither here nor there, as the old ſay- 
ing is; many are ſhut into one place, and out of ano- 
ther. Men bar houſes to keep rogues out, and jails to 
keep them in, He that's hang'd for ſtealing a horſe 
to-day, has no reaſon to buy oats for him * 
| | ; UZs 
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Gz. Sirrah, your horſe, nor your aſs neither, ſhall 
have any more oats at my expence ; never were maſters 
and their beaſts ſo like one another. The Don is juſt 
ſuch another lean ramſcallion as his—— what d'ye call 
him his Rozinante ; and thou art juſt ſuch another 
ſquat bag of guts as thy Dapple. Send my houſe and 
my ſtable once well emptied of you, and if ever I ſuffer 
a Spaniard to enter my doors again, may I have a 
whole company of ſoldiers quartered on me; for if ! 
mult be eaten up, I had rather ſuffer by my own coun- 
try rogues, than foreign ones. ; . [Exit 


„ 


SAN, Rogues there are of each nation, 
Except among the divines; 
And vinegar, ſince the creation, 
Hath ſtill been made of all wines. 
Againſt one lawyer Lurch FS 
A country ſcarce can guard ; 
One parſon does for a church, 
One doctor for a churchyard. 


o 
Don QUIX OTE, SAN CHO. 
©" Quix. Sancho! Ie 


SAN. An't pleaſe your honour | 
Qvix, Come hither, Sancho, I ſmell an adventure. 
SAN. And ſo do I, an't pleaſe your worſhip ; the 

landlord of the houſe ſwears bitterly that he will hate 

a warrant againſt us, | 5 | 
Quix. What landlord ! what houſe! Wilt thou 

never be in thy ſenſes? Are we not in a caſtle ? 
San. No marry are we not; but we are in a fair 

way to to be in one. | | | | 5 

Quyix. What doſt thou mean, oaf ? 

Sax. I mean that I ſhall ſee your honour in a gaol 

with theſe two days, 0 | | 

_*Qvix. Me in a gaol ! ha! caitiff! | 7 

SAN. Ay, Sir; we are got into a terrible country. 

 . A man's quality here can't defend him, if he breaks 

the laws. mg ws i 
vs C N | Ov: 
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Quix. Then indeed knight - errantry were of no 
uſe; but I tell thee, caitiff, gaols in all countries are 
only habitations for the poor, not for men of quality. 
If a poor fellow robs a man of faſhion of five ſhillings, 
to gaol with him: but the man of faſhion may plun- 
der a thouſand poor, and ſtay in his own houſe. - But 
know, thou baſe ſquire of-the great Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, that an adventure now preſents itſelf, not 
only worthy me, but the united force of all the knights 
upon earth. F 
Sa. Ah. poor Sancho! there's an end of thee; a 
leg or an arm will not ſuffice this bout. 
Quix. There is now arrived in this caſtle: one of 
the moſt accurſed giants that ever infeſted the earth. 
He marches at the head of his army, that howl like 
Turks in an engagement. 88 
Saw. Oh lud! Oh lud! this is the country ſquire 
at the head of his pack of dogs. „ | 
Qvix, What, doſt thou mutter, varlet ? 
San, Why, Sir, this giant that your worſhip talks 
of is a country gentleman who is going a courting, 
and his army is neither more nor leſs than his kennel 
of fox- hounds. ' 1 0 
Qu. Oh, the prodigious force of enchantment ! 
Sirrah, I tell thee this is the giant Toglogmoglogog, 
lord of the ifland of Gogmogog, whoſe belly hath been 
the tomb of above a thouſand ſtrong men. 
San. Of above a thouſand hogſheads of ſtrong beer, 
I believe. Ss e 
Quix. This muſt be the inchanter Merlin, I know 
him by his dogs. But, thou ideot! doſt thou ima- 
gine that women are to be hunted like hares, that a 
man would carry his hounds with him to viſit his 
miſtreſs? , es „ 
San. Sir, your true Engliſh ſquire and his hounds 
are as parable as the Spaniſh and his Toledo, He 
eats with his hounds, drinks with his hounds, and lies 
with his hounds; your true arrant Engliſh ſquire is 
but the firſt dog-boy in his houſe. „„ 
Quix. *Tis pity then, that fortune ſhould contra- 
dict the order of nature. It was a wiſe inſtitution of 
Plato to educate children according to their minds, 
| not 


56% Dow QUIXOTE 14 ExcLanv. 


not to their births; theſe ſquires ſhould ſow that cory 
Which they ride over. Sancho, when I ſee a gentle. 
man on his -own'coach-box, I regret the loſs which 
{ſame one has had of a coachman : the man who toik 
all day after a partridge or, a pheaſant * — ſerve 
His country by toiling after a plough ; and when I ſee 

a low; mean, tricking lord, 1 lament the loſs of an 

excellent attorney. {Singing woithin.] But, hark, 
ſome courteous lady in the caſtle prepares an enter. 
tainment for my ears. 8 


AIR II. Tweed fide. , 


Oh! think not the maid whom you ſcorn, 
With riches delighted can be; | 
Had I a great princeſs been born, 
My Billy had dear been to me. 
An me and wealth we find woe, 
In love there is nothing but charms; 
On others your treaſures beſtow, 
Give Billy alone to theſe arms. 


In title and wealth what is loſt 
In tenderneſs oft? is repaid; | 
Too much a great fortune may coſt ; | 
Well purchas'd may be the poor maid, 
Let 's empty ſhew cheat the great; 
We more real pleaſures will prove; 
Wmile they in their palaces hate, 
We in our poor cottage will love. 


5 S CEN E II. 
Den QUIXOTE, GUZZLE, SANCHO. 


Qutx. Moſt illuſtrious and moſt mighty lord, how 
mall I ſufficiently pay you for thoſe ſounds with which 
I have been raviſh'd © «4 ; 
uz. Sir, I deſire no other payment but of this 
mall bill ; your worſhip's cattle are ſaddled, and it is 
a Charming day for travelling. ; . 
__-Qu3x. Nothing, my lord. ſhall ever tempt me to 
leave you, till what I have this day ſeen within the 
_ calle walls be utterly demolifhed, . 


Gp. F 


— 


Dow QUIXOTE IN ENGLAND. 265 


Guz. So! he has ſeen the firloin of beef at the fire, 
I find. [ Alle. But if your worſhip intends to ſtay 
any longer, I hope you deſign to ſatisfy this ſmall mat- 
ter here: I am in great neceſſity, I afſure-you. . - 

Qvix, To what mean actions does neceſſi force ; 
men! that ever a mighty lord ſhould be obliged to 
borrow money |! 

Gvuz. I am aſhamed to aſk your worſhip ſo often for 
this trifle, but 

Qv1x. My lord, I ſee you are; 1 ſes the generous 
confuſion hich ſpreads your eee 

Gus. I am fo poor, an't pleaſe your honour, that 
it will be quite charity to you. It i is the ſame as if you 
gave it me. 

Quix. My lord, I am more confus'd than you; but 
do not think it a gift, ſince I ſee you ſo backward to 
receive it in that light. And fince, my lord, every 
thing I have, faving to the charming pew ce del To- 
boſo her fixt and unalterable right, be juſtly yours, 
give me leave to call it a debt, my lord. Sancho, pay 
his lordſhip a thouſand Engliſh guineas, - | 

Sa v. It your worſhip will pleaſe to tell me where 1 
ſhall get them; but there's no paying, with an empty 
hand; where "nothing is, noche can come on't. 
Twelve lawyers make not one hi man. 

Qu1x. Ceaſe thy impertinence, and pay the money 
immediately, | 

San. If I have ſeen the colour of gold this fort- 
night, may I never ſee Tereſa Pancha again! 

Quix., I am confounded, my lord, at the extrava- | 
gance of my ſquire, who, out of the ſpoils of ſo many 
giants he ah plundered, ſhould not have reſerv'd 
enough to oblige.) your lordſhip with ſuch a trifle; but, 
if you know any one who will diſemburſe that ſum, or 

any other, I will fell him the reverſion of the next 
land I conquer. | 

Gz. Do you make a jeſt of me, Sir? | 

Qu1x. Be not incens'd ; I am forry Tam not able 
to give it you. 

Gvuz. Sorry, forfooth! a pretty way of paying 
debts, truly; 1 fancy if I was to tell the exciſeman, 
and my brewer, I was ſorry I could not pay them, 

| 3 they 
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they would ſend. me and my ſorrow to gaol together: 
in ſhort, Sir, I muſt and I will have my money 

Sax. You muſt get the philoſophers ee 833 
you can make any money of us. 

Guz. You ſhall neither eat nor drink any more in 
my houſe till I am paid, that I am reſolv d. [ Exit. 

SAN. I wiſh your worſhip would think of changing 

ur quarters; if it muſt be a blanketing, why let it 
be a blanketing. I have not eat any thing theſe twelve 
Ade and IL don't. find J am like to fare much better 
for the next twelve; and by that time I ſhall be © 
2 yeu may as well toſs a feather in a blanket. 

Qu. Sancho, came hither; I intend to make thee 
my ambaſſador. 
SN. Why truly, Sir, that's a 'pott I mould like 
-Hugeouſly well; your baſſadours lead rare fat lives, 
they ſay; and 1 ſhould make a ver good baſſadout, 
I can aſſure your worſhip- 

ri. Thou fhalt go wy ambaſſador to the court 
"of Dulcinea del Toboſo. 1572 3 

San. I ſuppoſe it is equal to your ip what 
court you ſend me to; and, to ſay the truth, I had 

rather go to ſome other; for though my lady Dulcinea 

a very good woman, yet ſhe has got ſuch a woundy 
trick © being chanted and I fancy your: dee 
fare but il at your chanted courts. 
by Qu1x. Reptile! reply not on thy life, 7 g and 
prepare thyſelf for thy gourney ; then come to me 
and receive farther inſtructions, for thou ſhalt ſet out 
. this: very 1 ha! the | N voice 
begins again. at 2< 10 tus © 2 
oh = 4 Al K m. "why vi Fibtella; Ke, | 
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be pal pain Which tears my ; throbbing bell, I 
What language gan deplore.!, 
: GP Roy ſhould language have expreſk: X14; 
1 A Naber felt before? es 41 0294 01 
nother virgin.wounded, hear nts 

Love's — 9 — we Oy 1. 25.5 
Bur the mot. 0 of bis darts 155 eie you bak 
© He has reſerv d topin me. „5 
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_Qu1x. : Unhappy: princeſs TRE 27 wt * ft "= 
| 77% pits 4 
| Don. Thy eurſe, O Tantalus!. es „ 
I .uhy curſe a bliſs would Re, 1 p49 s 
Ah! J Heaven were kind, if with, my eyes 
Leude my lo. $54) 
4 Inchanted thus, romances tell 3240) e 
I. heir moans poor virgins make; , 
15 But where is found the powerful el. Be 
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3 Tn has ks "tis n Bak it, 2 
adorable, though moſt unhappy princeſs ;; look forth, 
and behold whom fate hath ſeut to. your relief; the 
moſt renowned knight of the Woeful Figure, the in- 


viacible Don Quixote de la Mancha, for whoſe victo- 


rious arm alone this adventure is reſer vd. Oh 
curſed inehanter, doſt thou keep this charming prin- 
ceſs inyiſible to my eyes? Open the are © en 
them this inſtant, whoever is on the guard , or you ſhall 
feel the force of my attack. ou thall ind, caitiffs, 
that one (fngle knight is too many for you all. b 
[He aalen the . alls and breaks the wee. 
1 „EN Fe e iu, 
Don QUIXOT E, GU 2 2 LE, and M. 


Gz. Heyne What, in the Devil's name, are 
vou doing! what, do your intend to beat * my 
houſe ? | 4 nt AU 
Quax. Thou 3 F hd deliver. the 
princeſs whom thou ſo. unjuſtly doſt detain, * or think 
not that all the inchanters wig ; Arti ſhall preſerve” thes 
from my vengeance. - * _ 

Gvz. Don't tell me of priticefſis aud lords, Pm n 
lord, I am an honeſt man; afid I can tell Fort, 3 
may be a 'getifleman, but you don't act monk, to 
break a poor man's windows in this Manner, ML 
\ 10 0 IK- Deliver the princeſs, n 

vz. Pay me my bill, Sir, and go out of þ 1y oute, 
or Ph. fetch a warrant for you ; In fee whether a 


man is to have his victuals cat up, and drink drank | 
tr 8 ont, 
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out, and windows broke, and his walls ſhatter'd, and 
his gueſts diſturb'd, for nothing. 

Qv1ix. Ungracious knight! who ſo often throweſt 
in my teeth that ſmall entertainment which thou art 
oblig'd to give men of my heroic proteſhon. 
Guz. I believe, indeed, your profeſſion does oblige 
people ſometimes to give, whether they will or no. 

Qv1x. It is toe plain, thou wretch, why thou 
wouldeſt have me gone; thou knoweſt the delivering 
of this high lady thou doſt detain is reſerved for me 
alone ; but deliver her this moment, with all her at- 
tendants, all her plate and jewels which thou haſt 
robb'd her of. . 5 

Gvuz. Hear this, neighbours, T am accus'd of ſteal. 
ing plates and jewels, when every body knows I have 
but five dozen of plates, and thoſe I bought and paid 
tor honeſtly ; and as for jewels, the devil of any jewels 
are there in this honſe, but two bobs that my wife 
wears in her ears, which were given her by Sir Thomas 
Loveland at his laſt election. 
+ Qvrx. (Ceaſe thy equivocations, and deliver them 
this inſtant, or thou ſhalt find how vainly thou doſt 
truſt to all thoſe giants at thy heels.” [The mb laugh.] 
Po you mock me, caitifs? Now thon moſt incompa- 
table Dulcinea del Toboſo, affiſt thy valiant knight. 
| „ TEC © "(He droves hem off, and Exit. 


© SCENE v. A cbanber. 
DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 


Dor. Ha, ha, ha! in ſpite of all my misfortunes, 
1 cannot help laughing at the pleaſant adventure of 
the knight of the M oful Figure. 
_ J=z. Do you think, Madam, this is the very ſame 
| n——what d'ye call him, whom your father ſaw in 

Spain, and of whom he has told us ſuch pure plea- 
ſant ſtories? _ | 
Dos. The ſame; it can be no other. Oh, Jezebel!“ 
I with my adventures may end as happily as thoſe of 
my name-ſake Dorothea's did; I am ſure they are 
very near as romantic: but have not I reaſon to 
blame Fairlove for ſuffering me to be here _ 
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him? The lover that does not outfly his miſtreſs's 

deſires is flow indeed. a 5 
Jxz. And let me tell you, Madam, he mult be very 

ſwift who does. | | | | 


AIR IV. 


Dos, Oh haſten my lover, dear Cupid, 

Wing hither the youth I admire; 

The wretch is too lazy and ſtupid, 
Who leaves me but time to deſire. . 

Let prudes, who leave lovers in anguiſh, 
Themſelves in their fonder fits ſtay ; 

But leave not the virgin to languiſh, 

Who meets her true lover half away. 


Well, Tm a mad girl; don't you think this huſband 
of mine, that is to be, will have a delightful taſk to 
he . 5 hat I can ſ a fair 
EZ. By what I can fee, he's in a pretty fair wa 
to be tamed himſelf. ann 
. SCENE VII. 
SANCHO, DORO THEA, IEZ EBEL. 


SaN. Pray, ladies, which of you is the chanted 
princeſs: or are you both chanted princeſſes ? | 

* What is it to you what we are, ſaucebox? 
Don. Peace, dear Jezebel. This muſt be the 
illuſtrious Sancho himſelf. I: am. the princeſs 
Indoccalambria. 


San. My maſter, the knight of the Woful Figure, 
(and a woful figure he makes ſure enough) ſends 
. your ladyſhip his humble ſervice, and hopes you 
will not take it amiſs that he has not been able to 
knock all the people in the houſe on the head: hows 
ever, he has made it pretty well up in breaking the 
windows; your ladyſhip will lie pure and cool, for 
the devil a whole pane is there in all your apart- 
ment : if the glazier had hir'd him he could not have 
done better. | | 

Dor. Thou mighty ſquire of the moſt mighty knight 
upon earth, give my grateful thanks to your * 

| 9 T. 
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', | San. Nay, nay, like enough ; alt: men cannot 00 
all things: one man gets an eſtate, by what another 
gets a halter. All is not fiſh that ſwims. Many a 
man wants a wife, but more want to get rid of one. 
Two cuckolds ſe each other? s horns, when neither 
of them can ſee his own. © Money is the fruit of evil, 
as often as the root of it. Charity ſeldom goes out 
of her own houſe : and ill-nature | is always a rambling 
abroad. Every woman is a beauty, if you will be. 
lieve her own glaſs; and few, if you will believe her 
„ N 
Dok. Ha, ha, ha! Pray, Mr. Sancho, might not 
one hope to ſee your illuſtrious maſter ? __... : 
San. Nothing would” rejoice his heart ſo much, 
Madam, unleſs he were to ſee my lady Duleinea her- 
ſelf. Ah, Madam, might I hope, your ladyſhip would 
ſpeak a good word for me ? 
Don. Name it, and be aſſur' d of any thing 1 in my 
power, honeit Sancho. 

Sa If your princeſs- ſſip could but prevail on wy 
aſter, that I might not be ſent home after m my lady 
inen; for, to tell you the truth, Madam, 
fo fond of the —. 9 roaſt beef and ſtrong bert, 
that 1 don't intend ever to ſet my foot in Spam again, 
If Lean help it: give me a flice of roaſt beef, before | 
all che rarities of Cxracho's wedding. TT 

A; . 22 3 qvire. 19 ah a 
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When Kay _ beef was the Eoglid: man's food," | 
It ennobled our hearts, and enriched our blood, 
Our ſoldiers \ were brave, and our courtiers were ; good. 
1 72 Oh the roaſt beef of old England, 1 

0 | Andold — roaſt beef. 
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Then, 'Ptoris! from al mice dainties refrain, th 
Which effeminate Italy, France, and Spain; 
And mighty Fodft Beef fall eojamand'on the main. 

h tlie roaſt beef, &c. . 5 
San. Oh the roaſt beef, Ke. 418 #9! . m_ . 
0101164 N. hi at no Nun ett vil} nad 

Don. I have been told, noble {quire, that you once 
impos'd a certain lady for Dulcinea on your maſter; 
now what think vous if this, yoppg dd ou 

rſonate that incomparable mary 

Jux. Wo, I? J en 1 

Sax, Add! your rineel.hip, has hit 2 he 
has —.— een this Duleinea, nor has any body elſe, 
that I can hear of; and who my lady Dulcinea ſhould 
be, I mp3 is:4hegbe one of your ce 
ladies: thęccurate of our parifly, and Mr. Nicholas 
the barber y have often told me there was no ſuch 
woman, aud 1thato my! maſter Was a madman; and 
ſomatimeb Tam kultlar a loſs to :gueſs whether: Hoke 
mad or ng. o I um ſure, ifi it was mot ſor the fake;of a 
hide: iſland that: Bamtk tos governs I. ſhould not have 


buloized: his aracarivs; folgngs! ind: ein 107 2biro2t 
Dos, Fy, do not eee ſuch unworthy thoughts 


Fy 
of that off gl us kn 
Sau, Rage Ae gs Falter find in my heart to 
think him Ah neither; fer he wall, eee 
'twould do one, gd” ble hi x off ill talk 
ye three hours, and. d; 1. ſhat't — Wi Feet 
ſays. Our curatè Was à fool 5 een 5908 vet he = 
talk'd what I. H not undenſtand? FFI t that's 
neither here nor there; an em ales a full 
heart; an, od waman's..a;ye 1 79 Bei bribe Dos a very 
good. wife; conſcience, often ops. at a moſeli I, and 
caps aver a mountain: tlie law guards us frõm all evil 
but itſelf; 1 vice 40 dä virtue eee e 
tis not onl bs, that make udding; phyſic 
makes you fr NE aud ctien a well; N firſt makes 
Jou meli, and then fioky it; 150 SH SYAM 
r And your —— e the devil ſick- 
ox. Loſe no time, good Sancho, but acquaint 
the -1nvincible: kiught that the n min is 
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in the caſtle; we'll manage the matter ſo dexterouſſy, 
you ſhall be in no danger of a diſcovery, - 

SAN, Since my bringing the . to him, 
I do not fear that; he that can ſwallow a gooſe, will 
hardly keck at a gander; the bear may well dance 
when the aſs plays on the fiddle, [Exit Sancho. 


 .* SCENE VII. 
DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 


Dor, Ha, ha, ha! Well, for the future, I will never 
diſbelieve a traveller; the knight and his ſquire are 
full as ridiculous as they were deſcribed: we ſhall have 
rare diverſion 5 939 15 

3 Poor Fairlove! thou art quite forgotten. 
OR. I've rather reaſon to Ain Dorothea ſo: I 
am ſure, when a lover ſuffers his miſtreſs to come firſt 
to the place of appointment, he cannot blame any 
innocent amuſement with which ſhe would ſhorten 
this abſence; and to confeſs a truth to you, while I 
am ſtill under apprehenfiohs of the match my father 
intends for me, I have too great cauſe to try to divert 
my grief. RT Tae: „ 
AIR VI. From Aberdeen to Edinburgh. 


Happy the animals who ſtray 
n freedom through the grove; 
No laws in love they e' er obey, 
= © But thoſe preſcrib'd by love's 
While we, confin'd to parents rules, 
Unfortunate, are told. 
None follows love's ſweet laws but fools ; 
The wiſe are ſlaves to gold, [EExeunt. 


SCENE VIII The Strer. 


Mr. MAYOR, and a Voter. 

Mar. Well, | neighbour, ' what's your opinion of 
this ſtrange man that is come to town, Don Quixote, 
as he calls himſelf ? W 
Vor. Think, why, that he's a madman. What 
Hould I think?  - TY 
i | Ar. 
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Mare Ecod! it runs in my head that he is come 
to ſtand for parliament- man. 

Vor. How can' that be, neighbour ; ; they tell me 
he's a Spaniard Eoin ; 
May. What's that to ns? let bim look to his ual 
fications when we have choſe him. If he can't 

the houſe, that's his fault. 

Vor. Nay, nay, he can't be 4950 if he Mould 
ſtand; for, to my certain knowledge, the corpora- 
tion have promis d Sir Ten Loveland and Mrs 
Bouncer. 
Max. Pugh! all promiſes. are nt and len 
me tell you, Mr. Retail, I begin to ſmoke a plot. 1 
begin to apprehend no 550 ; and then. we re | 
fold, neighbour. 

Vor. No, no, neighbour ; then we ſhall not ba 
ſold, and that's worſe: but rather than it ſhould 
come to that, I would ride all over the kingdom for a 
candidate ; and if I thought Sir Thomas intended to. 
ſteal us in this manner, he ſhould have no vote of 
mine, I aſſure you. I ſhall vote for no man who holds 
the corporation cheap. 

May. Then ſuppoſe we were to go in a body, and 
ſolicit Sir Den Quixote to ſtand? As for his being 
mad, while he's out of Bedlam it does not ſignify. 

Vor. But there is another objection, reighbour, 

: which I am afraid the corporation will never get over. 
May, What's that, prythee ? 
Vor. They ſay he has brought no money with him. 
Marv. Ay, that indeed: but tho“ he hath no 
money with him here, I am aſſur d by his ſer ant that 
he hath a very large eſtate: and ſo, if the other party 
come down handſomely with the ready, we may truſt 
him; for you know, at laſt, we have nothing to do 
but not to chocks: * and then we may recover all 
he owes us. 

vor. I do not care to be ſold, neighbour. 

May. Nor J neither, neighbour, by any but myſelf, 
] think hots is the Fee 8 a free Briton. 


6 
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n GZ zLE, MAYOR, RETAIL, :: 


ll Mr. Mayor, a eps to r Sir; 
are you for 2 whet, this e e. 
Max. With all my h t what's become e 
the gentleman, the traveller! | 
Gor. He's laid down to nee, 1 Wes pretty 
well tired with work. | What the devil to do. With 
bim, I can't tell. | 
Max. My diatbour — 1 I A 8 choczht 
into dur heads. You know, Mr. Guzzle, we 
e Re to have no oppoſition, and that I believe you 
will feel” the want of as much as any man. Now, 
d'ye ice, we have taken it into conſideration, whether 
we ſhould not aſk this Sir Don to repreſent us. ö 
„GE. With all my heart, if either of you will 
Kang out'a'fign and entertain him; but he is” far 
vough i iti my books already. i 
May. Lou“ are too cautious, Maſter Guztle | 1 
make no doubt but he is ſome very rich man, Who 
pretends to be poor in order to get his election the 
cheaper; be can hare no other deſign in ſtaying 
Wong Us. For my part, I make no doubt but "har 
he is came to ſtand on the court intereſ. 
G. Nay, may, if he ſtands at all, it is ow the 
comt ide, no doubt; for he talks of nothing but 
kings, and princes, and privcctits, and ee, and 
empreſſes. CT : EY 
© Mar. Ay, ay, an officer” in the! army too, 1 war- 
Tant him, if we knew but the bottom. 
Gvuz. He, ſeems, indeed, to be damnably Fond of 
free-q uarter. e S7CLATE OT POL 
Nele But if you think Xt inteins to Sher imftlfß, 
bodldit not be wiſer to let him; for then, you know, 
if he ſpends never 0 much, we ſhall not be oblig a 
to chooſe him. 
Mv. Brother” alder mien, I big reproved. you al- 
ready for that way ef-reaſotiing;' it favours too much 
of bribery. I like an oppoſition, becauſe otherwiſe a 
man may be oblig'd to vote againft his party; there- 


9 we invite a n to ſtand, we 2 — 
Ex # —- a . un 


— 
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bing to ſpend his money, for the honour of his party; 
and when both parties have {pent as much as they 
are able, every honeſt man wall, rotptacoerding to his 
co dience. «YT £34} 52 tnt! 
Guz. Mr. Mayor talks like FY man of ſenſe and 
honour, and it does me good to hear him 
Mav. Ay, ay, Mr. Guzzle, I never gave a vote 
— to 5. conſcience, I have very earneſtly re- 
commended the coumty- intereſt to all my brethren ; 
but before thats J. recommended the „ 
that is, the intereſf of this corporation; and firſt of. 
all L,regommended!, to every. particular, man to take a 
particular care of himſelf. And it is with a certain 
way.'of reaſoning, that he that ſerves! me. beſt will 
ſerve the town beſt; and he that ſer ves the town Welte 
will ſerve the country bet. 
© Gba, Seeiwhat, it is to have, = at Ouford the 
parion of the pariſh himſelf can't out-talk him. 
7 ns Come, landlord, We'll have ane bottle, a” 
nk ſuecęis tothe corporation: theſe times come but 
em therefore we ought to make the beſt of them. 
Came along. biin 3017 4116+ 3 e [Eve 
112711 11 1 7 4. / WH. 4 8 1117 pd oy | , 
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acl Fr ds Beten © QUIXOTE. 


H MIT by this time, fully perceivd, 
Sancho, | e. extreme. differ ties and” _ dangers. 
of knight. errantry, 4 
Saxe Ay, and of, tee dog, e pleaſe 
Four d. 155 3 : 
2: But virtue js, its own reward. ie 
„Sax, Your worll bp, may, have a reliſh for theſe. re- 
wards, perhaps; but, to Tpeak truly, I am a poor, 
plain man, and know. nothing of theſe, fine things; 


and for any | reward 1 have hitherto, . 1 had much 
Ln N 18 wn 


* 


— 
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rather have gone without it. As for an iſland, I be. 
lieve I could reliſh it as well as another; but a man 
may catch cold while his coat is making: and fince you 
may provide for me in a much eaſier way, if I might 
be ſo bold as to ſpeak — 
Qvix. Thou knoweſt I will deny thee nothing, 
which is fit for me to give, or thee to take. - .' h 
SAN. Then if your worſhip wou'd be ſo good as 
to ſet me up in an inn, I thould make a rare land- 
lord; and it is a very thriving trade among the 
 Qvix. And could'ſt thou deſcend fo low, ignoble 
wretch ? IRE Pegs 2d r 
SAN. r to get an honeſt livelihood, which 
is more than I find we are like to do in the way we are 
going on: for if I durſt ſpeak it © | 
Quix. Speak fearleſsly.—— I will only impute it to 
thy ignorance. J's e 
1 San. Why then I find, Sir, that we are look'd on 
here to be, neither more nor leſs, better nor worſe, 
than a couple of maden. 
- Qvix., Sancho, I am not concern'd at the evil 
opinion of men. Indeed, if we conſider who are their 
favourites, we ſhall have no reaſon to be ſo fond of 
their applauſe. , Virtue, . Sancho, is too bright for 
their eyes, and they dare not behold her. "Hypocriſy 
is the deity. they worſhip. Is pot the lawyer often 
call'd an honeſt man, when for a ſneaking fee he 
pleads: the villain's cauſe, or attempts to extort evi- 
dence to the conviction of the innocent? Does not 
the phyſician live well in his neighbourhood, while he 
ſuffers them to bribe his ignorance to their deſtruction 2. 
But why ſhould I mention thoſe whioſe profeſſion tis 
to prey on others? Look through the world. What 1s 
it recommends men, but the poverty, the vice, and 
the miſery of others? This, Sancho, they are ſenſible 


of; and therefore, inſtead of endeavouring to make 
himſelf better, each man endeavours to make his 
neighbour worſe. Each man riſes to admiration by 
treading on mankind. Riches and power accrue to 
the one, by the deſtruction of thouſands. Theſe are 
the general objects of the good opinion of men: nay, 


and 
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and that which is profeſs'd to be paid to virtue is 
ſeldom more to any thing than a ſupercilious centempt 
of our neighbour. What is a good - natur d man ? 
Why, one who, ſeeing the want of his friend, cries 
he pities him. 18 this real? No: if it was, he would 
relieve him. His pity is triumphant arrogance and 
inſult: it ariſes from his pride, not from his com- 
paſſion. Sancho, let them call me mad; Tm not mad 
enough to court their approbation. 

San. Oh! good your worſhip, * Ef could, 


eee 


SCENE II. 


GUZZLE, Dan QUIXOTE, SANCHO. 


Guz. An't pleaſe your . the Rar of the 


town is come to wait on unn. 9291 
Quix. Gwe him admittance. This 18 the chief 


magiſtrate of the place, who comes, IL ſuppoſe, to 


congratulate. me on my arrival; he might have come 


ſooner; but hs; lect of his duty is better than the 
total omiſſion. In the mean while, Sancho, poſt thou 
away this inſtant to Toboſo; and heaven proſper thy 


— ; 
SAN. i. Proſperity may rravel wich me without tiring. 
SCENE, 11. e 800 
MAYOR, Don QUIXOTE. eee 


May. I am your honour's moſt humble ſervant. 

Quix. Sir, I am glad to fee. you ; + think e ee 
the chief officer of the town. 

Max. Les, an't pleaſe your honour, I am Mr. 
Mayor of this town. I ſhould have done myſelf the 


pleaſure to have waited on you ſooner, but I was quite 


ignorant of the deſign with which; you came hither, 
Quix. Be ſeated, Sir; you are a worthy man, and, 
to your praiſe be it ſpoken, the. firſt. that- has done his 


duty ſince my arrival. 
Mar. I can't anſwer for the whole. W but the 


corporation is as well affected a corporation as any 
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im alk Erigland, and I believe! highly ſenfible of the 
honour you intend thern. No man knows! bis ſtrength 
til her tries it; and, notwithſtanding what you might 
have heard of the knight of the Long. Purſe,; if ,you/ 
| oppoſe: him .briſkly,' I dare anſwer for your.fucceſs..; +; 

Qu. Is there a knight on earth I dare not op- 
poſe ? Tho“ he had as many hands! as Bnarcus, as 


many eyes as Argus, I ſhould not fear him. fteq " 
May, This 19 3 ſpeci N of wood, Ifindiewes,!. 
Abenefii- ticket, adoggiiitton nt oon 10 1 
Quix. 1 ſee. che reaſon of your | your appe henſion; yu 
have heard of my ill ſucceſs in my laſt adventure 
* was not my fault! 5; TS [Sig hing. 


Y-:I ee he has been, thrown out Kaen me plac 
areas I don't in the leaſt, Sir, apprehentl it 
your fault; but: chere is nothing to be F ons withone 
bleeding freely on theſe occaſionsd 115% v3 nv) 00 
-Qv1x/ Ha! do j 2 think I fbar to bleed? 20 
Ma. Be not. 3 aſfonate, Sin this I aſſure yqu, 
vou will do your b eſs with leſs than any other. 1 
ſuppoſe, Sie)! it may lie in ag TOR: do: ſome! 
ſervices to'this/town, . 1 16361- 
Qux x. Be aſſur'd it does. 4 ill for; your fake,: 
preſerve it for ever from any inſults. No armies; mall 
cher 'doiyod An- han! 
May. I aſſure you, Sir, that will e e Ju 
very much: if you can keep ſoldiers from quartering 
- n us, we ſhall-make” ce alile difficulty in the 
air: but I. hope ur honour will conjider that the 
. is very poor, Fr, $i +; A little eee of money 
amongft us would N. YAN 
©*Qvix, Sir, you mee me bohgeenid | that: it is not 
now in 8 power to give whatever you deſire; but! 
reſt ſecure of this, there is not -one whom you ſhall 
recommend, that ſhall not, within this tweluemonth, 
be a gorernor of att ifland. boi ove or il 
Mv. This is a courtier; 1 find, by his peas 
288: AG 40310! R 216 [537 Ya Ade. 
©Qvix: But Who is this laight whom.T am to en- 
counter? Is he now in the caſtle?? 
MAT. Ves, Sir, he is now at . eagle 
ſoat of bis about ten miles off. He was bensube eg 


ni day 


3 
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day before your honour came to town, randying for a 
weicht OF His acquaintanoe, with no leſs than' fix hun- 


dred freeholders at his heels. 
QuIX. Humph! thoſe are a ſort of ſoldiers hoe 


heard of in Spain. How Are they i 

Ma v. Arm'd, 1 * : 

-Quix. ; Ay; with carbines, - with muſkets, ſpears 

ns. fw ords, or how? 1 Ax, that 21 may e 


—— 


prope per weapons to encounter them. T 420048 


3 Ha, ha! your Duke. Pier de to be! 


erry: why truly, Six, they were pretty well arm'd. 


3 they went out of town: . man nad four or n 


| five bott in his Head at leaſt. 4115 1J 340 
Quix. Baſe-born cowards! who owe their courage 
to the ſpirit of their wine! But be eaſy, Sir, within 
theſe two days, not one of them ſhall be alive. 11 
May. Marry, Heavens torbid-!: ſome. of them are as 
boneſt gentlemenras any in the country.. 
Qui. Ha! honeſt! and in the — the knight 
of the Long - Purſe! Do I not know him to be a de- 
flowerer of virgins, a deſtroyer of eee, a deſpoiler 
of widbws,: a 1 of wives — 210 
Mal. Who, Sir Tbomas Loveland, Sir 7 Why you 


don't know him. He's as good natur d, civil N 


man, as a man may ſayy· - x 
Quix. Why then do you petition me againſt bin 7k, 


Mv. Nay, Sit, for that matter, let him be as civil 
as he pleaſes, one man's money is as good as another's. 
You ſeem to be a cwil gentleman too; and if you Rand 
againſt him, I don't know which would carry it; but 
this, 1] believe, you gueſs already, that he who — 
moſt would not have the leaſt chance. 

» Quax- Ha! caitif! doſt thou think I bu on- 
deſcend to he the patron of a place ſo mercenary? It 
my ſervices cannot procure me the election, doſt thou 
think that my money ſhould make me their knight? 
What ſhould; 1 get by undertaking the protection of 
this city and calle, but dangers, difficulties, toils, 
and inchantments > Hence from my night! or by the 
peerleſs Dulcinea's eyes, thy blood ſhall pay the affront 
. how- haſt given honour,—— Was t for this that 
was choſen in full A the patron of la 1 
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Gods! to what will mankind degenerate. where not 
only the vile neceſſaries of life, but even honours, which 
ſhould be the reward of virtue RSS are to * n | 
with er. 


SCENE iv. Auurler Chamber. 


Squire BADGER, SCUT, bis busgſnen, and GUZZLE, 


BapcEs. That's it, honey? s, Oh! that's it.— What, 
have you no company in the houſe, landlord ? Could 
not you find out an honeſt lad, one that could: take a 
hearty pot ? 

Guz. Faith, noble ſquire, I wiſh you hk ſpoke a 
little ſooner ; Mr. Permit the officer is juſt gone out of 
the houſe; * worſhip wou'd have U him hugely; 
he i is rare company, 

BAP. Fell, — hang it, haſt thou nobody ? 
| Gvz. I have not one gueſt in the houſe, Sir, but 

a young lady and her maid, and a . ere, and a 
0 as he calls himſelf. 

Bap. Squire! who, pr'ythee > 

Gun. Squire——lIt is — hard name, I never 
can remember. Squire Pancho, Sancho he calls 


himſelf, | 
_ Bape. Priythee, what z. hes! a Whig or a Tory? 


He 

2 Sir, I don't wc what he is: his maſter 
and he have been here in my houſe this month, and 
J can't tell what to make of em; I with the devil had 
_ before I br ſeen 'em, the ſquire and his maſter 

i room | 

BA DG. What, has the ſquire a maſter ? 

Gvz. I don't know which is maſter, nor which is 
man, not 1; ſometimes I think one is maſter, and 
then again 1 think it is t'other.— I am ſure I had 
rather be the ſquire, for he fleeps moſt, and eats moſt; 
he is as bad as a greyhound in a houſe ; there is no 
laying down any thing eatable, but if you turn your 


dacx, flap, he has it: up. As for the knight, as he 


calls himielf, he has more to pay for breaking win- 


| Ne than l 5 77 1 were well rid o 2 
| | 2 


— 
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He will fit you ſometimes in the yard to 2 the 
caſtle, as he calls it; but Jam afraid = defign is to 
rob the houſe, if he "could" catch an opportunity. I 
don't underſtand one word in ten of = at he lays ; 
he talks of giants, and caſtles, and queens; and prin- 
ceſſes, and chanters, and magicians, and Dulcineas; 35 
he has been a mighty traveller, it ſeems. 
Babs. A comical dog, I fancy; go, give my fer- 
vice to him, and tell him I Jhould: be glad of his come 
ny; go. 
"Gaz I am afraid he is not ih any of the beſt hu- 
mours, 1 he was _ Ys Werner oſt 
now. | 4 
BApe. well, aches o and call er 1550 is 
ſome of the beſt 1 or him. ne 1 25 ſit 
donn, and ſing that ſong once more. | 


AIR VII. Mother, qouth Hodge, &c. 


Sev r. The doctor is feed for a dangerous draught, 
| \ OO cures ate. a dozen, and kills half a 
Ore ; * 1 5 
Of all the beſt dru the Diſpenſaries taught, 
Twere well could Fd cure one e deaf, and 
no more. 
But here” g the} ee 
Of ue + uſe, Take. : 
"Twill cure your diſtempers, whatever they be; 
In body, or ſpirit, e «FR 
Wherever you bear it; 8 
Take of this a large doſe, and it foon ſets „ 


free. DEE 


By y cunning 7 er if trick'd of yo nr pelf, 6 
Your loſſes a doſe of good claret can 3 | 
Or if you have been a director yourſelf, _ 
"Twill teach you no loſs of your W is bel: ® - 
| Stocks fall or riſe, 2 

Tell truth or lies, 
Your fame and your fortune here remedy ind * 
| If Silvia be cruel, +? 

HE Take this l Fx 

| — A cure the fever that burns. up your 

mind, 


>. TE. 


a piers © Er 
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L, $EUT, BA | 
42 £88001 bs , a9: vyem bas eioartls bis es 
-Qvix. Moſt. F en knight, Pm 
proud to kiſs your hands? 1 ed I851mon A old 
-Bape. Your Greant|Bin/yburktvandow-yk derilidh 
odd figure this, S Alae. 
Qulx. To meet a perſon of your diſtinchion wis a 
happineſs I little for Bam much miſtaken 
but you are either the knight of the Sun, or of the 
Black Helmet. o ber en dad 24 HSW 8 
BG. r.of the Black Cap, Sir, if you pleaſe. cb 
__ Qvix. Sir knight of the "Black: Cap, 1 rejoice in 
meeting 8090 u in this caſtle; and I wiſh the atchieve- 
ment of this gloribus adeenturé, in which! 4 have 
N the curled po hen of inchantment, foi, may 
reſer vd for vou. rySoeb. s led i Hoi 
* This is honeſt couſin Tomy faith, as mad as 
a Marchaharen nat ods evils toad 2 Us 10 L AAide. 
Ge R. Would you gueßs, $is,kfiightofthe Black 
5 5 we this uncourteous perſop the lord of this 
caſtle, ſhould detain Std e chis Wall: the moſt beauti- 
ful princeſs in the univerſs|2; Gol 10 


: BR HHN. Phe devil hedoes fi re | 
* Quix. Inchanted; — if J. miſtake not, by that 


inchanter Merlin; 14 ly, ſuppoſes; Gs very of 
e eise ag; the 4 808 with which; you, came to 
is caſtle. 050 


BA DG. Ay, LA 5 112 deliver her, 1 warrant you: 
but comè/ Sir. nn „lisir, may 1 crave: the honour 
of your name? 1516; bon 4 10 45 net Aer 

Qv1x. Pam Knoalamidie fl tncehtoaley; by * name 
of 'the knight of the Woful Figure 4-15! | 

Bavg. Sir knight of the Wotur Figure, will you 
2 to fit down ? Come, Sire here's to you. Land- 

di draw yourchain;/! How leng, Sir knight of the 
Woful uy have-you been in rhe þ rts ? 

- Quax; It is not, Sir knight of the Black Cap, the 

_buſincis: of :2/knight-errant:'to-mumber! ns; ke the 
Düimm Inte- 


Ee * * 3 
4 — 
9 1 + 
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Inferior. park ot in ankind, "hs the. days which he Thes, 
but by the Aon he performs ; perhaps you may have 
11190 U here Khan! 1, Are. there many Knights 
in this 1. : 
"BAD Ge: Oh, nu mbe rlefs SLIThere + are Tour knights 
and baron Krighls and Knights of the *poft ©; s 
then there are your blye CGH, and your.red keights, 
and your'green knights. 

_Quix. Well may this kingdom be ſaid to be hap- 
Py, when ſo many Knights conſpire for its ſafety. 

Babs. Come, let us be merry; well have a hunt- 
ing ſong,—Sir knight, I ſhould be glad to ſee you 
at my country - ſeat. Come, Scut, fing away. — 


AIR VIII. There waz a jovial dent e. L 
Sour. The duſky night rides don the Po: | boa „ 
And ufhers in the morn? - | * 1 
The hounds all join in . „ 


10 The huntſman winds his horn: 
mage 


e hunting we will 80. 7 


$4 Thee around her huſband throws, : . 
- | + ZHerarms, and begs his ſtay; jj. 
Mx dear, it rains; and hails, and bone, iet! 
You will not hunt to- dag 
hut a hunting we will go. 


A bruſhing fox in yonder wood, 
Secure to find we ſeek; = 
For why, I cafty'd; dul th gl. 
A cartload'there laft Ns 
+ 1708668 T1700 * And a hunting we wall 80. 0 14e 


Aa he goes, he flies the rout, b b T 
Their Keeds alt ſpur and een Hs . 
Some are thrown i in, and ſome thrown (pit, 
ED And ſome thrown in the diteh 7; "* © . 
„ - "But a hunting we wilt 80. AL 3 3 


At length his firength to-faintmeſs wotn,, 1 40 
Poor Renard ceaſès flight; * 
Then hungry, homeward we return, s fog Sat 
To feaſt away the night: 
Then a drinking we will go. 


* 


— 


* 


BADG. 


RY 
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Bape. Ha, ha, ha! Sir Knight of the Woeful Fi. 

e; this is the life, Sir, of moſt of our knights in 
End. mw 

Quix. Hunting is a manly exerciſe, and therefore 
a proper recreation. But it is the buſineſs of a knight. 
errant to rid the world of other forts of animals than 


Barc. Here is my dear Dorothea to you, the moſ 
beautiful woman in the world. 

Qvix. Ha, caitif! doſt thou dare ſay that in my 

reſence, forgetting that the peerleſs Dulcinea yet 
Fees? Confeſs thy Kult this inſtant, and own her in- 
ferior to Dulcinea, or Iwill make thee a dreadful ex- 
ample to all future knights who ſhall dare diſpute the 
incomparableneſs of that divine lady. | 

Babe. Throw by your ipit, Sir; throw by your 
ſpit, and I don't fear you. *Sbud! III beat your 
lanthorn jaws into your throat, you raſcal. 

| | [Squire Badger offers 70 /irike Don Quixote, 

Gvuz. Oh, that this fellow were at the devil! Dear 
ſquire, let him alone. 5 

Quix. Ha! have I diſeovered thee, impoſtor ! 
Thanks, moſt incomparable lady, that haſt not ſuf- 
fered thy knight to pollute his hands with the baſe 


blood of that impoſtor ſquire. 
-SCENE VL 


DON QUIXOTE, SANCHO, $guire 
BADGER. 


San. Oh, Sir, I have been ſeeking your honour ; 


- +I have ſuch news to tell you? 


' Quix. Sancho, uncaſe this inſtant, and handle that 

ſquire as he deſerves. on : | 
San. My lady Dulcinea, Sir— 

_ Quix. Has — abus*'d, has been injur'd, by the 

fanderous tongue of that ſquire. | 
Saw. But, Sir TED 


— Quwax.. If thou expecteſt to live a moment, anſwer 
me not a word, till that caitif hath felt thy fiſt, 
San, Nay, Sir, with all my heart, as far as a cuff 
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or two goes. —l hate your ſquire errants that carry 
arms about them. . 5 2, 

Bab. I'll box you firſt one hand, ſecond with both. 
Sirrah, I am able to beat a dozen of you If I don't 
lamb thee ! — e 

San. May be not, brother ſquire, may be not; 
threatened folks live long; high words break no bones; 
many walk into a battle, and are carry'd out on't; 
one ounce of heart is better than many a ſtone of fleſh ; 
dead men pay no ſurgeons ; ſafer to dance after a 
fiddle than a drum, tho' not ſo honourable ; a wiſe 
man would be a ſoldier in time of peace, and a pariſon 
in time of war. . 3 


SCENE VIL 


Mr. GUZZLE, Squire BADGER, SANCHO. 


Mas. Guz. What in the devils name is the mat- 
ter with you? Get you and your maſter out of my 
houſe, for a e f e as you are.— Sir, 

I hope your worſhip will not be angry with us. : 
| Baps6. Stand away, landlord, ſtand away. If I 
don't lick him! 

San, Come along out into the yard, and let me 
have fair play, and I don't fear you-—l don't fear 
vou. | 78. 5 

Mrs. Gvz. Get you out, you raſcal, get you out, 
or I'll be the death of you; I'll teach you to fight 
2 your betters, you villain, you; I'll curry you, 

Tran. b 5 | « | 


: SCENE VIII. 
FAIRLOVE, Squire BADGER. 


Fair, I am ſorry to ſee a gentleman inſulted, Sir, 
What was the occafion of this fray ? „ 

BADG. I hope you are no knight-errant, Sir ? 

FAIR. Sir! | 3 
BAD. I fay, Sir, I hope you are no knight-er- 
rant, Sir? 15 


FAIRs 
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Fer Vou are. r 
'Bavo. Ay, Sir, Van ou od have been merry 
too, had vou ſeen ſuch TM ight £8 J have. Here is 4 
fellow in this jon. Thor ou ſoes all the ſhows T ever, 
ſaw. He was Jing to khock my brains out 185 dr ink. 
in my miſtreſs's health. 
AIR. Perhaps, he is your rival, Sir. 

. Babe. Odd! that” 's yer th b now 1 Hi 6 on t; 
who knows but this may be at on of a Whore, Ee r 


5555 whom 1 have N told on? 


I. Hh 
bh 4 As ſure as "A Füh- tlie 1 Oat. 
fs Mrs. Dorothea, you have d very ſtrange ſort of 

a Tag I can tell you that. 

Fair. Do you travel-towards-London, Sir? be- 
cauſe I ſhall be glad of your company. 

BAG. No, Sir; 4 have not above fifteen ſhort 
miles to go, and quite acroſs the country. 
FAI. N your? are going to Sir n: Love- 
hagh? 1y0 723: 3 4. 12 
BA De. Do you 4 Sir Thomas then, Sir? iro 

FAIR. Very intimately well, Sir. | 
} Bape. Give me your hand, e are an 
honeſt cock, I warrant you. Why, Sir, I am go- 
ing to fall in love with Sir Thomass daughter... 
1 Rain. Leu ean't avoid: that, Sir, if you fee her; 
for ſhe is the moſt agreeable woman in the world. 
Baba, And then ſhe ſings like a: nightingale Now 
that? is a very ſine quality in a wife; for you know, 
the more ſhe ſings, the leſs he'll talk. Some folks 
like women for ther wit: Odibodlikins! it is a ſigu 
they have none of, their own; there is nothing a man 
of good ſenſe dreads: fo much in a wife, as her having 


+ i? V 17 151 
& $ 18 4 54 


more ſenſe thay bine. n., TIO TOTES 
Bhat — Re e- ww 4s 2 
; 
2 ob G dur el: ao £503 voDtmstT 41 
8 . 12 16 909045296 Sd e8w 31:7 
1 JA8T9-10% 11 on din nor gon od 
1 AER 
„„ ĩ 938 £607-aqod I is quit 1 04 
| 1112 5 
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ats roWNT R "IXpo! Talſbulero. 


I.ike gold to a Miſery, the wit of a laſs - | 
More e e to h ner er huſband may 
W ES; De 
Tals. That ault? in the Miſer, 75 not the maſs; 
; He knows not to uſe 1o ee a \ thing. 8 115 
Base. Wit teaches ho A mon e 415 
Jo arm our broma — 
A . for that treaſure ſome. huſbands 5 
paid, %%% >} 
Eis. Buy wit. wil conceal it; yolk. 8 3 
= if you don't feel it, 
"At bor ut a Ware ame why on your 


3? wd 


— 


Dn 


I REUSE £3 

A 1 8 © EN. E Ix. 2 TM Fo 271 
K A LOVE, Squire BADGER, bod. 

hee Sir, Sir! bi 92k ts 0372, ¹ afl Ban + 75 

oj via 1h, 


Faix. Well, what now? Nur ai hne HOG 
OoHN. Wh, ers. } EW: E Seo 78699 Sc. 0 
2 e e FFF 
JohN. I faw her, Sir, upon my honour. | 
FAIK. Fam the happieſt of mankind. / Tack 
Brother traveller, farewell. 
BADG. What, 'ſhan't-we drink together 8 \ 
Fair, Another time, Sir; I am 1n a little kafte at 


'prefent=——= ={Afde.)-Harkye, John, I leave you with 


my rival: I need ſay no more. — Dear Dorothea, 
ten e e are in the dear n name. [ Exit. 
fff inn r Ec: n 


45 Aan | 8 "ol E N. E * oY ..,9 53 
ou?! Gee BADGER, po 0 NOTE. 


| 2 Hajkye, 0 miſter ; What 1 1s your iſlet ya, 
"pray 97 722: 
Joux. Maſter, VVV 1 tis 
Barg. I fay, your 1 maſter's name,” hk * 
Jon. What do yori. fee in me that Abuta: Site 
you aſk me my maſter's name? I ſuppoſe you would 
take. 1 it very 11] of me, if I were to afk you what fers 
maſter's 


2 


OY 
%. 
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maſter's name is? Do I look fo little like a gentleman 
as to ſtand in need of a maſter ?_ | 

Bap. Oh, Sir, I aſk your pardon; your dreſs, 
Sir, was the occaſion of my miſtakeeeQ. 

Jonx. Probable enough; among you country gen- 
tlemen, and really in town, geutiemen and footmen 
dreſs ſo very like one another, that it is ſomewhat 
dittcult to know which is which. _ | 

Baps. May be, Sir, then you are only an acquaint- 
ance of this gentleman's. Tn 

4c ih A travelling acquaintance, 

Bap. May I crave his name, Sir? A 

Joan. Oh, Sir, his name, his name, Sir, is Sir 
Gregory Nebuchaddonnezzar. He is a very rich Jew, 
an Italian by birth, born in the city of Cork. He 
is a going into Cornwal, to take poſſeſſion of a ſmall 
eſtate of twenty thouſand pounds a year, left him the 
other day by a certain Dutch merchant's miſtreſs, with 
whom he had an intrigue. He is a gentleman, Sir, 
univerſally eſteem'd in the beau monde. 

BaDG. Beau monde ! Pray, what's thats? 

Joan. Beau monde, Sir, is as much as to ſay, 2 
man of figure; when you ſay, he is a man of the 
beau monde, you mean juſt ſuch another perſon as I 
am. | 1227178 
BAD. Lou will pardon the ignorance of a country 
gentleman. i | . 
Joan. Oh, Sir! we of the beau monde are never 
_ offended at ignorance. td 1 | 
Quix. [#7ithin.) Avaunt, caitifs !——— Think not, 
u moſt accurſed giant, ever to enter within thus 
caſtle, to bring any more captive princeſſes hither, 
Bap. Heyday ! what's the matter now? 

_ Coactman. [ Miibin.] Open the gates, will you? 
Are you mad? _ _ 475 "3; | SS 
 Quix. You, my lord of the caſtle, ſuffer them to 

be open'd at your peril, PT kT, . 

Joux. One might think, by this noiſe, that we 
were at the outſide of the Opera-houſe at a ridotto. 


—_—_ 5 p—_ 


- SCENE 


Dox QUIX OTE N ExGLan». 


SGE 
Mus. GUZZLE, JOHN, Squire BADGER. 


Mrs. Gvz. For. Heaven's ſake, gentlemen, come 
and aſſiſt us; this mad Don Quixote will ruin my 
houſe: he won't ſuffer the ſtage- coach to come into 
the yard. Dear, good gentlemen, come and ſpeak to 
him. — Oh! that ever 1 ſhould live to fee him! 

0098s I am too much a gentleman not to afliſt A 
lady in diſtreſs. Come, Sir. | 

Bavs. After you, Sir; I'm not quite unbred. 

Jonx. O, dear Sir. 
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DO N QUI X OTE, arm'd cap- a· pee, bis lance in bis 
hand; SANCHO, GUZZ LE, 2 Aen. | 
JOHN, Mrs. GUZZLE. | 


Coactman. Within. ] If you don” t open the utes 
this inſtant, I'll go to another inn. 

BX IEx. [W:thin,} Sir, Tl have your houſe indicted ; 
PIl have your fign taken down, 

Guz. Gentlemen, here is a madman in the yard, 
—— Will you let me open the gates, or no, Sir? 

Quix. Open them, and I will ſhew you that I want 
na walls to ſecure me.—Open them, I ſay.—— Lo 
fall ſee the force of one ſingle knight, 

Mas. Guz, Dear gentlemen, will nobody 9 
his brains out? 4 

Joux. This is the moſt comical dog I ever ſaw in 
my life. r [ A/ides 

BAG. If I have any thing to ſay to him while he 
has that thing in his 3 may I have it in TY guts 
that moment! | | 

Guz There, the gates are open. 


Quix. Now, thou eie princeſs, Dulcinea. | 
TORS 


Locke Gee, See, boys, hup! | 
| * CO Sancho, &c. 


Vor. II. I SCENE 
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SCENE XIII. | 
Mrs. GUZZLE, Mr. BRIEF, Dr. DRENCH, 
Mr. SNEAK, Mrs. SNEAK, Mi, SNEAK: 
Maid cuith candles. Oy, ES 


Mas. SvE Ak. Don't be frightened, my dear, there 
is no danger now. 
Mx. Sxtax. That's owing to me, my dear; if we 
had not got out of the coach, as I advis'd, we had 
| been in a fine condition. „ 
Brier, Who is this fellow, woman, that las caus'd 
all this rout ? 5 35 
Mus. Guz. Oh! dear Mr. Counſellor, J am almoſt 
frightened out of my wits; he is the devil, I think. 
I can't get him out of my houſe. 5 | 
Bxrey. What, have you no juſtice of the peace 
near you? You ſhould apply to a juſtice of peace. 
The he provides a very good remedy for theſe fort 
of people; Il take your affair into my hands. Dr. 
Drench, do you know no neighbouring juſtice ? 
2 Dx ench. Whit, do you talk of a juſtice? The 
man is mad, and phyſick is properer for him than law, 
IN take him in hand myſelf, after ſupper. ; 
Mrs. SNEAK. I wiſh, Mr. Sneak, you would go 
into the kitchen, and ſee what we can have for ſupper. 
Mx. SME AR. Yes, my dear. Iii. 
BrzeF. Ay, do,; the freſh air of the Downs, I 
_ proteſt, -hiis got me an appetite.— Ladies, how de 
you do after your fright? Doctor, I fancy a dram of 
that cordfat Fon carry in your pocket would do the 
ladies no harm. W RE 
Mas. Sneak, You ate a merry man, Mr. Coun- 
ſellor. Come, child. 5 
Mus. Guz. This way, ladies. [ Exount worn. 


SCENE XIV, = 
Mr. BRIEF, Dr. DRENCH, DON QUIXOTE, | 
SANCH o, Squire BADGER, JOHN. | 
Babe. Huzza ! hark! hark! Agad, he has 
routed the coach and horſes bravely! My landlord 


and 
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end the coachman won't overtake them one while, I 
warrant. ; 


Qu1x. *Moſt illuſtrious. and high lords, it is with 


great pleafure that I congratulace you on your deli- 
very, which you owe only to the peerleſs Dulcinea. 


] defire therefore no other return, but that you both 
repair immediately to Toboſo, and render yourſelves 


2 


at her feet. ö 


DrtNcH. Poor man! poor man! he muſt be put 


to bed. I ſhall apply ſome proper remedies. His 
frenzy 55 very high; but 1 hope we ſhall be able to 
take it off, 


Baizr. His frenzy! his roguery. The fellow's a 


rogue: he is no more mad than Jam; and the coach- 
man and landlord both have very good actions at law 
againſt him. | | 


Qu. Sancho, do you attend thoſe princes to the = 


richeſt and moſt beautiful apartments.-Moſt illuſtri- 
ous princes, the governor of this caſtle is an inchanter : 
but be not alarm'd at it; for all the powers of hell 
mall not hurt you. I will myſelf keep on the guard 


all this night for your ſafety; and to-morrow I expect 


you ſet forward for Toboſo. | 
Dzaezncay. Galen calls this phrenzy the phrena- 
bracum. 


Barter, My Lord Coke brings theſe people into the 


number of common cheats. : 
DzENncn. I ſhall order him bleeding, gliſtering, 
vomiting, purging, bliſtering, and cupping. | 


Barter. He may, beſides an action of affawlt and 


dattery, be inclicted in the crown; he may alſo have 
an action of damages and treſpaſſes laid on him. 
In ſhort, if he be worth five thouſand pounds, I don't 
queſlion but to action him out on't ——Come, doctor, 
it you pleaſe we will attend the ladies. Exeunt. 

Bans. Why, Mr. Quixote, do you know who theſe 


People were you. called princes ? 


Qu1x. One of them I take to be the prince of Sar- | 


matia, and the other of the Five Mountains. 
Ba. One of them is a lawyer, and t'other a phy- 
„„ | 


ix. Menſtrous inchantment ! what odd ſhapes , 
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this Merlin transforms the greateſt people into! But 
knight-errantry will be too hard for him at laſt. [ Exit. 
Jon. Ha, ha, ha! a comical dog! 
Baps. If you will accept of one bottle of a brother 
traveller, 1t-1s at your ſervice, | 
Joan. With all my heart, Sir. I'm afraid this fel- 
low has no good champaigne in his houſe. [| ZExeunt, 
San. Hey! is the coaſt clead? Where, in the 
devil's name, has this mad maſter of mine diſpoſed 
himſelf? for mad he is now, that's certain; this laſt 
adventure has put it out of all manner of diſpute. Ah, 
poor Sancho, what will become of thee? Would it 
not be the wiſeſt way to look · out for ſome new maſter, 
while thou haſt any whole bones in thy ſkin ? And 
vet I can't find in my heart to forſake my old one, 
at leaſt till I have got this ſmall iſland; and then, 
perhaps, when I have it, I ſhall loſe it again, as I 
did. my former government. Well, if ever I do 
lay my fingers on an iſland more, 'T'll act like other 
wie governors, fall to plundering as faſt as I can; 
and ayhen I have made my fortune, why, let them turn 
me out if they will. | 


AIR X. Black Joke. 


The more we ſee of human kind, 
The more deceits and tricks we find, 
In every land as well as Spain: 
For would he.ever hope to thrive, 
Upon the mountains he mutt live; 
For nought but rogues 1n vales remain, 
The miſer and the man will trick, ; 
The miſtreſs and the maid will nick. 
For rich and poor 
Are regue and whore; | 
There's not one honeſt man in a ſcore, 
Nor woman true in twenty-four, » 


\ 


* 


of 
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SCENE, A Room. 


FAIRLOVE, DOROTHEA, Mn. GUZZLE. 


FAIRLOVE... 


EPEND on it, you ſhall be made' amends for 
your damage you have ſullain'd from this heroic 
knight and his ſquire. | TE © 
Mas. Goz. You look like a very honourable gen- 
tleman, Sir; and. L would take your word tor a great 
deal more than he owes me. | 
Dor. But pray, Mrs. Guzzle, how came you by 
this fine dreſs, in which the lady Dulcinea is to be ex- 
hibited ? - 8 | we, | 
Mas. Guz. About a month ago, Madam, there 
was a company of itage-players here, and they itaid 
for above a fortnight acting their ſhows ; but, I don't 
| know how it happen'd, the gentry did“ not give then 
much encouragement ; ſo at lal {they all rag away, 
except the queen, whom | made bold to ſtrip of her 
finery, which is. all that 1 have to ſhew for their whole 
reckuning. 35 | „ 
Dor, Ha, ha, ha? poor qusen! poor travelling 
princeis ! : 3 , 


Mas, Guz, The devil travel with her to the world's 


end, ſo the travel not hither. Send me any thing but 
ſtage - players and knight errants. I'm ſure fifty pounds 
won't make me whole again; would your ladyſhip 
think it, Madam, beſide other articles, ſhe ran in tick 
twenty ſhillings for thunder and lightning? 


SCENE II. 
JEZEBEL, SANCHO, FAIRLOVE, DOROTHEA, 
| : Mrs. GUZZLE. | | 5 
Dok. Behold the peerleſs princeſs! ha, ha, ha! 
Oh, I ſhall die! ha, bs. ha! | 


San. Zooks ! ſhe'll put. the real Dulcinea out of | 
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countenance, ſor no ſuch gorgeous fine lady have J ſeen 
in all Toboſo. 3 | 
Faiz Is the knight appris'd, Mr. Sancho, of the 
approach of his miftreſs ? | 7 
SAN. Les, dir; it had like to have coſt me dear, 
Tm ture; for when l told him of it, he gave me ſuch 
a hug that I thought I ſhould never have fetch 
breath any more in this world. I believe. he took me 
for the lady Dulcinea herſelf, 
Dos. But why booted, and ſpurr'd, Mr. Sancho? 
Are you going a journey? | 
Sas. Yes, Madam; your ladyſhip knows I was 
exdered to go for my lady Duicinea ; fo what does I, 
but rides into the kitchen, where I whipt and ſpurr'd 
about a ſmloin ef roait-beef, for a full half hour. 
Then flap, T returnd to my maſter, whom 1 found 
leaning upon his ſpear, with his eyes lifted up to the 
ftars, calling out upon my Toboſo lady, as if the devil 
were in his guts; as foon as he ſees me, Sancho, ſays 
he. with a voice like a great gun, wilt thou never have 
ſufficiently ſtuffed thy waller * Wilt thou never ſet out 
Sor Tobofo? Heaven bleſs your honour's worſhip, 
and keep you in your ſenſes, ſays I; Iam juſt return'd 
from thence 3 | am ſure, if you felt half the weart- 
nes in your bones that I do, you'd think you ſet out 
with a vengeance. Truly then, Sancho, thou mult 
| have travelled by chantment, I don't know whether. 
1 traveiled by chantment; but this I know, that zbout 
five miles off I met my lady Dulcinea, How! fays 
he, and gave fuch a ſpring, I thought he would have 
leapt orer the wall. Ay, ſays he, ſure I know her 
tady{hip. He that has "ſtood in the pillorc, ought to 
know what wood it is made of; and a woman, who 
walks the ſtreets, ought to know whether they are 
Wy or no. © -- . | | 
Jez. I hope he won't offer to be rude. | 
SN. Your ladyſhip need not fear that. I dare 
fear he loves your be p ſo much, he would not 
take a hundred pound to come within a yard of you; 
he's one of your high bred ſort of gentry, and knows 
his diſtance. _ 8 | | 
Iz. Should he offer to touch me I ſhould . 
I N. 
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Gan. If your ladyſhip, pleaſes, I'll convey you to 

proper place, where you may fee my maſter; and 
then I'li go and prepare him a little more for youc 
arrival. FH | 1 

Mas. Guz.. I'll go ſee this ſhow, I'm reſolv'd; 
aud, faith, I-begin to doubt which of my gueſts is the 
maddeſts | 


8 SCENE III. 
FAIRLOVF, DORO THE A. 
Don. Shall we follow to the window, and fee the 
ſport? | | | ? | | 
i Fate, How can my Dorethea think of trifling at 
this time? | | | | 
Dor. Had I found you at my firſt arrival, I ſhould-+ 
ſcarce have invented this defign ; but I cannot ſee any 
retardment *twill be to our purpoſe. N 
_ Farr, Why ſhould. we not fly. away this inſtant? 
who knows but you may be purſued? I ſhall have no 
eaſy moment till you are mine beyond any poſſibility 
of loſing you. 1 „ KS 
Don. The morning will be time enough ; - for 1 
have taken ſuch meaſures, -I ſhall not be miſs'd till 
then; beſides, I think there was ſomething ſo lucky- 
in your coming hither without having received my 
letter, that I cannot ſuſpect the happy ſucceſs of our 
affair. Ah, Fairlove ! would I were as ſure it would + 
be always in your will, as it. will be in your power, to - 
make me happy! But when I reflect on your former 
life, when I think what a rover you. have been, have 
J not a juſt occaſion then for fear? 5 
Fair. Unkind Dorothea } | 
AIR XI. Have you heard of a frolickſome ditty, &c. - 


Would fortune, the truth to diſcover, 
Of him you ſuſpect as. a rover, 
Bid me be to ſome princeſs a lover, 
| No princeſs would Billy purſue. 
Dor, Would Heaven but grant me the trial, 
A monarch ſhould meet my denaal ; 
And while other lovers I'd fly all, 
: 5 I'd fly, my Ws to you. 


_ 
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Fair, Whole ages my Dolly enj f 
„ Is a feaſt that could never 12 3 IH 


With thee while I'm kifling and toying, 
Kind fortune can give me no more. 
Pon. With thee I'm jo bleit beyond meature, 
1 laugh at all offers of treaſure; 
I laugh at all offers of pleaſure ; 
Thou art all my joy and wy ſtore. 
| BOTHe With thee, &c. 


23 | SCENE IV. 


de ants with lights before Sir THOMAS and 
| GUZZLE. 


bd Tuo. Ae how fares. it ? Yo ſeem to 
drive a humming trade here. 
| Goz. Pretty well, conſidering the hardneſs of the 
| times, an't pleafe your hwnour. 
"SIR. Ino. Better times are a coming, a new elec- 
tion is not far off. 
Gu. Ay, Sir, if we had but an election once a 
5 a man might; make a ſhift to pick up a liveli- 
Hod. | 
Six Tuo. One 2 1 hy, et voconicion- 
:ble rogue ! the kingdom would not be able to ſup- 
Þ'y.ns with malt. but pr'ythee w hom haſt thou in 
"tay houſe, any honeſt fellows ? Ha: | 
Guz. Here's lawyer Brief, Sir, and Dr. Drench; 
and there's Mr, Sneak and his wife; and there's one 
tquire Badger of Somerſetſhire, 
SIR Tho. Oho! give my ſervice to biin inſtantly; 
tell him I ſhould be very glad to ſee him. | 
Gz. Yes, an't pleaſe your honour. Lait. 
81 TBO. This fellow 1s not quite of a right kidney, 
the dog is not ſound at the bottom; however, I muit 
keep well with him till after tie next election, Now 
for my ſon-in-law, that is to be, whom I long migh- 
tily to ſee; I am ſure his eſtate makes him a very ad- 
vantageous match for my daughter, if ſhe can but like 
his perlon; and if he be deſcrib'd right to 10 J don't 


ſee how ſhe cam fail of doing that. 
5 | 8 CEN E 
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Sir THOMAS, _ BADGER, GUZZLE, 
JOHN. | 


Gvz. Here's the ſquire, an't pleaſe your honour. 

OIR Tho. Mr. Badger, l am your moſt humble 
ſervant; you're welcome into this country; I've done 
myſelf the honour, Sir, to meet you thus far, in order 
to conduct you to my daughter. 

BaDs. 1 ſuppoſe, Sir, you may be Sir Thomas 
. Loveland. * 
Six To. At your ſervice, Sir. | 
Bays. Then I wiſh, when you had been about it, 


Jou had brought your daughter along with you. 


Sis Tno, Ha, ha! EO merry, Sir. 

BapG. Ay, Sir, an 
if you had been in ſuch company as I have been in. 
My lord! *Shud ! where's my lord? *Sbud! Sie 
Thomas, my lord Slang is one of the merrieſt ,men 
you ever knew in your life; he has been telling me 


à parcel of ſuch ſtories 


Jon x. I proteſt, Sir, you are fo extremely well- bred, 


you put me out of countenance ; Sir Thomas, Jam 
your moſt obedient humble ſervant. 

Stk Tho. I ſuppoſe this lord can't afford to keep 
a-tootman, and ſo he wears his own livery. 


Ba DG. I with, my lord, ,you.would tell Sir Thomas 
the ſtory about you and the dutcheſs of what d'ye call 


ber. Odiheart! it is. one of the pleaſanteſt ſtories ! 
about how ſhe met him in the. dark at a maſquerade, 


and about how ſhe-gave him a letter; and then about 


"Is 


- how he carried her to a, to a, to a 
JohN. To-a bagnio, to a bagnio. 2 „„ 
BA DO. Ay, to a bagnio. bud, Sir, if J was not 

partly engag'd in honour to court your. daughter, I'd 

go to London along with my lord, where women are, 

it ſeems,” as plenty as rabbets in a warren. Had I 

known as much of the world before, as 1 do nom, 

I believe I ſhon'd ſcarce have thought of marry ing. 

Who'd marry, when my lord ſays, here, a man may 

have your great fort of ladies, only, for wearing: a 


5 bender l N 


you wou'd have been merry, 
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broider'd coat, telling half a dozen lies, and making 
a bow, | - | 

Sis Tuo. I believe, Sir, my daughter won't force 
ye againſt your inclination, | 

Bap. Force me ! no; I believe not Icod ; I ſhould 
be glad to ſee a woman that ſhould force me, If you 
come to that, Sir, I'm not afraid of you, nor your 
daughter neither. 

Six Tuo. This fellow's a great fool; but his eſtate 
muſt not be loſt. | Afide.] — You miſunderſtand me, 
Sir; I believe you will have no incivility to complain. 
of, from either me or my daughter. 58855 

Bao. Nay, Sir, for that matter, when people are 
ewvit to me, I know how to be civil to them again; 
come, father-in-law of mine, that is to be, what ſay 
you to a cheriſhing cup; and you ſhall hear ſome of 


- - my lord's ſtories? 


Six Taro. As far as one. bottle, ſquire, but you 
muſt not exceed. . 
BanG. Nay, nay, you may e'en ſneak off when you 
2 my lord and. I here are very good company 
»y ourſelves. Pray, my lord, go firit ; Pd have you 
think I have got ſome manners.  [Exeunt. 


'SiR Tuo. A very hopeful ſpark this. But he has 


a great eſtate; and 1 have no notion of refuſing an 
eſtate, let the man be what he will. | 


| 'SCENE VI, 5 The yard; 8 
Don QUIXOTE, SANCHO. 


Qvix. How far do you think the advanc'd guards 
are yet from the caſtle ? 
SAN. Sir! . . 
Qv1x. But perhaps ſhe may chooſe to travel :ncog- 
mite, and may, for the greater expedition, have left 
thoſe curs'd, uſeleſs, heavy troops, her horſe-guards,. 
to follow a month or two hence. How many 'coaches 
didſt thou number? | : 
Sax. Truly, Sir, they were ſo many, I could not 
number them. I dare {wear there were a good round 
Haker's dozen, at leaſt, | 
A | ; | QU1X- 


% . 


* 


Don GIN OTE * Exarany. 299 


Quix. Sancho, thou wilt never leave debaſing the 
greateſt things in thy vile phraſes. Wilt thou eter- 
nally put my patience to the teſt? Take heed, un- 
worthy ſquire, when thou art talking of this incom- 

_ parable and peerleſs princeſs, thou doſt it not in any 
of thy low ribaldry; for if thou doſt, by all the 
powers of this invincible amn — 

San, Oh, ſpare me, fpare me !—— And if ever I 
offend your worſhip any more, if ever I crack a jeſt on 
my lady Dulcinea —- 

Qvu1x. Proceed! What knights attend her prefence ? 
San. They make ſuch a glittering, Sir, tis impof- 
fible to know one from the other; they look for all 
the world, at a diſtance; like a flock of ſheep. 8 

Qvax. Ha! again! 2 5 

Sax Nay, Sir, if your worſhip won't let a man 
talk in his own language, he muſt e&'en hold his tongue. 
Every man is not bred at a varfit.; who looks tor a 
courtier's tongue between the teeth of a clown? An 
ill phraſe may come from a good heart. Many men, 
many minds: many minds, many mouths; many 
mouths, many tongues ; many tongues, many words. 

Quix. Ceaſe thy torrent of impertinence, and tell 
me, is not the knight of the Black Eagle there! 

SAN. Ay marry is he, Sir; and he of the Black 
Ram ton. On they trot, Sir, eheek by jols, Sir, for 
all the world like two butter-women to market; then 
comes my lady Dulcinea all rampant in her coach, 
with half a ſcore dozen maids of honour; *twou'd 
have done your heart good to ſee her, ſhe looks e'en 
juit like — | | N 

Qv rx. Like a milk-white- dove amongſt a flight of 
crows. 5 SE 

San. To all the world, like a new half crown-piece, - 
amongſt a heap of old brais farthings. 

SCENF NIE 
PRAVER zvth a light, BRIEF, Don QUIXOTE, 
SANTCHE.: + 2 
Daaw, This way, Sir, take care how you tread. 


Qrix. Ha! fhe approaches! the torches are al- 
| | O 6 n ready 
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ready arrived at the, gate; the great Fulgoran is 
lighted. O thou moſt welcome of all knights, let 
me embrace thee. | « 
BRIEF. Let me alone priythee, fellow, or I ſhall 
have you laid by the heels; what, do you mean to 
rob me, hey? | : a . 
Qv1x. Is it poſſible, the mighty Fulgoran ſhould not 
know me? | N | "> OE: 
Bx EF. Know ye! tis not to your advantage, I 
believe, to be known. Let me tell you, Sirrah, you 
may be try'd on the black act, for going about diſ- 
guis'd in this manner; and, but that I ſhall go a bet - 
ter way to work with you, as good an indictment 
wou'd lie on that act - 1 5 < 
. Qu1x. Behold, Sir, my lady Dulcinea herſelf. 
BRTIE T. Light on, boy; the next juſtice ought to 
be indicted for not putting the laws in execution againſt 
liuch tellows. 5 5 | 


$C EE. Vt. . 
Don QUIXOTE, SANCHO, JEZEBEL.. 


Qv ix. O molt illuſtrious and moſt mighty princeſs,, + 
with what looks ſhall I behold you? With what words 
Mall I thank you for this infinite goodneſs to your un- 
vorthy knights? 5 
5 Jez. Riſe, Sir. ” | 

Urx. Do not overwhelm me with too much good- 
nels; tho' to ſee you be inexpreſſible happineſs, yet to 
ſee you here gives me ſome uneaſineſs : for, O moſt 
adorable princeſs, this caſtle is inchanted, giants and 

captive ladies inhabit only here. | 
| Fab. Could I but be aſſured of your conftancy, I 
ſhould have no fear; but, alas! there are ſo many 
1nitances of perjur'd men. ; | 


AIR XII. Cold and raw, &e. 


A virgin once was walking along, 

In the ſweet month of July, , 

Blooming, beautiful and young, 
She met with a ſwain unruly ; 


6 
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Within his arms the nymph he caught, 
And ſwore he'd love her truly; 
The maid remember'd, the man forgot, 
What paſt in the month of July. 


Quix. Eternal curſes light on all fuch perjur'd 
wretches! . | Wy ES 
Je. But tho? you may be conſtant at firſt, when 

we have been married a great while, and have had 
ſeveral children, you may leave me, and then I ſhould: 
break my heart. 2 | 3 851 
Quix. Rather may the univerſal frame of nature 
be diffoly'd ! periſh firſt, all honeſty, honour, virtue, 
nay, knight-errantry itſelf, that quinteſſence of all! 

IxEZz. ond I always remain young as I am now but 
alack-a-day I ſhall grow old, and then you will forſake 
me for fome younger maiden ; I know it is the way of 
all you men, you. all love young fleſh, You all fing. 


AIR XIII, Giminiani's minuets 


.. Sweet's the little maid, - 

That has not learnt her trade, ; 
Fears, yet languiſhes to be taught; _ | 
Tho' ſhe's ſhy and coy, e 1 
Still ſhe'll give you joy, | 

When ſhe's once to compliance brought. 
Women full of ſkill _ 
Sooner grant your will; 
But often purchas'd are good for nought. 
Sweet's the little maid, &c. 7 


_  Qvix, Oh moſt divine princeſs ! whofe voice is infi- 
nitely ſweeter, than the nightingale! Oh, charm my 
ears no more with ſuch tranſporting melody, leſt I find 
my joy too exquilite for ſenſe to bear 25 
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SCENE IX. 


Don QU IXO TE, SANCHO, FAIRLOVE, 
DOROTH EA, JEZEBEL. 

Dor. Pity, illuſtrious knight; oh, pity an un- 
Kappy princeſs, who has no hopes of ſafety, but from 
your victorious arm. This inſtant I am purſu'd by a 
mighty giant. © 3 "= 

Quix. Oh, moſt adorable Dulcivea! unleſs ſome 
affair of your, own forbid, permit your knight to un- 
dertake this adventure. | a ng, 

* You can't oblige me more. | 

Sax. Nor me leſs; Oh! the devil take all-giant 
adventures; now ſhall I hare my bones broke; I'd 

ive an arm or two to ſecure the reſt, with all my 

2 III e'en ſneak off if I can, and preſerve the 
Whole. 

Qvrx. Sancho, come here! Stand thou in the front, 
and feeeive the firſt onſet of 725 enemy, that fo I may 
wait a proper opportunity, while the giant is aimin 
thy 9 ſtrike off his. : n 

San, Ah, Sir, I have been a ſquire-erranting 
to ſome purpoſe. truly, if I don't know better than to 
- ſtand before my maſter, Befides, Sir, every man in 
his way. I am the worſt man in the world at the 
ginning of the battle, but a very devil at the end of 


H. 
SCENE X. 


o HN, FAIRLOVE, Dow QUIXOTE, 
BOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 


- Joan. Oh Sir, undone, ruin'd! Sir Thomas him- 
ſelt is in the inn; you are diſcover'd, and here he. 
comes with a hundred and fifty people, to fetch away 
Madam Dorothea, . _ — p * 
Fair. We know it, we know it. \ apt I 
Ulx. And were he to bring as many thouſand— 
_ Fil ſhew him one fingle knight may be too many tor 


them all, 


. Fair. Ten thouſand thanks, great knight; by 


Heavens! Il die by your fide, before 111 loſe her. 
Eb QUINN». 


Don QUIXOTE „ EnGLany, —zez 


' Qvix. Now, thou moſt adorable princeſs Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, now ſhine. with all thy influence upon. 


MCs 8 | 
Sis Tho. [ Mitbin.] Where is my daughter, villains? 
where is my daughter ? 3 | | 
Qvix. Oh, thou curſed giant Tergilicombo, too 
well I know thy voice; have at thee, caitif. | 
Don. Dear Jezebel, I am frighten'd.out of my wits ;. 
my father or Mr. Fairlove will be deſtroy'd.-1 am re- 
ed Pl! ruſh into the middle of them, and with my 
own danger put an end to the fray. BEE dt 
Jez. Do ſo; and in the mean time Pl into the 
cloſet, and put an end to a ſmall bottle I have there; 
I proteſt I am horribly frighten'd myſeli. | 


SCENE 


There they are at it pell-mell ; who will be knock'd 
on the head I know not; I think I'm pretty ſure it 
won't be Sancho. I have made a ſhift to eſcape this 
bout, but I ſhall never get out of this fighting coun- 
try again as ſafe as I came into it. I ſhall leave ſome 
pounds of poor Sancho behind me; if this be the 
effect of Engliſh beef and pudding, would I were in 
Spain wars, I begin to think this houſe or cattle . 
1s chanted ; nay, I the devil lives in it, for we 
have had nothing bes bale fince we have been here. 
My bones are not the bones they were a fortnight ago, 
nor are they in the ſame places. As to my ſkin, the 
rainbow is a fool to it for colours; it is like what 
is it like? Ecod 'tis like nothing but my maſter's. 
Well, maſter of mine, if you de get the day, you de- 
 frve it, Fil ſay that for you; and if you get well 
drubb'd, why, you deſerve that too. What had we to- 
do with the princeſs, and be hang'd to her? Beſides, L 
__ believe ſhe's no more a princeſs than JI am. No 
good ever comes of minding other men's matters. 1 
ſeldom ſee. any meat got by winding up another man's 
jack, I'll een take this opportuvity, and while all 
the reſt are knocking one another in the head, I'll into. 
the pantry, and ſtuff both guts and wallet as leng as- 


they'll hold. : 
SCENE 


—— 
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SCENE XII. 
S8, THOMAS, DOROTHEA. 
Sis THo, See, ungracious girl, ſee what your 
curſed inclinations have occalion'd ! uh 
Dos. I'm ure (he; are the cauſe of my miſery ; 
if Fairlove be deſtroy d, I never ſhall enjoy a moment's 
quiet more. Hh . 
Sik To. Perhaps it were better for him if he were; 
T ſhall handle him in i.ch ar hner, that the reſt of 


Kis life ſhall not be nuch worth in g for. 


Dor. Thus on my knees, 81, 4 intreat you, by 
all the tenderneſs - np ever prof-ic'd to me! by all the 


joy you have fo often jaid give you! by all the pain 


I now endure ! do not attempt to injure Fairlove. You 
can inflict no puniſhment upon him, but I muſt feel 
much more than half. Is it not enough to pull me, tear. 
me bleeding fromihis heart? Is it not enough to rob my 


eyes of what they love more than light or than them: 


ſelves? to hinder me from all thoſe ſcenes of bliſs I'd 


painted to myſelf; Oh, hear me, Sir, or kill me, and 


do not make this life you gave a curile. _ 

SIR Tuo. Away, you're no child of mine. 

Dor. Wou'd you keep me from him, try to make. 
bim happy; that thought would be ſome comfort in 
his abſence. I might perhaps bear to be no par- 
taker of his happineſs, but not ſo of his ſufferings; were 
he in a palace, you might keep me wretched alone; 
but were he in a priſon, not- all the: powers on earth 
Mould keep me from him. . 


1 oi 
GUZZLE, . GUZZLE, . Sir THOMAS, CON. 


| STABLE, Don QUIXOTE, FAIRLOVE, JOHN. . 


.. Guz. We have made a ſhift, an't pleaſe your wor- 


ſhip,” to ſecure this mad fellow at laſt; but he has 


done us more miſchief than ever it will be in his power 
to make us reparation for. | OY 
Ms: Gz. Our houle is ruined for ever: there is 


not one whole window in it; the ſtage-coachman 
5 , {wears 


» 


— 
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fwears he'll never bring a colony to it again, "There's 
Miſs Sneak above in fits; and Mr. Sneak, poor man, 
is crying; and Madam Sneak, ſhe's a ſwearing and 
ſtamping like a dragoon. 15 | 

Sin Tno. Mr. Fairlove, you ſhall anſwer for this, 
—As for that poor fellow there, I ſuppoſe you have 
hired him. HarR'ye, fellow, what did this gentleman 
give you to do all this miſchief? RE NG, 
Qvix. It is your time now, and you may uſe it. I 


r 
FE OF 


+ 


perceive this adventure is not feſerved for me, there- 


fore I muſt ſubmit to the inchantment. 
_ SiR.Tnro. Do you banter me, you raſcal ? | 
Qu ix. Poor wretch : I ſcorn to retort thy injurious 


words. | 4 


Sin Tuo. I'll make you know who I am preſently, 


J will ſo. Ks | | 
Qvix. Deſt thou then think I know thee not to be 


the giant Tergilicombo ?—Yet think not becauſe I ſub- 


mit to my fortune, that I fear thee ; no, the time will 


come, when 1 ſhall fee thee the prey of ſome more 


— 


happy knight. | 
SIR Tho, PH knight you, you dog, I will. 
Mas. Guz. Do you hear, buſband ? I ſuppoſe you 
won't doubt whether he be mad any longer or no; he 
makes no more of his worſhip, than if he were talking 
to a fidler, „F | ö 
Gvz. I wiſh your worſhip would fend him to gaol; 
he ſeems to look moſt curiedly miſchievous. I ſhall 
never think myſelf ſafe till he is under lock and key. 
Fair, Sir Thomas, I do not deſerve this uſage at 
your hands; and tho' my love to your daughter hath 


made me hitherto paſſive, do not carry the thing tos 


far; for be aſſur'd, if you do, you ſhall aniwer for it. 
$12 Tad Ay, ay, Sir, we are not afraid of that. 


SCENE XIV. 


Sve BADGER, Sir THOMAS, DOROTHEA, 
FAIRLOVE, Den QUIXOTE, Mrs. GUZZLE. 


B ADG. Oons!. what's the matter with you all? Is 
the devil in the inn that you won't let a man fleep ? 

I was as faſt on the table as if ] had _ — a 

| | cather- 
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feather- bed. bud, what's the matter? Where's 
my lord Slang: . | | 
Sin Tuo. Dear ſquire, lat me entreat you would go» 
to bed; you are a little heated with wine, 
Habs. Oons, Sir! do you ſay that I am drunk? 
E fay, Sir, that I am as ſober as à judge; and if any. 
man ſays that I am drunk, Sir, he's à liar, and a fon. 
of a whore. My dear, an*t 1 ſober now ? _ 
Don., O nauſeous, filthy wretc !! 
_ Bapc. Fore George, 2 good pretty wench; IH 
have à kiſs; I'll warrant ſhe's twice as handſome az- 


J * - © 


Baps. Sir, I don't care whoſe daughter ſhe is. 


* 


him. | . 
_ Farr, Let me go, dogs! villaial thou hadſt better 
eat thy fingers, than lay them rudely on that lady. 

Six Tuo. Dear Mr. Badger, this is my daughter, 
the young lady to whom you intended your addreſſes. 
BAD. Well, Sir, and an't F making addreſſes to 
ERC ME? ² A ĩͤ ( 

Six Tho. Let me beſeech you, Sir, to attack her in- 
no rude manner. _ 1 5 | 
Babs. Pr'ythee, doſt thou know who I am? I 
was, thou would'it- 
more, I ſhall lend 
I have promis'd 


fancy, if thou didſt know who. 

not. talk to me ſo: if thou doſt a 

thee a knock. Come, Madam, fin 

to marry you, ſince I can't be off with hongur, as 
they ſay, why, the ſooner it's done-the better; let us 
ſend tor a parſon and be married, tow I'm in the 
humour. *bodlikins! I find there's nothing in 
making love, when a man's but once got well got into't. 

IT never made a word of love before in — ; and 
yet it is as natural, ſeemingly, as if I had. been bound 
prentice to it. 5 

Bix. Sir, one word with you if you pleaſe: I ſup- 
poſe you lock upon yourſelf as a reaſonable ſort of: 


Six Tao. What? 8 

- Quix. That you are capable of managing your 
affairs; that you don't ſtand in need of. a governor. 8 
9 | \ - 


% 
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Sin Tao. Hey! «Sq DP 
Quix. And it this be true of you, is is it poſlible 
you can prefer that wretch, who is a ſcandal to his 
very ſpecies, to this gentleman, whole perſon and parts 
would be an honour to the greateſt of it ? 
Six Tuo. Has he made you his advocate? Ten 
him, I can prefer three thauſand to one. 
Qutx. The uſual madneſs of mankind! Do 
marry your daughter for her ſake or your own! "If 
for her's, ſure tis ſomething whimſical, to make her 


miſerable in order to make her happy. Money is a 


thing well worth conſidering in thete affairs; but pa- 
rents always regard” it too much, and lovers too little. 
No match can happy, which love and fortune K 
not conſpire to make ſo. The greateſt addition o 
either illy ſupplies the intire abſence of the other; 


nor would millions a year make that beaſt, in your 


daughter's eye, preferable to this youth with Aa 
thouſand, + 


SIR Tuo. What have we here ? A philoſophical | 


pimp! I can't 8 laying but the fellow has ſome. 


truth on his fi 
Dor. You — my eternal averſion. * 
Bare. Lookye, Madam, J can take a joke, or to; 
but if you are in earneſt 
Dor. Indeed I am ; I hate and deſpiſe you in the. 


moſt ſerious earneſt. - 


Bapg. Do you? Then you may kiſs——'Sbud, I can, 


hate ag well as you. Your daughter has affrontetl me 
here, Sir what's your name, and I'll have fatis- 
faction. 
Qvix. Oh, that I were diinchanted for 15 ſake! 
BA DG. Sir, Fil have ſatis faction. 
Six Tuo. My daughter, Sir- 
Bang. Sir, your daughter, Sir, is a i ſon of a whore, 
Sir. *Sbud, III go find my lord Slang. A fig for you 
and your dau ghter too; I'll hars ſatis faction. 


FT Exim. 
Qvrx. A Turk oo ſcarce marry e Chriſtian flave 


to ſuch a huſband. 
Sis Tuo. How this man was miſrepreſented to, 


me! Fellows, let go your priſoner. Mr. F . 


- 


% 1 2 2 
8 
— —— — — * 
— —— 


— 3 
n 


_— 


>. — 
XS 2 
- b CE 1 ET, py 2 = Yoo >. 
e ee ee i 


3. 
— 
3 1 
— _—— 
„ 


F 


38 Dow QUIXOTE ix ExLANp. 


can you forgive me? Can I make you any reparation 
for the injuſtice I have ſewn you ow this wretch's ac- 


i. 1 * . 
Don. Ha! 


SIR Tn. If the immediate executing all my former 
promiſes to you can make you forget my having broken 


them; and if, as I have no reaſon to doubt, your love 


for my daughter will continue, you have my conſent to 

conſummate as ſoon as you ao: 3 her's, I believe, you 
have already. 2 | < | 

| Fair. Oh tranſport ! Oh bleſt moment! 

Don. No conlent of mine can ever be wanting to 

Make him happy. | 588 


AIR XIV. 


Fal. Thus the merchant, who with pleaſure, 
| Long adventur'd on the main, | 
Hugging faſt his darling treaſure, 
:-_ _ »- Gatly ſmiles .. > 2 6a 
On paſt toils 
Well repaid for all his pain. 


Dor, Thus the nymph whom death affrighting, 
T7 With her lover's death alarms, | 
Wakes with tranſports all delighting; 
l diet, | 
When careſt 


In his warm entwining arms. 


Mas. Guz. Lard bleſs 'em ! Who cou'd have parted 
them that hadn't a heart of oak ! . | 
Quix. Here are the fruits of knight-errantry fer 
you, This is an inſtance of what admirable ſervice 
we are to mankind.—I find fome adventures are re- 
ſerv'd for Don Quixote de la Mancha. | : 
Sin Tho. Don Quixote de la Mancha! Is it poſe 
fible that you can be the real Don Quixote de la 
Mancha? 7 1 5 N a 
Qvix, Truly, Sir, I have had fo much ado with 
inchanters, that I dare not affirm whether I am really 
mylelf or no. | ES 5 
n IR 
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$12 Tuo. Sir, I honour you much. I have heard 


of your great atchievements in Spain. What brought PE 


you to England, moble Don ? 


Quix. A ſearch of adventures, Sir: no place 
abounds more with them. I was told there was a 
| Lohan Mock of . nor have I found one 


ſs than I am 


SCENE xv 


Don QUIXOTE, Sir THOMAS, FAIRLOVE, — ö 


DOROTHEA, GUZz Z LE, Mes. GUZZLE, 
BRIEF, Dr. DRENCH. | 


BRIEF. Pl have ſatisfaction ; I won't, Fe us'd ties 


this manner for nothing, while there is either law, or 


judge, or juſtice, or jury, or crown-office, or actions 
of damages, or on the caſe, or 3 or aſſaults 
and batteries. | 
Sis Tho. What's the matter, Mr. Counſellor ? 
BRIET. Oh, Sir Thomas! I am abus'd, beaten, 


hurt, maimed, disfigured, defaced, diſmembet%d, . 


kill'd, maſſacred, and murder'd, by this rogue, 


| robber; Taſcal, villain. I ſhan't be able to appear 
at Weſtminſter-hall the whole term. It will be as 


good a three hundred pounds out of my pocket as 
ever was taken. 


DREN CH, If this madman be not t blooded, cupped, 4 
ſweated, bliſter'd, vomited, purg'd, this inſtant, he 
will de incurable. I am well acquainted with this 


ſort of phrenzy ; his next Fa will be fix times 
as ſtrong as the former. 


BMIEF. Pſhaw! the man is no more mad * I 1 
am. I ſhould be finely off if he could be provd 


non compos mentis; tis an eafy thing for a man to, 
pretend madneſs ex poſt facto. 
DakE xc. NNetend madneſs! Give me leave to tell 


you, Mr. Brief, I am not to be pretended with; +4 i 


Judge by ſymptoms, Sir. 


BAIET. Symptoms! Gad, here are ſymptoms for | . 


yon, if you come to that. 


D&ENCH. Very plain ſymptoms of madneſs, : Za 


| chink. 


PRIZT | 


VT, cert Aa 
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Barzr. Very fine, indeed! very fine doctrine 
very fine, indeed! A man's beating another is = 
ꝓroof of madneſs. So that if a mam be indicted, he 
has nothing to do but to Poa non compos menti 
and he's alen of courſe: fo there's a End of 


actions of aſſaults and battery at n 


SCENE .A. 


vr THOMAS, COOK, Don QUIXOTE, 
SANCHO, FAIRLOVE, Dr. DRENCH, 
| Swans beulng.jn $ AN CHO. 


Six Tuo. Heyday ! what's the matter now? 
Cook. Bring him along, bring him i 
makler, no wonder you ** complain'd. ſo 
of miſting your victuals; for all the time we . * 
in the yard, this rogue has been ſtuffing his guts in 
the pantry. Nay, he has not only done that, but 
every thing he cou'd not eat he has cram'd into that 
great ſack there which he calls a wallet. l 
Qpix. Thou ſcandal to the name of ſquire! wilt 
thou eternally 3 ſhame on thy matter by theſe 
dittle pilfering trick | 
Sax. Nay, nay, you have no reaſon to talk, ood 
maſter of mine; the receiver's as bad as the thief: 
+ * and you have. been glad, let me tell you, after ſome 
38 OE adventures, to ſee the inſide of the wallet, as 
a as I. What a pox, are theſe your r 
tricks; to leave your friends in the lurch? 
lx. Slave! caitif! 
SR. Tho. Dear knight, be not angty wt the 
» truſty Sancho: yon krow, by the laws 105 knight - 
2 dane the wallet has ſtill been the privilege 


SAN. f this gentleman be a knight errant, I wiſh 
He would make — his ſquire. 


.Qvix. I'm 


FAIR. Landlord, be eaſy ; whatever you may have 
fſuffer'd by Mr. Sancho, or his illuſtrious maſter, I'll 

- fee you paid. 
Stu Tro. Tf you will honour my houſe, noble 


knight, and: be prefent at my daughter” $ wedding 
with 


Don MAX OTE AU Excrans. Fit 
with this gentleman, we will do the beſt in our power 


for your entertainment. | | . 

Quix. Sir, I accept your offer; and, unleſs any 
immediate adventure of moment ſhould intervene, 
will attend you. | 


San. Oh rare Sancho! this is brave news i'faith'! 


Give on your wedding-adventures, the devil take all 
the reſt. 

DrENCH. Sure, Sir Thomas, you will not take a 
madman home with you to'your houſe, ._ | 

Quix. I-have heard thee, thou ignorant wretch, 
throw that word in my face, with patience, For alas! 
-cou'd it be prov'd, what were it more than almoſt all 
mankind in ſome degree deſerve! Who would doubt 


the noiſy boiſt'rous ſquire, who was here juſt now, to 
be mad? Muſt not this noble knight here have been 


mad, to think of marrying his daughter to ſuch 2 


wretch ? You, doctor, are mad toe, tho not fo mad 
as your patients. The lawyer here is mad, or he 
wou'd not have gone into a ſcuffle, when it is the 


-bufineſs of men of his profeſſion, to ſet other men by 
the ears, and keep clear themſelves. EE 
Six Tuo. Ha, ha, ha! I don't know whether this 
e by and by, may not prove us all to be more 
mad than himſelf. | wy 
Fair. Perhaps, Sir Thomas, that is no ſuch 


AIR XV. Country Bumpkia. 


All mankind are mad, tis plain; 
Some for places, | 44 25 
F Some OO 5 — 
Some are mad to keep up ga 
And others mad to gl * 
Courties we may madmen rate, 

Poor believers 

In deceivers ; 

Some are mad to hurt the ſtate, 
And others mad to mend it. 


Don. 


— 


aw 
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Don. © WY are for bedlam fit, 
Or they never 
ould endeavour 
Half the rogueries to commit 
Which we're ſo mad to let em. 
Poets madmen are no doubt, 
With projectors, 
| And 12 ectors ; _ 
Fal. Women all are mad thro oughout, 
And we more mad to get em. 
Since plans madneſs is ſo plain, 
py ſpectator . / ; 
& nature, 
With — lauſe will entertain 
His brother of La Mancha: 
With applauſe will entertain 
Don Quixote and ſquire Sancho. 
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SCENE, a bal in Mr. Goopwilt's biuſe 
GOODWILL fawn, 


ELL! it is to me ſurpriſing, that out of the 

YyY multitudes who feel a pleature in getting an 
eltate, few or none ſhould taſte a ſatisfaction in be- 
ſowing it. Doubtleſs, a good man muſt have vaſt 
delight in rewarding merit, nor will I believe it ſo 
difficult to be found, I am at preſent, I thank Heaven, 
and my own induſtry, worth a good 10,0001. and an 
only daughter, both which I have determin'd to give 
to the moiſt worthy of my poor relations. The tranſ. 
port I feel from the hope of making ſome honeſt 
man happy's makes me amends for the many weary 
days and ſleepleſs nights my riches have colt me, I 
have ſent to ſummon them, The girl I have bred up 
under my own eye; ſhe has ſeen nothing, knows 
nothing, and has conſequently no will but mine. I 
have no reaſon to doubt her conſent to whatever 
choice I ſhall make. How happily muſt my old. 
age 1lide away, between the affection of an innocent 
and dutiful child, and the grateful return I may ex- 
pect from a ſo much obliged ſon-in-law! I am cer- 
tainly the happieſt man on earth. Here ſhe comes. 


Enter LUCY. 
Lvcy. Did you ſend for me, papa? 


Good, Yes, come hither, child. I have ſent far 
| P 2 you 
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ou to mention an affair to you, which you, I believe, 
ave not yet thought of. | 5 


Lucy. I hope it is not to ſend me to a boarding- 
ſchool, papa. PX. 
Goop. 1 hope my mdulgence to you has been 
ſuch, that you have reaſon to regard me as the beſt 
of fathers. I am ſure I have never deny d you any 
ing, but for your. own good: indeed 1 have :con- 
ſulted nothing elſe. It is for that which I have been 
toiling theſe many years; for which I have deny'd 
myſelf every comfort in life; and from which I have, 
from renting a farm of 500l. a year, amaſſed the ſum 
of 10,0001. 


'* Lucy. I am afraid you are angry with me, papa. 
Goop. Be not frighten'd, my dear child, you have 
done nothing to oftend\ me. But anſwer me one queſ- 
tion—— What does my little dear think of a huſband ? 
© Lvcy. A huſband, papa! O la! | 
: -Goop. Come, it is a queſtion a girl in her fixteenth 


vear may anſwer. Should you like to have a huſband, 


Lucr. And am I to have a coach? | T7 
-Goop. No, no: what has that to do with a huſ- 
. Wealthy's 
Lvcy. Why you know, , Sir John Wealthy's 
daughter was 80 — 21 Tee y her huſband; 
and 1 have been told by ſeveral of our neighbours, 
that I was to have a coach when I was marry'd. In- 
deed 1 have dreamt of it a hundred times. I never 
dreamt of a huſband in my whole life, that I did not 
dream of a-coach. I have rid about in one all night 
in my ſleep, and methought it was the pureſt thing! 
-  Goop. Lock up a girl as you will, I find you can- 
not keep her from evil counſellors. [4/fde.J—1 tell 
you, chi:d, you muſt have no coach with a huſband. 
* Lvcy. Then let me have a coach without a huſ- 


band? 5 
Goop, What, had you rather have a coach than a 
huſbandꝰ? 


'Lvcy. Hum I don't know that. — But, If - 
you'll get me a coach, let me alone, I'll warrant III 
get me a huſband, 1 5 | 2 
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AIR 1. Tae t cannot. 3 


Wo you, papa, but find a coach, 
„And leave the other to me, Sir? 
For that will make the lover approach, 
And I warrant we ſhan't ditagree, Sir. 
No ſparks will talk 
To girls that walk, 
I've heard it, and 1 confide i in vt: 
Do you then fix 
My coach and ſix ; 
I warrant I get one to ride in't. 
I warrant, &c. | LIP 


Goon. The gi is out of her wits, ſure. Huſfy I 
who put theſe thoughts into your head? Tou tha! 
have a good ſober huſband, that will teach you better 
things. 

W ;_ 8 Av, but I won't acti if I can help i it ; for 
XII Jenny Flant-it ſays, a ſober huſband is the worlt. 
fort of huiband in the world. 

Good. I have a mind to ſound the gira. inclica- 
tions. Come hither, Lucy; tell me now, of all the 
men you ever ſaw, whom you ſhould ** bel for a 
huſband ? | 

Lucy. O fy, papa, I muſt not tell. RT, 

Good. Yes, you may your father. 

Lucy. No, Miſs Jenny ſays I muſt not tell Wy 
mind to any man whatever. She never tells a word 
of truth to her father, | 7 

Goop. Miſs Jenny is a wicked | irl, and you muſt 
not regard her. Come, tell me truth, or I ſhall 
be angry. 

: Lucy. Why then, of all the 1 men 11 erer ſaw.in my 
Whole life-time, I like Mr. Thomas, my lord Pounce's: 
footman, the beſt, a hundred thouſand times. 
|  Goovp. Oh, fy upon zou! like a footman? _ 

Luc v. A footman! he looks a thouſand times 
more like a gentleman than either ſquire Foxchaſe or 
iquire Tankard, and talks more like one, ay, and 
ſmells more like one toe. His head is fo prettily 


. done all down upon the top with Sugar, like a 
3 | froſted 
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— - » 
. * N — 8 


348 Ax Orp MAN rauer Wrspon. 


froſted cake, with three little curls on each ſide, that 
yon may ſee. his ears as plain! and then his hair is 
done up behind juſt like a fine lady's, with a little, little 
hat, and a pair ef charming white ſtockings, as neat 
and as fine as any white-legg'd fowl; and he always 
carries a great ſwinging flick in his hand, as big as 
himſelf, that he would knock any dog down with, who 
was to offer to bite me. A footman indeed! why Miſs 
Jenny likes him as well as I do; and ſhe. ſays, all the 
fine young gentlemen that the ladies in London are 
ſo fond of, are juſt fuch perſons as he is. Icod, 1 
ſhould have had him before now, but that folks told 
me, I ſhould have a man with a coach, and that me- 
thinks I had rather have, a great deal. | 
. Goop. I am amaz'd! but 1 abhor the mercena 
temper in the girl worſe than all. — What, child, 
would you have any one with a coach! would you 
have Mr. Achum? 3 93 5 
Lucy. Yes, indeed, would I for a coach. | 
Goop. Why he is a cripple, and can ſcarce walk 
acroſs the room. np: 5 | 
Luc. What ſignifies that? 
AIR II. Wully Honey. 
When he in a coach can be carry'd, 
What need has a man to go? 
That women for coaches are marry'd, 
I'm not fuch a child but I know. 
But if the poor crippled elf 
In coach be not able to roam 
Why then I may go by myſelf, 
And he may een ſtay at home. 
TDater BLIS TER. | 
*Bx137. Mr. Goodwill, your hum ble ſervant. I 
have rid twelve long miles in little more than an hour. 
1 am glad to ſee you ſo well; I was afraid by your 


- 


meſſage —— 
2 72 That J had wanted your advice, I ſuppoſe ; 
truly, coz, L ſent for you on 4 better account. 
Luey, this is a relation of yours, you have not ſeen a 
great while, my couſin Bliſter, the apothecary. 


Lv C. 
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Locr. O la! 1 hope that great huge man is nor to 
be wy huſband ? © 
Bl 57. My couſin is well grown, and looks healthy. 
What a ry do you employ? He deals in good 
drugs, warrant him. 
Goon. Plain wholeſome food and exerciſe are what 


the deals in. 


BIisr. Plain ale see food is very proper at 


fore time of the year, with gentle phyſic between 
whiles.. 


Good. Leave us a u my dear Lucy, I muſt 


talk with your coulin, 
Lucy, Yes, papa, with all my heart.—1 hope 
I ſhalb never ſee that great thing again. [ Exit. 


Good. I believe you begin to wonder at my meſ- 
fage, and will, perhaps, more, when you know the 
occaſion of it. In thort, without more face, I 
begin to find myſelf going out of the world, and iny 
daughter very eager to come into it. I have there- 
fore reſolv'd to ſee her ſettled without farther delay. 

F am far from thinking vaſt wealth neceſſary to hap- 
pineſs ; wherefore, as I can give her a ſufficient com - 
petency, I have determined to marry her to one of 
| =y own relations. It will pleaſe me, that the fruts 

my labour -ſhould not go out of the family. 1 
have ſent to ſeveral of my kinſmen, of whom ſhe 
ſhall take her choice; and as you are the firſt here, 
if you like the an e you ſhall make the firſt appli- 
cation. 

BLIST. With all my heart, coulin; and I am very 


much obliged to you. Your daughter ſeems an agree- 


able young woman, and I have no averſion to mar- 
riage. But pray, why do you think yourſelf going out 
of the world ? Proper care might continue yow in it 


conſiderable while. Let me feel your pulſe, 


223 To oblige you; though 1 am ia very good- 
t - 

BI Is r. A little feveriſu.—1 8 adviſe you to 
loſe a little blood, and take an e with a 722 
emetick and cathartick, | 


F — * r - 4 3 
* 8 2 
————ů ů —— —— OT IEEE 
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Goop. No, vo, I will ſend my daughter to you; 


but pray keep four * to yourſelf, dear couſin. 
[ Exit. 


Bs 7. This man is near ſeventy, and, I have heard, 
never took any oy in his life; and yet he looks as 


well as if he had been under the doctor's hands all his 
life-time. Tis ſtrange ; but if I marry his daughter, 
the. ſooner he dies, the better. It is an odd whim of 
his to marry her in this manner; but he is very rich, 

and fo, ſo much the better, —What a ſtrange dowdy 
tis: No matter, her fortune is never the worſe. | 


Al R III. Round, round the mill. 


In women we beauty or wit admire ; : 
Sing Trol, lerol : 
But ſure as we have them, as furely they'll tire; "LSU 
O ho, will they ſo? 6 


A 00 for theſe dainties the wiſe therefore roam, 

Sing Trol, lerol: 
And * 2 0 "keep but a plain diſh at home ; ; 

Oh ho, o they ſo? 


Who marries a beauty, muſt hate her when ad 
Sing Trol, lerol : 
But the older it grows, the more precious the an 
Oh ho, is it lo? +- 


Enter. LUCY. 


Oh, here comes my miſtreſs : what a pox ſhall I ſay to 
her ? I never made love in my life. | 
Ever. Papa has ſent me hither ; but if it was not 
for fear of a boarding-ſchool, I am ſure I would not 
have come : but they ſay I ſhall be 4 37 there, and 
a huſband can't whip me, let me do what will ; that's 
one good thing. | | 
Brier. Won't you pleaſe to fit dawn, couſin? ? 
Lvey. Yes, thank you, Sir.—Since I muſt ſtay 
with you, I may as well fit down as not. Alle. 
Br 1s r. Pray, couſin, how do you find yourſelf $7 
Luc. Find myſelf ? 
Brier. Yes,, how do you do? Let me feel your 


pulſe. How do you ſleep o nights ? 


Locr. 


— 
* . 
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' Lvcy. How? why upon my back, generally. 585 . 


Bis r. But I mean, do you ſleep without * 
tion? Are you not reſtleſs? | 

Lucy. I tumble and toſs a good deal fametimes. 

Brisr, Hum! Pray how long do you 207 ſleep ? 

Lucy. About ten or eleven hours. 

Brls r. Is your ſtomach good ? Do you eat with 
an appetite ? How often do you find 1 in a day any incli- 
nation to eat ? 

Lucy. Why, a good m many times; but I don't eat 
a great deal, unleſs it be at breakfaſt, dinner, and 
ſupper, and afternoon” s nunchion. 5 


Bis r. Hum! I find you have at preſent no abſo- / 


lute need of an apothecary. 


Lvcy. I am glad to hear that; I wiſh he was gone 


with all my heart. 


Bois r. I ſuppoſe, Coili, your father has mentioned 
to yon the affair I come upon; may I hope you will 
comply with him, in making me the happieſt man upon 


earth? 
Loon You need not aſk me: you know I muſt do 


what he bids me. 
Brisr. May I then hope you will make me your 


huſband ? 
Lvey. IT muſt do what he'll have me. 


Buis r. What makes you cry, Mis? Pray tell me 


what 1s the matter. 


Lucy. No, you will be angry with me, if I tell you. 
 Brasr. I angry! it is not. in my power, I can't be 
angry with you; I am to be afraid of your anger, not 
you of mine ; I muſt not be angry with you, whatever 


yqu do. 
Wer. What, muſt not om be angry, let me do 4 


n L will ? 
BLIS T. No, my dear. 


Lucy. Why then, by Goles! 17 wil = 70 | 


I hate you, and I can't abide you. 
Bl. Is r. What have [ done 55 deſerve your hate > 


Lucy. You have done nothing ; - but you are fuch's a 
great ugly thing, I can't bear to look at you; and if 
my papa was to lock me "IP tor a twelv month, l ſhould | 


cat 
4 


hate you ſtill, 


uw 


— 


Brier. Did not you tell me juſt now, you wou'd 
make me your-huſband? _ „ * 
ver. Yes, ſo I will for all that. 


. AIR Iv. Now ponder well, &c, a 


Ah, be not angry, good dear Sir, 
Nor do not tell papa; 
For tho' I can't abide you, Sir, 
Fll marry you — 0 la! 


Br is. Well, my dear, if you can't abide me I can't 
help that, nor you can't help it; and if you will not 
tell your tather, I aſſure you I will not; beſides, my 
dear, as for liking me, do not give yourſelf any trouble 
about that, it is the very beſt reaſon for marrying me; 
no lady pow marries any one but whom ſhe hates; hat- 
ing one another is the chief end of matrimony. It is 
what moſt couples do before they are marry'd, and al} 
after it. I fancy you have not a right notion of a 
marry'd life. I tuppoſe you imagine we are to be fond, 
and kiſs, and hug one another as long as we live, 
Lucy. Why, an't we?  _- | 
Br.1sT. Ha, ha, ha! an't we! no! How. ignorant 
it is! [Afide] Marrying is nothing but living in the 
ſame houſe together, and going by the ſame name; 
while I am followin my buſineſs, you will be follow- 
ing your pleaſure; fo that we fhall rarely meet but 
at mea's, and then we are to fit at oppoſite ends of the 
table, and make faces at each other. . 
Lucy. I fhall like that prodigiouſſy. Ah, but 
there is one thing tho” ant we to lie together? | 
BL1st. A fortnight, no linger. | 
Wb. A fortnight ! that's a long time: but it will 
ll NEO » | 
BList. Ay, and then you may have any one elſe ? 
Lver. May I? then Fll have Mr. Thomas, by 
Goles! why this is pure; la; they told me other ſto- 
ries. I thought when I had been marry'd, I muſt never 
haye liked any one but my h „ and that if I 
ſhen'd he wou'd kill me: but I thought one thing tho! 
with myſelf, that I cou'd like. another man without 
letting him know it, and then a fig for him. 


3 


By. 157. 
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Br1sT. Ay, ay, they tell children ſtrange : ſtories 3 
I warrant they have told you, you muſt be govern ern'd' by 
* huſband? - | 

Lucy, My pa tells me ſo. 

Bis r. But all the married women in kugland v will 
tell you another ſtory. 

Luc. So they have already, for they ** I muſt not 
be govern'd by a huſband; and they jay another thing 
too, that you will tell me one ſtory before marriage, 
and another afterwards, for that marriage alters a man 
prodigtonily, 

BIISsT. No, child, L ſhall he: juſt the thn creature 
I am now, ws in one ene ESI I ſhall have a 
huge pair of horns u hea = 
Luc. Shall yolk thai puzayd ha, ha, what? a comi- 
cal . you! malt make | but oy will you make un 

OW? ie 1 
9 " Bret, It is you that will 5 cham grow. 

- Lucy. Shall 1? by Goles! then Pl do't as "oy as 
ever I can; won long to feb” em! 8 tell me how n 
ſhall do it. 

Bis r. Every other man ; you : kiſs I ſhall have 2 
pair of horns grow. 

Lever. By Goles, then, you ſhall have horns enough; g 
but I faney you are joking now. | 


Fe i A | R V. but coat. 
. 5 5 Sir! I. ve $3 +1 
! 1: You are a fibbing creature. 
7 Becauſe,” dear Miſs, © 
You know not human nature. 
1 Marry'd men, il be ſworn n, 
I have ſeen without horn. on 
Buisr, Ah child! vom want art to unlock i it: SY 
The ſecrer here lies 
Men now'are to wile, © 4 1 
70 ey their horus i in their pocket, 


Ls aut you hall wear yours on your. bead, Abe 
F ſhall like 'em better than any other thing ahorit you. 

PIs r. Well then, Mifs, I may depend upon you ? 

Euer. And may J W npon you ? 


BL i68Ts 


% 


, 
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- 


Tes, müder | 

 Lvcy. Ah, but don't call me ſo; I hate you ſhould 

call me ſo. e "7 
BTISsT. Oh child, all marry'd people call one ano- 

ther My Dear, let em hate one another as much as 
they will. | . 8 LEE 4657 
- Lucy. Do they? Well then, my dear Hum, I 
think there is not any great matter in the word, neither. 
 Buis'r. Why, amongſt your fine gentry, there is 
ſcarce. any meaning in any thing they ſay. Well, III 
go to your Papa, and tell him we have agreed upon 
matters, and have the wedding inſtantx. 

. Lucy. The ſooner the better. 5 4 
BLisr. Your ſervant, my pretty dear. [ Exit. 
Lucy. Your: ſervant, my dear. Naſty, - greaſy, 

ugly fellow. Well, marriage is a charming thing tho', 

I long to be married more than ever I did for any thing 

in my life; ſince I am to govern, I'll warrant I'll do 

it purely. By Goles, I'll make him know who is at 
home. Let me ſee, I'll practiſe a little. Suppoſe 
that chair was my huſband; and ecod! by all 1 can 
find, a chair is as proper for a huſband as any thing 
ele; now ſays my huſband to me, How do you do, 
my dear? Lard! my dear, I don't know how I do! 
not the better for you. Pray, my dear, let us dine 
early to-day.“ Indeed, my dear, I can't. Do 
you intend to 7 abroad to-day?” No, my dear! 
6 Then you will ſtay at home: No, my dear! Shall 
we ride out? No, my dear. Shall we go a viſit- 
ing! No, my dear.— I will never 238 1 
am bid, that 1 am reſolwd; and then Mr. Thomas, 

O good! I am out of my wie. 

| AIR. VI. Beſſy Bell. 
La! what ſwinging lyes ſome e will tell! 
I thought — a9 Pd wadded, . 
I muſt have bid poor Mr. Thomas farewell, 
And none but my huſband have bedded. 
But I find I'm deceiv'd, for as Michaelmas da 

| $0, wedding. another is hut the right way 

I o come at my dear Mr. Themas. 


> "+. 
3 


Ear 


ISS 
? 


„% hes COUPEE. 
| — what fine gentleman is this ! 


4 


humble ſervant. 


- Lvecy. I find this is one of your fine geutry, by his | 


not having any meaning in his words. 
Cove. I have not the honour to be known to you, 


ein ; but your father has been ſo kind to give me 


admiſſion to your fair hands. 


Evcy. O Gemini Cancer! what a five charming 


man this is? 


Cour. My name, Madam, is Coupee, and 1 have 


the honour to be a dancing-matſter. 
Lvey. And are you come to teach me to dance? 


N. ves, my dear, I am come to teach you a 


pretty dance; did you never learn to dance? 
vey, No, Sir, not I; only Mr. Thomas taught 
me one, two, three. 


Covy. That is a very great fault i in your edueation, | 
and it will be a great happineſs for you to amend i it, by 


having a dancing-maſter for your huſband. 
Locr. Yes, Sir, but I am not to have a dancing- 


maſter ; my papa ſays, I am to have a naſty finking. . 


ecary. 
2 Your papa ſays! > What bgnifies ror yours 


papa ſays ? 
Locy. What, muſt I not mind what my papa fays ? 


Cove. No, no 1 u are to follow your own incli- 


nations. —I think if ſhe has any eyes, I may venture 
to truſt em. ¶ Aue.] Your father is a very comical 
queer old fellow, a very odd kind of a filly Fellow, 


and you ought to laugh at . 1 aſk pardon tho? 


for my freedom. 
Lvey. You need not aſk my 8 for I am not 


at all angry; for between you and I, I think him as 


odd, queer a fellow, as you can do for your by I 
you won't tell N what I ſay. 


Cove. I tell him! I hate — for his „ | 


_ uſage- of you; to lock up a young lady of beauty, 


wit, and ſpirit, without ever ſuffering her to learn to 


| ance! Why, * not learning to dance, is ab- 
ſolute 
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vr. Couſin, your moſt ; oheiont and devoted. 


{ 
[ 
? 
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ſolute ruin to a 42 ung lady. I ſuppoſe he took care 
enough you ſhou'd learn to rea 
Locy. Yes, I can read very well, and ſell too. 
Cour. Ay, pad it is; why now, that's more than 
I can do. arents take care to inſtruct their chil- 
dren in low = chanical things, while the genteel ſci- 
ences are neglected. Forgive me, Madam, at leaſt, if 
I throw myie!f at your feet, and vow never to riſe till 
lifted up * the elevating firg of your ſmiles. 
Luc x. Lard, Sir! I don't know. hat to ſay to theſe 
fine things. He $ a pure man. LA.. 
Cour. Might I hope to obtain the leaſt ark of 
Four love, the leaſt ſpark, Madam, would blow up 
a flame in me, that nothing ever . cou'd quench. O0 
hide thoſe lovely eyes, nor dart their fiery rays upon 
, leſt 1 am conſumed Ps I. hogs you Wi ek 
O me? FE 4 | , 
„Leer. 1 ſhalt think, of you. more. than I 3 let 
you know, [Abd. 
Cour. Will you not anſwer. me? 8 75 
Locv. Lal you make me bluſh, o, * know not. 
what to ſay. 
Cour. Ay, that i is from. not having learnt to dance ; - 
a dancing - maſter would have cur'd her of that. Let 
me teach you what to ſay, that I niay Wed * Will 
condeſcend to make me your huſband. 7 
n N I won't 2 that ; ; — 


AIR. VII. Tweed fide, 645 


„ me not, Sir, to be wife ee 

To a man whom I never can 3 7 

So ſweet a fine gentleman's life ay 
Shou'd ne 'er be ſour'd with that fate. 


- Bur foon as I marry*d have been, n 
— _Ungrateful T will not be nam dd,. 
On ſtay but a fortnight, and then, 5 
Aud then you ſhatt—— Oh, I'm alben. 


Coup. A fortnight! bid me ſice to the age OM 
Mr. What's his- name, the oldeſt man that ever 


. live. a fertnitht aſten you are marry d! No, 
unleis 


— 
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unleſs you reſolve to have me, 1 will reſolve to put an 


end to myſelf. 
Luc. O do not that. But indeed I can never hate 


you; and the apothecary * no woman marries any 
man ſhe does not hate. 


Cour. Ha, ha, ha! Such mean fellows as thoſe: 
every fine lady muſt hate; but when they marry fine 


gentlemen, they love them as long as they live. 
Lucy. O but I would not have you think I lo 


ou. I aſſure you, I don't love you: 7 have been % 
muſt not tell any man I love him. I don't yore u >, 


indeed, I don't. 
Cour. But may I not hope you will? 


Lvcy. Lard, Sir, I cant help what you hope; it 


5 is equal to me what you hope. Miſs. Jenny ſays L 


muſt always give myſelf airs to a man I like. LA.. 


Cour. Hope, Madam, at leaſt, you may allow me; 
2 crueleſt of your ſex, the greateſt tyrants deny not 


8 No, I will not give you the leaſt crumb of 


hope. Hope, indeed! what do yon take me for ? 


Pit aſſure you! No, I would not give you the leaft bit 
of hope, tho“ I was to ſee you die before my face. 


It is a pure thing to give one's ſelf airs. [Alt. 


Cour. Since nothing but my death will content” 
you, you ſhall be fatisfy'd, even at that price. [ Pull. 


eut his kin. Ha! curſed fate? I have no other inſtru- 
ment of death e me than a ſword, which won 9 


draw. But 1 have thought of a way: within the or- 
chard there is an apple-tree ; there, there, n. 


you ſhall ſee me hanging by the neck. 
There fhall you 1 your dancing- maſter die: 
As Bateman hang'd for love een fo will "B 
Lucy. O ſtay MEI Sir! you're fo haſty. —— 
Muſt I tell you the firft time I ſee you? a Mis ga 
Flant-it has been courted theſe two y H 


dozen men, and nobody knows which The'l —5 yet s:: 


and muſt not i be courted at all ? T will be courted, 
indeed fo I will, © 

Cour. And ſo you ſhall; 1 court you akes we 

are marry*d. 4 
Loc. But will you, indeed? | KA cored 


"A 
” , = 


7 Cour. 
3 4 . | — — 


—— 


: ” 
* — om Re — 5 8 2 


* 
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Cour. Les, Wien but if ſhould not, there are 
others enough that wou'd. 

Lucy, But I did not think marry'd women had ever 
been courted, tho. | 

Cove. That's all owing to your not learning to 
dance! Why there are abundance of women who 
marry for no other reaſon ; as there are ſeveral men 
who never court any but marry'd women. 

Lucy. Well, then, I don't much care if I do 
marry you. But hold ; there is one thing, 90 that 
does not much ſignify. 
Cour. What is it, my dear? 

Lucy. Only 1 promis'd the apothecary Juſt now ; 
that's all, 
Cour. Well, ſhall 1 fly then, and put every ie 
in readineſs ? 
Loc. Ay, do; I'm ready. 

Luer. One kiſs before go, my deareſt angel! 
And now, one, two, three, and aw ay. 2 it. 

Lucy. Oh, dear iweet man! He's as handſome as 
an angel, and as fine as a lord. He is handiomer 
than Mr. Thomas, and iced, alnioſt as well dreſt. 
I fee now why my father wou'd never let me learn to : 
dance. For, by goles ; if all dancing-maſters be ſuch 
fine men as this, I wonder every woman does not 
dance away with one. O la! now I think on't, he 
= out his fiddling thing, and I did not aſk him to 

a tune upon it. But when we are marry'd, I'll 
e him play upon't; i'cod, he ſhall teach me to 

ddrich Ho ſhall play, and Il dance; that will 
be pure. O la! what's here! Another beau? X 


| * Enter QUAVER- 
387 VAY. 


„ your ſervant. I ſuppoſe my cou- 
will has told you of the happineis he defigns 


— No, Sir, my papa has not told me any thing 


about you. Who are you, pray ? 
Quav. I have the honour of being a diſtant relation 


of yours, and I hope to be a nearer one. My name is 
uaver, Madam: I have the honour to teach ſome ot 


N ide firſt 1 a to ſing, 


Lucy, © 
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Lucy. And are you come to teach me to ſing? 

Quav. I like her deſire to learn to ſing; it is a 
proof of an excellent underſtanding. Aba. 
Ves, Madam, I will be proud to teach you any thing 
in my power; and do believe I ſhall not yield to any 
one in the ſcience of ſinging. | 


Lucy. Well, and I ſhall be glad to learn; for I 
have been told I have a tolerable voice, only I don't 


know the notes. 


Quay. That, Madam, may be acquired; a voice 


cannot, A voice muſt be the gift of nature; ànd it is 


the greateſt gift nature can beſtow. All other perfec- 
tions, without a voice, are nothing at all. Muſic, is 


allow'd by all wiſe men to be the nobleſt of the ſei- 

ences : whoever knows muſic, knows every thing. .. 
FIR v. Come then, begin to teach me; for I long 

to learn. | ö 1 3 


Qyav. Hereafter I ſhall have time enough. But at 


preſent I Have ſomething of a different nature to ſay to 
Luer. What have you to ſay ? 


ET. pn R VIII. 


© ONE” 
.. 

Will you then bid me tell! RET 
What you diſcern ſo well. 


By my expiring ſighs, _- | 1 
My doating eyes, „ | 
My doating eyes? 
Look thro! th' inſtructive grove, . 
Each object prompts to love; 
See how the turtles play; 
Each object prompts to love: 1 
All nature tells you what Pd ſay. 112 


Luc v. O charming! delightful! 
Qu Av. May I hope you'll grant—— _ 
Lucy. Another ſong, and I'll do any thing. 
Quay, Deareſt creature, | 
Pride of nature! 

All your glances ' 
| Give me trances, | g 

5 Deareſt, &c. . LUCY» 


” 
a 8 1 —— 


Quvax. Do you challenge me, Sir 
| Cove. Not I, indeed, Sir, 
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Luc. Oh, I melt, I faint, I ſwoon, 1 b 


_ » Quav. May 1 hope you'll be mine? 


,. Ever. Will you charm me ſo every day? 
MA. And very night too, my, Co 


1 cobrEE. 


Sour. Heyday ! what do J ſee? m TO in anc» 
ther man's arms? Sir, will yon do 15 the favour to 
tell me wg bulincls you hv with that "all ts bs 
vAv Fay, 81 0 N as do t me w q 
dufte * Ka to tſk, hg - 
Coop. Sir! © OO IO | 
"Quay. Sir? F 
Cove, dire this lady. is my miſtreſs,” | 4 ©... 
Qa. I be eg t to be excus d for that, Sir. Sh. 
- Cove. Sir! 3 
e. Sir! 1 I a WE 20 


AIR IX. et an the fraple, ce. 


" 


Cor. Excuſe me, Sir; zonnds, what d'ye n 


I hope you don't give me the lie. 
Quav. Sir, you miſtake me quite and clean; 
Tadeed, good Sir, not I. 5 


Cour. Zounds, Sir, if you had, 1'd been _ 


But I'm very g glad that N don't, 


. q - 


Qvuav. Indeed, Sir, I'm very glad on t. 
Lvcy. Pray, gentlemen, what's the matter ? I be- 


| {eech you, ſpeak ta me, one of you. 


Cove. Have I not reaſon 2 Did I not find you in 


' is arms? 


Qua. And. have L not reaſon? Did he not * you 
was his miſtreſs, to my. face? 8 


AlR X. Molly Mog 


Lvey. Did mortal efer fee two ſuch fools ? 


For nothing they're going to fight ; * 
I begin to find men are but tools, 


And both. with. a a: PI bite. 
With 


+ 
o 


With you I am ready to go, Sir; 
Pl! give t'other fool a rebuff. 
„ cares 

stay you but a foripht, or ſo, Sir. 
I warrant I'll grant you enough. 


Quav. Daidnation? | 
W Hell and confuſion ! 


. Eater BLISTER. 


e For Heaven's ſake, gentlemen, what's Fr 
matter? I profeſs I am afraid you are both diſorder'd. 
Pray, Sir, give me leave to fee your pulſe: I with you 
are not light-headed oo» 

Cove. What is it to you, Sir, what I am? | 
5 þ I How dare you interfere between gentlemen, 

rrah ? 


Cour. I have a great mind to break my ſword about a 


your head, you dog 

Quay. I —9 a great mind to run you through the 
body you. raſcal 
| vp. Do you 1 * who we are? 
Quav. * ay, do * know whom you bi tq 
| n 5 4 9 

Lisr. Dear gentlemen ; pray, gen emen. —1 
wiſh I had e do with you I meant no harm. 
«4.8 So much the works; firrah; fo much the 

worie, 


Quav. Do you know what 'it is to auger grate. 


; men? 
| Enter GOODWILL. 


Gres Heyday! what are you fencing here, gen- 
men 

Brisr, Fencing, quotha ? "They have almoſt fenced 
me out of my ſenſes, am ſure. 

Gove, 1 mall take another time. 

Quay. And fo ſhalll. 

GOOD. I hope there is no anger between you! You 
are.nearer relations than you imagine to each other. 


Mr, Quaver 3 you was ſent out of * * 
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[They draw; Lucy runs our. 
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Ws 3 
and you, Mr, Coupee, have liv'd all your life-time in 

London; but, ! affure voi, you are couſin-germans. 
Let me introduce you to each other. 225 

Covy. Dear couſin Quaver. | 

. Quav. Dear couſin Coupee. | . 

, þ IST. It's but a blow and a kiſs with theſe ſparks, 
Cour. I thought there was ſomething about him 1 

eou'd not hurt. | 

_ Goop. Here is another relation too, whom you do 

not know, This is Mr. Bliſter, fon to your uncle 


* 


Bliſter the apothecary. 


Cour. I hope you will excuſe our ignorance. 

Bis r. Yes, couſin, with all my heart, fince there 
is no harm come on't ; but if you will take my advice, 
you ſhall both immediately loſe ſome blood, and I will 
order each of you a gentle purge. 


Euer WORMWOOD. 


- Worm, Your ſervant, couſin Goodwill, How do 
you do, Maſter Coupee ? How do you do, Maſter 
lifter ? The roads are very dirty ; but I obey your 
fummons, you ſee. ' „„ 5 
.. Goop. Mr. Quaver, this is your couſin Wormwood, 
the attorney, 3 8 BY | 
Won u. I am very glad to ſee you, Sir. I ſuppoſe, 
by ſo many of our relations being aſſembled, this is a 
family law-ſuit I am come upon. I ſhall be glad to 


Þ have my inſtructions as ſoon as poſſible ; for I mutt 


carry away ſome of your neighbours goods with execu- 
tions by-and-by, ©  _ 4p RY, 

Goop. I ſent for you on the account of no lawsſuit 
this time. In ſhort, I have reſolv'd to diſpoſe of my 
daughter to one of my relations: if you like her, cou- 
fin Wormwood, with 10,0001, and you ſhould happen 
to be her choice | F 


Bis r. That's impoſſible; for ſhe has promis'd me 
already, | 3 1 
Cour. And me. N 

Qu av. And me. V | 

- Worm. How! has ſhe promis'd three of — 95 
2 : ES 6 3 | 7 y 
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Why then the two that miſs her will have very good 
actions againſt him that has her. 

Goop. Her own choice muſt determine; and if 
that fall on you, Mr. Bliſter, T muſt infiſt on your 
leaving off your trade, and living here with me, 

BLisr. No, Sir, 1 cannot conſent to leave off my 
trade. 

_ , Goon, Pray, gentlemen, is not the requeſt rea- 
ſonable? 

ALL, Oh, certainly, certainly. 

TN Ten thouſand pounds to an nn, ine 
dee 

Quav. Not leave off his trade! 

_ Cove. If I had been an apothecary, I believe I 
fhou'd not have made many words. 

Goop. I dare ſwear you will not, couſin, if ſhe 
ſhou'd make choice of u. 

Cour. There is ſome difference tho? betwen us: 
mine is a genteel profeſſion, and I ſhall not leave it off 
on any account. | 

Goon. Fil be judg'd by Mr. Quaver here, who has 
been abroad and ſeen the world. 

Quav. Very reaſonable, very ei we 
man, I ſee, has excellent tenſe, and can diſtinguiſh 
between arts and ſciences. 

GOD. I am confident it would not be eaſy to pre 
vail on you te continue the ridiculous art of — 
people to —_ 

Quav. Ridiculous art of teaching to ſing! Do you 
call muſick an art, which is the nobleſt of all ſciences? 
I thought you a man of ſenſe, but I ind: 5 

Cour. And 1 find too. I 

BL1sT And ſo do I. | 
Won. Well, it is ſur aches that men ſhould be 

ſuch fools, that they ſhou' ＋ heſitate at leaving off their 
profeſſions for 10, ooo l. | 
| Goop, Coufin Wormwood, you will leave off your 

practice, I am ſure, 

Worm. Indeed, Sir, but I will not. I hope you 
don't put me upon a footing with fiddlers and dancing- 
maſters. No man need be aſham'd of marrying his 
daughter to a practitioner of the law. What wou'd+ 
you 
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Fou ® without lawyers ? Who'd know his own pro- 
pelty 4 5 52 2 1 } | 

BLisT. Or without phyficians, who'd know when 


4, 


he was well? _ T 
. Cove. If it was not for dancing-maſters, men 
might as well walk upon their heads as their heels. 
av. And # it was not for finging-maſters, they 
might as well have been all born dumb. 5 
_ Goop. Ha! confuſion! what dol ſee! my daugh- 
ger in the hands of that fellow! 
Euter LUCY and M. THOMAS. 
-; Lvey. Pray, papa, give me your bleſſing; I hope 
- 2» whoop angry with me, but I am marry'd to Mr. 
AS. | 5 Th 
Goop. Oh Lucy, Lucy! is this the return you 
make to my fatherly fondneſs ? | . 
Luc. r papa, forgive me, I won't do ſo any 
more. I ſhould have been perjured if I had 
not had him. - And 1 had not had him neither, but 
that he met me when I was frighten'd, and did not 
know what 1 did. 5 IE . 
Goop. To marry a footman? | 
Tno. Why, look ye, Sir, I am a footman, tis 
true, but I have a good acquaintance in life. I have 
kept very good company at the hazard-table; and 
when I have other cloaths on, and money in my 
pocket, they will be very glad to ſee me again. | 
' © Worm, Harkye, Mr. Goodwill, your daughter is 
_ heireſs, I'll put you in a way to proſecute this 
BLisT, Did you not promiſe me, Madam ? 
Cour, Ay, did not hs promiſe me, Madam ? 
Qa. And me too? _ 
Lugys You have none of you any reaſon to com- 
plain; if I did promiſe you all, I promis'd him firit. 
Worm. Look ye, gentlemen, if any of you will 


employ me, Tl undertake we ſhall recover part of 


ker fortune. | 
Quay. If you had given your daughter a good edu- 


cation, and let her learnt muſick, it wou'd have put 


ſofter things into her head, | 
N 8 BIS r. 
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Bi rsr. This comes of your contempt of phyſic . 
If ſhe had been kept in a diet, with a little gentle 


bleeding, and purging, and vomiting, and bilſtering, 
«this had never happen d. YI | 
WorM. You ſhou'd have ſent her to town a term 
or two, and taken lodgings for her near the Temple, 
that ſhe might have converſed with the young gentle · 
men of the law, and ſeen the world, © 
AIR XI. Buſh of Boon. 


worn a. livery, let not that grieve you; as I have liv'd 


will try to deſerve your: favours. As for my eats. | 
ed 


that his father, or grandfather, was a footman,  -+- 


low, and 1 don't know whether my. Ganges has not 
d have done among 


parents and pafs it hereafter, according. to your be- 


7 


aviouur. 


Tuo. I will try to deſerve it ſhou'd be in my favour; 


Worm I hope, couſin, you don't expect I ſhou'd 


| Joſe my time, I expect ſix and cight-pence for my 


Goop. Thy profeſſion, I ſee, has made a knave of 
whom nature meant a fool, Well, IJ am now _ 
EEE vic 


4 
— 
1 
af 


* 
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- 4 vine d tis leſs difficult to raiſe A fortune, Joy $0 ad 
8 * * en to inherit it. 
AR XII. 'The Yorkſhire ye 
6 . OS 5 . all = 
- youre au ghter been phyſick d w Sir, as he ought, 
Wich © —avg and bliſt'ring, and vomit and draught, 
<4. - This footman had never been once in her thought, 
ET -- Wich his Down, down, cc. - 
WE 7 5 : Courkk. 13 2 7 
Had pretty Miſs been at a dancing ſchool bred,” 
Had her feet but been taught the right manner to tread, 7 
2 Gad's curſe! twould have put better HO? in her head, | 
SEE, Than his Down, down, VC. . | 
JAVER» - 
Had ſhe learnt,” like fine Tadies, inſtead of her ragen, 
To languiſh and die at Italian ſoft airs, 3% 
| E footman had never thus tickled her ears, 
1 . With his N Ny.” * | 
vou 2 phy 2 an 1 mu 4 danging - = 
In one I have got them all three by y good chance, 
= :-- Hy doctor he'll be, and he'll teach me to fans, 
| "i With his Down, down, &. 
* And chongle ſoft Italians the ladies controul, 
He ſwears he can charm a fine lady, by Sole! 
More than an Italian can do for his ſoul, c 
With a Down, down, &c. 


My fate then, 8 hangs to your decree; 
I have brought ind papa here, at laſt, to agree: 
| Jie you'll pardon the poet, he will pardon me, 

| With my Down, down, 8 

| Eg: - Let not 2 poor. farce then nice criticks purſue, . 
3 But like honeſt-hearted good-natur'd men do, 28 

28 And cap to pleaſe us, Who have ſweat to pleaſe you, 

AE a With our Down, down, &. 15 

1 un uss. 
* Let not A Poor farce then, &c. 


* * 
i; 1 


